THE 
T hirteene Bookes of 


Aeneidos. 


The firſt twelue beeing the worke of the diuine Poet, 
Virgil Maro, and the thirteenth, the ſupplement of 
Maphzus Vegius. 


— 


Tranſlated into Engliſh Verſe, to the firſt third 


part of the tenth Booke, by Thomas Phaer Eſquire: 
/ and the reſidue finiſhed,and now newly ſet forth 
for the delight of ſuch as are ſtudious in 
Poectrie: By Thomas Tyne, Doc- 
tor in Phyſicke. 


LONDON 


Printed by Tho. Creede, dwelling in the Old Chaunge, 
dt the Signe of the Eagle and Childe, neare 
Old Fiſh- ſtreete. 1600, 


— Ai 
AS "2 367 Ac 


4 2 ®, e 
LI N n 5 
8 
E 


e RE 


> ITE 


O THE R | G H T 
worshipfull Maiſter Robert 


Sackuil Eſquire, moſt worthie ſonne and heire 


apparant to the Right Honorable Syr Thomas 
5 ackuil Knight, Lord Buckhurſt, 


IE reguard of your manifold curte- 
S 2 &| {1 es, whereof you ceaſe not euery day 
85 co giue experiment, not only gene- 
& rally, ſo as all men take notice there- 
p | of, but particularly beſtowed vpon 
my poore ſelfe, not vnknovvne vnto 
many, & which without great note of ingratitude 
cannot conceale, hath oftentimes driuen me, and 
yet doch, to deuiſe che meanes, wherby in duce and 
ſeruice, l might lome way le eeme to be thankfull. 
But finding mine abilitie euermore inferiour to my 
good meaning, and my ſelf euery day farther ouer- 
laden with the debt of your benefits, haue almoſt 
giuen ouer to ſtriue with you ins 00d turnes, con- 
tenting my ſelf nov, ſince lam much already, to be 


more, fi it may be, & altogither beholdẽ vnto you. 


&-N Where- 


The Epiſtle 


Whereynto, neither hath the reſpect of mine ovyne 
priuate commoditie onely, ſo farre induced me, as! 
mult needs, and that truly acknowledge, rather che 
ſingular gifts of Vertue and Nature, which are ſuf- 
ficient to induce any to loue and honour thoſe that 
are abſent and vnknowvne, ſo much the more emi- 
nent in you, as wiſedome & learning haue taught 
you to know, you were not borne onely for your 
elle, but to deſerue well of your countrey, parents, 
& weiwillers, Of which laſt ſort, as I will not pro- 
feſſe my ſelfe the leaſt willing, but rather yeeld vn- 
to none in reſpect of dutiful deuotion, ſo muſt I not 
forget the worthie mention of your honorable pa- 
rents, vnto whom for great cauſes, and allo to your 
whole race of Sackub,tor private reſpects, all maner 
wates Lowe my ſelfe: ſo that in honoring them, I 
mult needs loue you, and in louing them, ſo honor 
you, as the rare hope, and only expected Impe of ſo 
noble rootes, and heire of ſo ancient a familie. The, 
foraſmuch as it may not be, that the dedication of 
the worke of Mucidos now at the latter hand, can 
bring any addition of credit vnto you, but rather be 
the more acceptable vnder the title of your Woor— 
{hiptull Patronage, moſt humbiy, with my ſelfe, l 
preſent the ſame vnto your good liking. Truſting, 
that as Vigil and Mapheus ot themſelues, ſhall bee 


, welcome 
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welcome vnto you, ſo they neuertheworſe for the 
company of my poore name; but rather my name 
for the preſence of ſo worthy writers the better ac- 
cepted,as of one that of dutic intermitteth not to ſos 
licite the Almightie, forthe aduancement of your 
good eſtate vnto all felicitie here on earth, and alſo 
hereafter in the euerlaſting kingdome. At my houſe 
in Lewis, this firſt of Ianuary, 1 5 84. 


Tour worſhips meſt bounden, and willing: 


Thomas Twine. 
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To the gentle and courteous Readers. 


Aruclnot gentle Readers, nor be not moued,that I haueraſh- 
M ly attempted to ſet vpon the re ſidue of Virgil after M. Phaer. 

The manifold examples that commonly are alledged, to de- 

terre men from finiſhing ſuch works as haue bene left vnper- 
fe by notable Artificers in all Sciences, could not make me afraide: 
howbcit perchance they may be laid in my diſti. know there be many 
yong Gentlemen, and others, whoſe gift this way, ſo much excelleth 
my poore abilitie, that there is no compariſon berweene them. But 
peraduenture either they lack good vil, which I aſſure you aboundeth 
in me for my ſimple skill, or eiſe leiſure, whereof I haue more at this 
preſent, then I would gladly wiſh: or elſe they pinch cuiteſie like wo- 
men, and one looketh vpon an other who ſhall begm. But I, u ho haue 
bin broght vp in the Vniuerſitie, and meetly trained in others places, 
haue learned it to be ggod maners, to be doing with that which is be- 
fore me. Wherein though | be vpbraided of ſome fut ouer rafh ſauci- 
neſſe, what remedie ? I truſt I haue attained to the Poets meaning, 
though my verſe be far from fineneſſe. And I know that it is an eafier 
matter to find fault withall, then to mendit. For in other Poems and 
Dities of pleaſure, it is of leſſe difficultie to bring a mans owne ſenſe to 
his owne Rime, then in this kinde of tranſlation to enforce his Rime 
to the neceſſitie of another mans meaning. Which they cannot well 
judge of, that neuer came where it grew, And whereas there is now 
made an acceſſion of Maphæus xiij. Booke, for that the ſame Author 
iudged Virgili conceit not to be perfected in the former xij. I haue not 
done it vpon occaſion of any dreame as amin Dowg/as did it in Scot- 
tiſh, but moued with the worthineſle of the worker, and the neerneſſe 
of the argument, verſe & ſtile vnto Virgi v hierin, as Judge, the wilter 
hath declared himſelfe an happy imitator. Crauing for my good mea- 
ning and trauell, but onely friendly acceptance, whereby ye ſhall bind 
me as occaſion ſhall be offered, to attempt greater matters, as well for 
pront as ple aſure, i God prolong my dayes with happie ſucceſſe. And 
to the ende yee may be aſſured where my poore tranſlation enſueth 
M. Phacrs, I haue cauſed the Printer to ſet this note in the mar gine, 
within a feu e leaues after the beginning of the tenth booke, wherof l 
thought it good not to leaue thee ynadmoniſhed, And ſo fare) e well 


hartily, moſt friendly Readers. 


Thomas T wine. 


VIRGILS LIFE, SET 


forth as it is ſuppoſed, by Aelius Cw 


done into English. 


AIRGIL ſurnamed VAR O, was bome but of 
Imeane parentage, eſpecially on the farther ſide, 
pho was called VIA R O, whom ſome ſuppole to 
*\1hane bene a Potter, but mo thinke that he was af 
ze firſt, couenant ſeruant with a trauelling wiſe 
man, and aſterward foz his towardneſſe, by mart- 
Hage of his daughter, became his ſonne in lawe: 
* Whom when his father in lawe had put in truſt 

with his huſbandꝛie, and his cattcll, and buying of wods, and loking 
toBes, thereby he encreaſed his ſmall ſubſtance. He was bozne the 
peare that Cn. Pompeius, and M. Lucinius Craſlu; were firſt Conſuls, 
the 1 5. day of October, in a village called Andes, not farre from Man- 
tua. e elf, with childe with him, and dzeaming 
2ell bough, which palckt into the ground, 

grew fozthwith to a _ ttre.replenithed with ſundzic kinds of fruitcs, 
and flowers: the next mozning walking fozth into the country with her 


' - hnſband, ſtept aside, and was deliucred thereby in a ditch, The repoꝛt 


goeth, that the chilve ſo ſone as he was bozne, neuer cried, but loked ſo 
pleaſantly, that he gaue an aſſured hope, that by his birth ſome notable 


thing ſhould chance. 
There befell alſo another flraunge token, fo2 a Popl+ tra bzaunch, 


which was paickt into the ground, accozdii.g as the manner of the 
countrey at womens trauailes is, ſo grew vp in ſozt ſpace, that it 
matched in bigneſſe many great Poplar trers, that were ſet there long 
Van, which was afterward conſecrated, and called by the name of 

reils tree, and had in great reverence amongſt teeming women, 
and as were with childe, which daily made vꝛapers, and offrings 
there, Bis infancie, that is to ſay, vntill ber was ſeuen yeate olde, hee 
paſfedin Cremonia, and when he was thirtene yearc of age, he rccei- 
ued the garment of mans ate, when thoſe were made Coniuls againe 


that were when he was bozne ; and it foztuned that W 
0 
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Poet departed the ſame day, But Virgil, from Cremonia went fo 
- Millain , and ſhoztly after, from thence to Naples, where diligently 
applying the ſtudie of the Grecke, and Latine tongues , at length 
betwze hin:ſelle to Plyſicks, and knowledge of the Mathemartical;, 
wherein he ſurpaſſed all ether in ſkill , and beparting to Rome, fell 
in fatiour with the Mailer ct the hozſe to Auguſtus , and cured the 
hozſcs of mary and lundzie diſeaſes. Tho commaunded theretoze 
that Virgil ſhould haue ſuch allowance of bzcad, as other of the table 
h ad. | 

During this tine, the Crotoniati ſent vnto Cæſat foz à pꝛeſent, a 
godiy Bozſe-colt , that in all mens iudgement would pꝛoue both verie 
couragious, and wonderful ſwift. UWhen VIeil beheld him, he tolde 
the Maiſter ofthe ſtable, that he was foaled ofa ſicke and infeaed Mare, 
and that he would pꝛœue neither ſtrong no2 ſwift , as aſtet warde it 
appeared: whereof when the Maiſter of the ſtable had infozmcd the 
Emperour, he commanded that his bꝛead ſhould be doubled, g ce ward. 
Likewiſe, when there were certaine Dogges ſent to Auguſtus ſwzth of 
Spaine, Vigil told both what maner ones the ſiers were, and What ſfo- 
macke and ſwiftueſſe they would be of, Mhich when he vnderſtod, he 
then commaunded againe , that Virgil ſhould haue ſo much nioze bꝛead 
as he had befoꝛe. The Empercur Auguſtus doubting of himſelfe 7 * 
thcr he were ſonne to Octauius, oz to lome man elſe, and ſuppoſing that 
Virgil Maro tould reſolue him, that knewe ſo well the natures and 
ſi: rs or hoꝛſes, and dogges, remwuing all companie aſide, Auguſtus cal⸗ 
led hin: to the pꝛiuie chamber, and aſked him there alone, if he knew. 
what he was, and what abilitie he had to make men happie? J knowe 
(ad. NIaro) that thou art Auguſtus Cæſar, and thou haſt almoſt cquall. 
power with the immoꝛtall Oods, and that thou maicſt make happie 
whom ther liſt. Surely /quoih Cæſlar) J am of this minde, that if thou 
anſ ere nic trucly te that J ſhall aſke , J will make ther happie, and 
Lleſſed. J ucuid to God (quoth Maro) that J could anſwers truly to that 
thou demaundeſt. Then ſad the Emperepr,fome ſay that J am ſonne 
to Oct:u:vs, and lomie ſuſpect that J am ſome other mans ſonne, 
Whcreat Naro limiluig, will ſone tell pou that (quoth he) if you pars. 
don me in anſwering that yeu commaund, The Emperour ſwoꝛe by 
an oath, that he would take neuer a woꝛd in ill port, yea, and that hes 
ſheuld not depart varewarded, Thercwithall Maro firing his cyes . 
falt on the Emperours, it is an eaſie mattcr (quoth he) by other lining 


things 
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things fo diſcerne the diſpoſition of the parents, thzough (kill of Ma⸗ 
thematicks and Philoſophie, but in men it is not poſſible, Yowbcit 
J am able te giue ſome p2cbable iudgement, what trade of life thy fa⸗ 
ther exerciſed, To this Augultus gaue diligent eare what he wold ſay, 
Chen Virgil, ſo far as J can perccine (quoth he thou art a bakers ſon, 
Che Emperour thereat was aſtomed , and meruailed much in his 
mind how p could come to paſſe.Parrie then (quoth Virgil) J will tell 
you why I iudge ſo, When as A fozctold certaine things, which could 
neither be known noꝛ vnderſted, but by ſuch as be very well learned: 
thou that art pzince of all the wozld commandedſt that J ſhould haue 
a certcin of bꝛead giuen me foz a reward, which is the vſe either of bas 
kers,02elſe of ſuch as are bakers childzen.This merrie teſt, pleaſed the 
Emperour wel, but hencefozth(quoth he)thou ſhalt not be rewarded by 
a baker, but by a moſt valiant Pzince: x eſteemed him much, e comen- 
ded him to Pollio. He was of body and ſtature big, of colour tawnie, 
hard fauoured, ſickly ; foz he was many times greeued with paine in 
the ſtomacke, iawes, and head, and ſometimes he did ſpet blood. He fre- 
quented but little the vſe of daintie meates and wine. Dome repozt, 
that he was pꝛone to the deteſtable ſinne with boyes: but the better 
ſoꝛt ſuppoſe rather that hee loued them as Socrates loued Alcibiades, 
and Plato alſo, Aboue the reſt he laued moſt Cebetes and Alexander, 
whom in p ſecond Eglogue of his Bucolicks he termeth Alexis, giuen 
vnto him by A ſinius Pollio. When they came vnto him, they were 
neither of them vnlearned: foz Alexander was a god Grammarian, 
and Ccbere: a Poet. Some likewiſe affirme , that hee had carnall 
companie with Plotia Hieria : but Pſconius Aedianus faith, that hee 
was wont to declare to ſome auncient men, that inderd he was reque⸗ 
ſted by Vatr1iustoyntly to kepe her, howbeit he earneſtly refuſcd lo to 
do. In all other reſpects, he was of life, language, and conuerſation 
ſo vpzight,that thꝛough all Vap/es het was called commonly Virgi- 
nitie. And when haply he was ſcene at Rome (Whither as hee came 
verie ſeldome) going abꝛoad in the open ſtreets, if any followed oz no⸗ 
ted him, he would turne aſide into the next houſe. When Aveuſtus ofs 
fered him the gods of one that was baniſhed, he vtterly refuſed them. 


Be was wozth in ſubſtance an hundzed Seſtertia, which were giuen 
him thꝛough the liberalitie of his friends, and he had ahouſe in Reme 1 - 


in a place called e eſquilie, neare Meconaes Gardaines , although 


be was accuſicmed much to withdzaw himſelle into Campus and 
A ill, 


—— 
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Sicil. Mhatſoeuer he requeſted of Auguſtus , hee neuer had demall 
thereof,Eutry peare he ſent mony abundantly to luccour his parents, 
Which died when he was of lawfull peares, his father being blinde 
when he died: x his two bꝛethꝛen the one ſurnamed Siſo died while hes 
was a child: x F;acchus when he was come to mans ſtate, whoſe death 
he bewapleth vader the name of Daphnis. Awong other ſtudies (as 
J haue ſaid befoze) he chiefly applied himſelfe to Phiſick, and Mathe- 
matickes. e neuet pleade at barre moꝛe then one cauſe, and that but 
once, whom Meliilus repoztcth to haue bin very flow of tongue, and as 
though he were altogither valearned: when he firſt began Poetric,he 
made this Diſthic,o2 theſe two verſes vpon one Baliſta, aſcholemat- 
ſter, that foꝛ repozt oftheeuerie was couered with an heape ol ſtones. 

Vader this hugie hill of ſtones Baliſta tombde doth lie, 

Waitaret ſafe both night and day thy iournney now mayſt hie. 

After this he w2ote Moretum, Priapus, Epigtammes, Diræ and Cu- 

lex, When he was pet but fifteene peare olde, the argument whereof, 
is this. A ſchepheard wearied with heate, and ſlerping vnder a Ter, 
when a ſerpent was comming faſt towards them, there came a Gnat 
flying out ofthe Fenne nearcby , and lighted on the ſhepheards fozs 
head betwerne his temples,and there ſtung him, Then he lifting vp 
his hands cruſhed the Gaat , and when he eſpied the Serpent, killed 
him alſo,and made a tombe foz the Gnat with this ſuperſcription. 

Thou litle Gnat, the ſhepheard for thy due deſert to be, 

This buriall, for loſſe of life, here yeelde th vnto thee. 

He wzote Ætna alſo, whereofſome men doubt. But ſhoꝛtly after 
when he had begun Romane matters, miſliking the ſharpeneſſe and 
ronghneſle both of the argument, and names, he kell to the Bucolikes, 
but chiefly to telebꝛate the name or Aſinius Pollio, Alphenus Varus, 
and Cornelius Gallus, becauſe that in p diuiſion of land beyond Pages, 
amongſt the olde ſouldiers after the conqueſt that Philip made, at the 
commandement of the Triumuiri, oz the thꝛc conſpiratozs , they had 
ſaued him harmletle, Afterward he made his wozke called Georgica, 
in the honoꝛ of Meccenas, by whoſe meanes, when he was pet ſcarce 
knowne vnto him, he was uli ted againſt the old ſouldiers of Clau- 
dius, oz rather as ſome ſuppoſe, againſt the violence ot Arius the Cen- 
turian, by whome in that burliburly about diniving oflands, hee was 
very neare llaine. Laftofallhe tone the Aeneidos in hand, a woꝛke 
ora diuerſe, and manifold argument, and reſembling, in a 
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both the wozkes cf Homere, 1Bcfives chat, t containeth ind ifferentiy 
both woꝛds and matter, as well Greck as Latine , and that chirfe 
is which he moſt ci. deboeincd , it compꝛehendeth both the ongtiell of 
the Cittie of Nome and Auguſtus the CH t rour. When he lozcte the 
Georgica . it is repoted, ham that euery mozning be was accuila- 
med to wuate a certa:nenumber ot verſes, which he would all the day 
long ouerloke, and ſo abꝛidging them, bꝛing them vnto a very fewe, 
not vnſitly, aying, that he bought fozth verſes, as the femall 1Bcare 
doth her young , bꝛinging them into due faſhion by licking. The 
wozke called Acneidos, he wꝛote firſt in twelne 1Bokes in poſe (as 
ſome thinke ) and afterward digeſted it into verſe. And otherſome 
judge that ikhe had liued longer, he would haue lengthned it vnto 24. 
Bakes, euen vnto the time of Auguſtus, and would haue touched ma⸗ 
ny other things therein „ and with; great diligence haue (ct fozth Au- 
ouſtu; time, ſincs that in waiting , leaſt hee ſhould be vainely troubled 
with any thing he left ſome things imperfect, And ſome things hee 
Ww2ote in very lender verſe, which (as he was wont to ieaſt) hee ſapd 
he put in fo2 icaſters, and Minſtrels, to holde vp the wozke , vntill the 
ſound pillers were framed. He abſolued his Bucolicks in thzee veare, at 
Aſinius Pollios requeſt. The ſame at that time ruled the Pꝛouinct 
beyond Paus, by whoſe meanes and ſute, when the Cremonenſes, and 
Mantuans lands were diftributed vnto Aug uſtus auncient ſouldiers, 
pat notwithſtanding Vi: 21] loſt not his. This Pollio, Vigil loued 
entirely, and was likewiſe of him very well beloue d againe, and great⸗ 
ly rewarded: foꝛ when he was vpon a time deſired by him to lupper, 
and there ſuddainly ſurpꝛiſed with the ſingular beautie, and dRtgence 
of Alexander, Pollios bop: he reteiued him of gift. Likewiſe he leued 
dearlp C. Aſinius, Pollios ſonne, and Cornel:us Gallus a nobie Oꝛa⸗ 
tour and ſingular Poct, who tranſlated Euphiorion into Latine, and 
wꝛote in foure bokes his loue of Cytheris, ho at the firſt was in 
god credit with the Empersur Aug uſtus, but a'trrward vpon ſuſpi⸗ 
tion of conſpiracic againſt him, he was ſlate, Olwhem Propertius 
ſpeal:cth thus. 
Whilſt Gu in the tente ck e Enſia nes doth cefend: 
Before the Eagle blhudiꝭ ſigne he found his ſatal end. 

Virgil loued this Cahus fo well, that the fourth bo of Ceorgicks, 
from the middle to the ende, centaincd his pzaiſe , which alter⸗ 
ward at Auguſtus cimmaundement, he changed into the fable ef An- 
62 ſtæus: 
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ſtæus. He finiſhed his Georgikes in ſeuen year at Naples, and the Ae. 
neidos he made partly in Sicilia, partly in Campania, in eleuen peare. 
And his Bucolicks he made with ſo god ſucceſſe, that they were olten⸗ 
times ſung openly by uſitians in plapes. Mhen Cicero had heard 
certaine ofthe verſes, and by and by thꝛough ſharpe iudgement percei⸗ 
ued that they pꝛoceeded from no common vepne: hee willed that the 
whole Eglogue ſhould be read from the beginning. Mhereto when he 
had attended dlligentlp, in p end he ſaid theſe woꝛds: Of mightie Rome 
a ſecond hope, as though himſelle were the firſt hope of the Latine 
tongue, and Maro would be the ſecond, which woꝛds allo he reciteth 
inthe Aeneidos. The Georgikes,when Auguſtus returned from the 
Actiacan victozie, and foz recreation ſake ſoiourned at Atella, he read 
there vnto him continually the ſpace of foure dapes: and when bis 
vopce failed him at any time, Meccenas ſupplied his romth in rea⸗ 
ding. Þe pzonounced with meruailous ſwertnelle and great declarati⸗ 
on. Seneca wiiteth, that Iulius Montanu; the Poet was wont to ſay, 
that he would take away by foꝛce ſome things from Vi gil, ifhe could 
let them fozth with the ſame voyce, countenance and ieſture: and that 
the ſelfe ſame verſes if he pꝛonounced them, would ſound well „ but 
without him would be dzie and dumbe, Df the Aeneidos ſcarte pet 
begun, there was ſpzead ſuch a lame, that Sextus Pro peitius doubted 
not thus to fozecell, 

Giue place you Romane writers, and Greekes giue place likewiſe, 

I cannot tell what greater worke than Ils doth ariſe. 

When Auguſtus by ſoꝛtune was abſent fromthe Cantabrick expe⸗ 
dition, and partly by requeſting, and partly by menacing Letters, 
merely required of Virgil that he ſhould ſend to him ik it were but the 
very title 02 ſome one full ſentence of Acneidos , foz thoſe were his 
woꝛds: heerefuſed ſo to dw, Mo whom yet not long after when the 
matter was fully perfected , hee recited thꝛer bokes , namely the Se⸗ 
cond, the Fourth and the Sirt, And that eſpecially becauſe of Octa- 
ua, who being there p2eſent at the recitall,at thoſe verſes of her ſonne, 
Marcellus thou ſhalt be, it is repoꝛted ſhe fainted foz ſozrow, when 
by much labour ſhe was recouered againe » (hee commaunded that 
Virgil ſhould haue to the value of fine pounds fo2 euerp verſe, Mee 
read his bokes alſo to diuers, but nat ot, and thoſe places onelp where- 
ol he ffod in any doubt, thereby to heare the iudgement or men. Jt is 
laid that Erotes his ſecretarie, whom he allo made free, when her _ 
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very aged was wont to repoꝛt, that once in the rrading of his wozke 
he made two ol his halte verſes out oi hand, and that Miſerus Aolides 


added, was bettet none then he. 


Likewiſc vnto this verſe, In kindling men with noyſe, with like 
heate he adioincd, And fig'iting fields to >chene: vith l taſle, and that 
he was commaimded trarghtwayes to waite thoſc two additions ſo in 
the wozke. He peruſed both his Bucohke: and Georgickes.And when 
he was 52. peaxes old, to the intent to finiſh the Aencidos, he was des 
termined to withd2zaw himſelſe into Greece, and A ſia, and there forms 
ploy whole thzec peares in cozrecting and peruſing , that he might be- 
ftow all the refioue o? his life onely in the ſtudie ol Philoſophie. But 
when he was in his tourney, and met with Auguſtus at Athens, who 
was returning f@;th ol the Calt countries towards Rome : ha pur⸗ 
poſed to go home again: with him, And trauelling againe to Megara. 
a Lobone nigh Ath, en 015 lp to ſæ it, toke there a ſicknef(e,which con⸗ 
tinnali trancll on a angmented, and encreaſing moze and moze vn⸗ 
till h? came to rn withm few dapes after died there, the xxi. 
day ot September, when Cu. Plautiu, and Q. Lucretius were Con- 
ful; . And when he keit himiſelte noztaily aſtauited with the maladie, 
he called often, and very earncli!y fo2i45 Deſke, that hee might burne 
the Aeneidos. Which being denied him, ve willed notwithltanding 
by his laſt teſtament, that it ſhoulv be burned, as a woꝛke both faultie 
a:id vnperfect. But Tucca and Vati us told him, that Auguſtus would 
in no wile ſuffcr that. TWWherevpon hee bequeathedthe ſame wozke, 
and bis other waitings dnto Vartus and Jucca, dpon this condition, 
that they ſhould ſet ſoꝛth nothing but that which eher wonld haue ſet 
fwzth,and ſuch verſcs as were vnperten, they ſhould foleauc them. He 
willed alſo that his bones ſhould be bozne to N, whereas hee had 
lined long tune, and merily, Mis bones theretoze were franflated to 
Naples at Auguſtus tommaundement, as he appointed, and were bu⸗ 
ried in the way to Yteoli at the ſecond ſtone, and vpon his tombe was 
witten this Defthick,which he made himſelte. 

Mee Mantuabred, Calabres tooke, Partheuop now doth hold, 
Of paſtures I haue ſung, of fields likewiſe of Capraines bold. 

Ve made heires of halfe his gods, Valerius Procu'us his halfe bꝛo⸗ 
ther by an other father: x of the fourth part, Aua uſtus: ot p twelfe part 
Mecœna; „ot allthe remainder L. V arrus, and P locius Tucca, who 
after his deccaſe,as he requeſted, at Cæſars commaundement cozreeted 
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the Aeneidos. Foz no man indged the . woꝛthie to be bur⸗ 
n2d,whereoftheſe verſes of Sulpitius the Carthaginian are extant, 

Theſe verſes into flaming fiers commaund tor to be flung 

J we us did, wherein the deeds of T royan Duke he ſung. 

But Twcca nil es, and Varrus eke,thou Cæſar dooft forbide, 

And Latine ſtories to pr chine.dooft better meanes prouide. 

Vnbappir Pergame twiſe in duble fier welnigh u as roſt, 

And Troy by ſecond flame to ſmoking duſt was brought almoſt. 

Thereremaine alſo many noble verles made by Auguſtus vpon 

the ſame matter, whole beginning is this. 

And ſhall a wicked word ſo vile a deed in finall voice 

Commaund: and ſhal l it into fier be throwne,is there no choice: 

And ſhall the noble Muſe of learned ſounding Maro dic? 2 - 

And ſhoꝛtlp after, 
But faith of lawes muſt needs bee kept, and what Laſt will %ooth 
lay, 

And Nai it doth commaund be done, that needs we mult obay. 

Nay,rather let the ſacred force of lawes be broken quight, 

Then that ſo many travels great ſuſtaind by day and nighe 

One day ſhould quite conſume. And as thereafter followeth, 
: Wherefoze Varrus at Auguſtus commande ment did ſet ſozth nos 
thing,as Virgil willed he chould not: but gencrally peruſed all, lea⸗ 
uing allo thoſe verſes as they were, ſtill vnperfec. Which verſes 
diuers afterward token hand to make vp, but they could not foz the 
difficultie thereof,fo2 they be all Hemiſtichia, that is to ſap, halt verſes, 
beſides this: Whom Troy vntimely bare thee, which ſemeth to carris 
with it perfect ſenſe. Niſius the Grammarian ſaid that he had heard 
of his elders , that Varrus had chaunged the oꝛder of two bokes, and 
that which was then the ſecond , he tranſpoſed into the third place, 
And that he chaunged alſo the beginning ofthe firſt boke, taking theſe 
verſes cleane away, 

I that my ſlender Oten pipe in verſe was wont to ſound 

Of woods, and next to that I taught for husbandmen the ground 

How fruit vnto their greedie Jult they might conſtraine to bung 

A worke of thanles: loe now of Mars and bloodie warres l fin 

Virgil alſo amongſt other, being one of the pillers of the Latine 

tongue, lacked not llaunderers. In this Bucolickes, Paro, but very fœ⸗ 
lichlx, mocketh at two Ecloges, and thus he beginneth to llout. 


It 
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If Tiru thy Gowne be warme, vnder u — beechen ſhade? 
And in the next. 
> Whoſe Beaſts are theſe Damætas, tell, is this good Latine ſpeach?” 
No, but tis Ae gont, for our clownes in country do do teach. 
An other allo when he read this ut of the Georgikes, Eate 
naked, naked ſowe: he added, tlien c feuer thou ſhale take, 
There is alſo extant a boke mad by s Piftor vnder this title, 
Che Aeneidos ſcourge, V. Vipranus ſaid, that Meccenas had (et vp 
a finder out of an cuill imitation, and that hee was neither loftie in 
Stile, no2 low , but that he made that wozke with common vulgare 
woꝛds. Herennius onely gathered togither his faultes, and Perihus 
Fauſtinus, that which he ſtole of others. There are alſo certaine vo» 
lumes of Quintius Octauius Auitus , in the which are obſerued what 
verſes, and from whom he toke them, Aſconius Pedanus th his boke 
which he waitcth againſt the ſlaunderers of Virgil. ſetteth downe a 
fewe things which were obicacd againſt him, and this chiellp, that 
he tied not well his Viſtozie togither, and that he boꝛrowed much of 
Homer. But this fault (as they ſay ) he was wont thus to defend, 
ſaying, why do not they likewiſe attempt the like theſt 2 But they il 
they weighed it vpꝛightly, Chould vnderſt@nd „ that it wire an eaſter 
matter to pull the Clubbe out of Hercules hand, than to take a verſe a⸗ 
bay from Homer: and that notwithſtanding he deternaned fo with⸗ 
dꝛab himſelfe foz a time to amend cuery thing that his ill willersfound 
fault withall. 
Pedianus alſo repozteth, that he was very courfcous, andalouer 
ol all god and honeſt men, anvſo karre from Enuie / that if he'faw 
any thing done, oꝛ ſpoken learnedly by any; he reidyces chereat, none 


otherwiſe then il it were his owne : that he diſpꝛaiſed no man, pꝛay · 


ſed god men, and was or ſo gentle nature, that there was no man, 
vnleſle he were oner tubbozne and malicicus, that not onely fauou⸗ 
red him, but alſo heartily loued hum. Mer ſeemed to haue nothing 
pꝛiuate to himielfe. Bis Libzarie od as readie open to other men 
as to himſelfe, and he oſtentimes vſed the ſaping of Euripides: All 
ching amongſt friendes are commune . Yetaddeall the Poets 
of his time ſo fricnolp , and beholding vnto him, that although 
they much enuied one an other, yet him they all i cuerenced, as Var- 
ius, | ucca, Horace, Gallus, Propertius. But Anſer, becauſe hee 
toke not part with Antomus, did not regarde him. Cornificius 
4 4 could 
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rould not abide him, ſuch was his froward nature. He ſo much con- 
temned gloꝛie, that when ſome aſcribed to themſelues certaine of his 
verles, and therefoze were accounted the better learned, he toke it not 
onelp not diſpleaſantly,but he much reiopted thereat, And making a 
couple of verſes containi le and felicitie of Auguſtus, which 
were ſet vpon the gates name, the verſes were theſe. 

All night it raines, the M morning tide returnes againe. 

And Cæſar with almightie Iaue hath match and equall raigne. 

Foz authoz of theſe verſes, Auguſtus lang made enquirie, but het 
could not finde him, At length when none game, Bathyllus an indiffe⸗ 
rent god Poet, aſcribed them vnto hunſellk, and was there loze entou⸗ 
raged, and rewarded by Cæſar, which Virgil not taking well, ſet vpon 
the lame gates this beginning foure times: So you, not for yc ur ſelues. 
Auguſtus required that theſe veries ſhould be by ſome finiſhed, which 
_ allaying in vaine : Virgil thus replicd , to the loꝛewzitten 

NINICs | ) 

Theſe verſes I did mabę, thereof an other tooke the praiſe. 
So you not for your ſelues, poore birds, your neaſts do build in trees. 
So you not for your ſelues, ye ſheepe,do beare your tender flees. 


So you not for your ſelues, your hony gather litle Bees. (ſquees. 


So you not for your ſelues, your neckes poore beaſts with harrowes 

hich being once knowne : Bathy llus fo2 a time was all the tea» 
ſting ſtocke to the whole Cittie of Rome. Mhen on a time he had the 
woꝛkes of Ennius in his hand, and beeing demaunded by one what he 
did with them: aunſwered that he gathered Gold out of Ennius dung, 
Foz that authoz expꝛeſſed woꝛthie ſentences and matter, vnder woꝛds 
not of the fineſt. Unto Auguſtus that demanded of him how a Cittis 
might belt be gouerned ; he aunſwered, ifthe wiſeſt men did holde 


the helme, and god men were ſet in authoꝛitie oner euill, and ſo that 


the beſt men may haue their due honour , and the reſt be not iniuriouſ⸗ 
ly dealt withall. Then Mecoenas , what thing is it (quoth he) that 
neuer bꝛingeth loathſomeneſſe to man; The likeneſle, aunlwered Vir- 
211,02 the abundance of cuery thing, annop 5 vs, except of vnderſtan⸗ 
ding. He aſ ked mo22quer, how a man might alwaies preſerue his 
happie and foꝛtunate tate? To whomthen Maro,if by how much he 
excell other in Honour and riches: he endeuoured to excell them in 
Liberalitie and Jullice. Ye was wont alſo to ſay. that there was no- 
thing mozemete no; commodious fo; a man then Patience, and that 
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there was no fozfune ſo ſharpe, which by wilelp tollerating, a valiant 
man might not oucrcome TUhich opinion of his, he hath expꝛeſled in 
the fift of the Aeneidos. 
O Goddeſſe ſun,where deſtnies drawes and driue: let vs go there, 
What euer it is, who conquer fottune qjll. muſt fortune beare. 

There was familiar with Auguſty named Fi iſtus, an Oꝛa⸗ 
fo2, and meetly well learned in Poetrie , Wd had a pleaſant and va⸗ 
riable wit, and vſed to carpe the ſayings of all men, not to the intent 
thereby to learne the truth (foꝛ ſo Socrates was wont to de) but there⸗ 
by to appeare the better learned. The lame whereſoeuer he had occa⸗ 
ſion to meete with Virgil, 02 be in his companie, vſed to pꝛouoke him 
with repꝛoaches, and floutes. Mherfoze, either he departed commonly 
with ſilence, oꝛ elſe with bluſhing held his peace, Then when as in 
pꝛeſence of Auguſtus, he laid that Virgil was dumbe, and that if hee 
had a tongue, he could not defend himſelfe:hold thy peace babler(quoth 
he) foz this faciturnitie ot mine, cauſeth Auguſtus annd Meccenas, to 
be the patrons of my cauſe, and when A liſt, J will ſpeake with ſuch a 
trumpet, that ſhall cuery where, and verylong be heard. And thou 
with thy pꝛatling doeſt not only bzeake mens eares, but walles alſo, 
Then the Emprrour loked vpon Fihſtus with a fierce countenance, 
and rebuked him. And Virgil, Cæſar(quoth he)ifthis ma knew a time 
fo hold his peace, he would leldome ſpeake. Foz a man ought alwayes 
to be ſilent, vntill ſuch time as his ſilence ſhall ei her hurt himlelfe, oz 
his talke may p2ofit others. 

When Auguſtus had obtained the Empire, he debated with him⸗ 
ſelte whether it were better to reſigne vp the Dominion, and commit 
the ſtate to yearely Conſuls , and the gouernment of the Common⸗ 
wealth to the Senate. In which caſe, he called to counſell twaine, ol 
two ſeuerall opinions, Mecocnas, and Agrippa. Agrippa in long 
diſcourſe ſhewed, that although it were not very decent fo2 him to do, 
pet would it be pꝛofitable, which contrary, M ecoenas very much difs 
ſwaded him from. By occaſion whereof, Auguſtus mind was bzought 
into great perplexitie, foz their ſundꝛie opinions, were confirmed by 
ſundꝛie reaſons. UUherefoze he demaunded of Maro, whether it 
were expedient foꝛ a pꝛiuate man, to vſurpe a gouermnent in his coms 
mon wealth oꝛ not: Then Virgil, vnto all(quoth he) that haue vſurped 
the ſtate of their common wealth, the gouernment hath bin weariſome 


both vnto them, and to the ſubieas, becauſe that of neceſlitie 9 
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atred ol the people, oꝛ ſuſpition growing to them of their obone great 
umuſtice: they do liue in much keare. But it thc Cutizens could find 
any one, whom they do loue entterlp: it ſhould be pꝛomable to the 
Cittie,ifhe were (ct in authozitie, Wherefoze if ou do continue to exe⸗ 


cute juſtice to all men, w regard of any perſcn, as you haue al- 
readie begun, it ſhall be apa both fo2 your ſelfe , and all the 
woꝛld, that pou ruled: haue ſo much the god will of all men, 
that they honour vou, and repute you foz a God, Mholſe opinion Cæſar 
allowing, retained ſtill the Empire. 

But ſince we haue now bꝛiellp ſpoken of the Authour, it ſeemeth 
god we ſpeake ofthe kinde of verſe , which commonly is handled two 
maner wates ; that is to ſay,befoze the wozke,and in the wozke, Be⸗ 
fs:e the wozke,are, the Title, the Cauſe, the Intention. The Title, 
in which is aſked, whoſe it is. The cauſe from whence it roſe , and foz 
what cauſe chiefly the Poet twke this in hand to wzite. The Inten⸗ 
tion, in the which is known his daitt,and where about the Poct goeth, i 
In the wozke thꝛer things are marked, the Numbcr, the D2ver, the 
Groianation. Although therefoze by falſification, matip wozkes are 
carried abꝛoad vnder other mens names, as the Tragedie of T hieſtes 
made by this Post,which V arrus ſet fozth fo; his own, and many ſuch 
like: pet wee cannot, doubt but that clearcly the Bucalicks are V irgils, 
eſpecially lince the Poct,doubting ſome ſuch matter, both in the begin⸗ 
— ofthe Aeneidos, ànd in an other place witncllcththat they are his, 
aping. 

I chat my ſlender Oten pipe in verſe was wont to ſound. Like wiſe 

Ithat Rimes of ſhepheards ſ ſung, and raſh in tender yeares, 

Thee Tytirus, Cc. 

That they be fitly termed Bucolickes,and ſo accounted, if nothing 
elle declared, pet this might be pꝛofe ſufficient, that in J heocrius 
they be called by the ſame name. But we muſt ſhew alſo ſome reaſon, 
There be thꝛee kindes of ſhepheards that are famous in Bucolickes. 
Wahereofthe vileſt ſoꝛt are tearmed Caprary, Goatheardes. The 
Opiliones, 02 ſhepheardes arc next ofdignitie, but the Cubulci, oz 
Cowheards are the beſt and chiefeſt. UWhereoftherefo2e was it maſt 
conuement that the ſhepheards verſe ſhould be named, but of that de 
gre which is found moſt excellent amongſt ſhepheards? 

The cauſe map be two wapes cortdercd, ofthe beginning ofthe 
verle, and of the minde ol the wziter, Ol the beginning, and "_ 
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nall ofthe Bucolick verſe: diners haue aſſigned diuers cauſes. There 
are ſome that (ay , this kinde of verſe was firſt inſtituted to Diana, 
by the Shepheardes of Lacedemonia, when thzough occaſion of 
warre, which at that time the Perſians made vpon all Greece, the vir- 
gins could not do ſacrifice accoꝛding to their cuſtome. Others ſome 
lap, that the ſame kinde of verſe was made to Diana by Oreſtes, 
when he wandzed about $S:ci/42 Mhat euer they all ſap , this is 
molt certaine , that the Bucolick verſe twke beginning of great anti⸗ 
quitie, when men ledde onely @hepheardes liues: and therefoze 
the {i:nplicitic of ſuch perſonages doth pzeſent a ſhewe of the Gol- 
den wozld , Uherefoze Virgil begunne very commendably with 
thoſe verſes , as it were, with that life, which was firſt in the earth, 
Fo2 afterwarde the fleldes were filled , and laſt of all, foz earable 
and fertite ground ; contention roſe , aud warres enſued , which 
Virgil, that he would exp2eſſe : ſung firſt of Shepheardes, next of 
Hul bandmen, and laſt of warriours . It remaineth now that wee 
conſider what cauſe moued the Poct chicfly to waite the Bucolicks. 
Either he was entiſed by the (weetncfle, to haue T heocrirus verſe in 
ad:niration , 02 elle foꝛ o2ders ſake , hee ſought to erpclle the life of 
man as we haue laie befoze , Dz rather that Virgil would ſet fwzth 
the th2wx kindes ofthe Elocurion , Which the Greekes call Caracters, 
Iſchnon, that is lowe, Adron which is loftie, Meſon,thatis the mean 
o2 middle, Uherefoze beeing likely that he which was right cunning 
in all the kindes, indited his Bucolickes in the firſt, the Georgikes 
in the ſecond and the Aeneidos in the third. ©; therefoze it is to bee 
ſuppoſed we wꝛote the Bucolickes firſt, to the intent in that kinde ol 
verſe which is moze free and rough then the reſt, he might take oppoz- 
tunitie to currie the Emerours fauour , and to recouer his land which 
he had loſt,fo2 this cauſc, Cho third day of the Ides of March, when C. 
Cæſar was ſlaine, and the old ſouldiours had taken vp Auguſtus Cæ- 
Car being but a child to be their Captaine, the Senate not much repug⸗ 
ning againſt it, a ciuile war riſing thereof, the Cremonenſes with other 
of the ſame faction,aided the aduerſaries of Auguſtus Cæſar. 

EAhcrby it came to paſſe, that when Auguſtus had the victozy,he com- 
maunded þ the old ſouldiours ſhould be bzought into the Cremonen- 
ſes fieldes, to diuide and poſſclſe them. And when their fieldes were 
not ſufficient fozthem all: their neighbours the Mantuans, among 


whom was Virgil, loſt a great part ot their lands, becauſe then lar 
nerds 
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neare vnto the Cremonen/es, But Virgil, "Die ming on thr kan ilia⸗ 
rific which he had with Augullus, and on his own: verſes: curft re- 
Eft Anus the Centurian. mY raitwaycs.hike a ſouldi ur, put his hand 
to his ſwoꝛd. And when Virol had betake Hiunſclie to flight , he let 
tio! 07 il. owing hun, vntill Vigil had caſt himſelfe into a river , and 
fa eſcaped. But afterward though the fanour of Mccocnas, & Polio, 
and Auguſtus himſelfe, he was reſtoꝛed to his lands. The Intention 
ofthe bwke which the Grætians call Scopus, is grounded of the imita⸗ 
tion of Theocritus, the Poet, who was both a Sicilian anda Siracuſian 
The intention alſo is to be reduced into the pꝛaiſe of Cæſar, and other 
Pꝛinces and noble men, vy whoſe means he was bꝛought againe into 
his fozmer leat and liuing. Whereby that the end might containe both 
dele cation and p2ofit : he did all things actoꝛding ts oꝛder and pꝛecept. 

This queſtion is ſometime aſked, why he wꝛote no moe then ten 
Eclogues, which will be no maruatle vnto him that ſhall weigh the an⸗ 
tiquitie ofthe paſtozall Scenes, which cannot be ſtretched beyond this 
number, and ſince this Poet moze circumſpect then Theocritus, às the 
matter it ſelfe declareth , ſeemeth to doubt leaſt that Eclogue which is 
intituled Pollio, will not appeare ruſticklike inough, which hee begin» 
neth after this manner, ſaping. 

Sicilian Muſes, of things ſumacale greater let vs ſing, 

And ſo likewiſe doth het in other twaine. And this we fozefell fo be 
obſerued in all the Bucolikes of Virgil, that they are neither wholcly 
deſtitute of figures,neither altogither full of figures: that is to ſay, Al- 
lagories. Theſe things are ſcarce to be graunted vnto Virgil, fo the 
p2aiſe of Cæſar, and to recoucr his lands, ſince T heocritus whom Vir- 
gil ſought by all indeuour to imitate: wꝛote altogither plainely and 

mply. 

As touching ſuch things as accuſtomably are handled in the verſe 
are theſe : Number, Oꝛder, explanation. The number of the Eclogs 
is apparant,fo; there are tenne, of which, leuen are thought pꝛoperly 
tr deſerur the name of Bucolickes. - Foz the laſt thꝛe onght; not to be 
called E ucolickes, namely Pollio, Sile nus, and Gallus. The firſt theres 
foze tontaineth a publique con plaint, and a pꝛiuate thankeſgiuing 
fo2 land, and is called Iityru . The ſecond, the loue of a bop, and is 
termed Alexis. The third, a contention of Shepheards, and is called 
Palcemon. The fourth, Oenethliacum and is named Pollio. The 
lit, Epitaphium, and is termed Daphnis . The ſixt, Metamor- 


pholis, 
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hoſis, and is called, Varus and Cilenus. The ſenenfh Pharmacentria. 

The eigth, the loues of dincrs ſexes , and is named Damons. The 
ninth containeth a complaint foz his loſt lands, and is termed Morris. 
The tenth, the deſire of Gallus, and is called Gallus. As touching 
the oꝛder of them, we mult vnderſtand this, that onely in the firſt and 
laſt Eglogues the Poet would keepe due oꝛder: foz in the one he bes 
gan, as he witneſſeth in Georgikes: 

O Tityru5,of thee I ſung,vnder the broad Beech tree. 

In the other he ſhewed the end, When he ſaith ; 

This finall trauell mine, grant Arethuſa vnto me. 

But amongſt the Eglogues, that there is no ſhepheardly oꝛ pzeſcript 
oꝛder oblerued, it is moſt certaine. Wherefoze there are ſome that ſay, 
the Bucolickes begin not at Tyrus, but: FAA, 

Our Muſe in Hracuſian verſe vouchſafed firſt to play. 

There remaineth now explanation, vnto which befoze wee come, 
J muſt admoniſh this, that the verſe of a Bucolike is but a lender 
berſe , and ſo farre differing from the ſtyle of the Heroike , that this 
kinde of verſe hach his peculiar diuiſion , and cuttings , and is diſtin- 
guiſhed by his owne pzoper lawes, Foz ſince a verſe is pzoued by 
the things, cutting, ſcanning, and tuning, it is no Bucolke verſe, 
vnle ſſe the firſt fote do tontaine a full part of the ſenſe , and the third 
fofe be T rochzus and a cutting, and the third being rather a Dactile 
then a Spondeus : do finiſh a parcellof ſenſe, the fift and ſixt fete con- 
ſit of whole wozds, Which being obſerued by The ocritus, yet wea⸗ 
ried at length th2ough difficultie ofthe wozk:he neglected it, and only in 
the beginning it is vncertaine whether diligence oꝛ chance did kepe 
theſe cuttings. Foz Tytire, a Dactile finiſhed part of the Dzation: 
tu patu, læ re cu, cloſed vp the third Trochzus, though in acompound 
woꝛd: bans ſub, and when he had put the fourth Spondeus foz a Dae- 
tile; tegmine fagi, when he had ended the parts ofthe oꝛation, hee abs 
ſolued the whole Comma, wherein the diligence of Theocritus almoſt 
in all his verſes is wonderfull , And hee that ſhall diligently with 
ſharpe iudgement conſiderthe aboue waitten , ſhall eaſily vnderſtand 
what is the intention of the Ceorgikes, and what the ende, andlikos 
wile alſo in the Aeneidos. 

Chere are thze kind ofſtiles in a Poeme, either Actine, either J- 
mitatiue, which G recians call Dramaticum, wherein are perſons 
b;ought in lpeaking, without ipeaking of the Poet , ſuch as Trage⸗ 

dies 
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dies, and Comcedies are, Foz Dran in Greeke, ſignifieth fo do. In 
which kinde, firſt Ticyrus was waitten:then next, Quo te Mœri. Oz 
elſe Enerratitiue,Which the Greekes call Diegematicon, in which the 
Poet himſelfe ſpeaketh without inter pꝛetattion of perſon , as the firſt 
k1zx bokes of Georgikes, Likewiſe Lucrerius verſes, Either elſe 
commune, and mixt, which the Greekes do tearme Micton, where 
both the Poet himſelfe doth ſpeak, and perſons likewiſe are bzought in, 
ſuch as is the Aeneidos of Vergil. 
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THE ARGVMENTS OF THE THIR- 


teene Bookes of Aeneidos, expreſſed in verſe. 


NE As, in the firſt, to Liby land arriueth well, 

The fall of Troy, and mofull dole, the ſecond Booke doth tell. 

The third of wanarengs / pealhęs, and father dead and laid ſull loy. 

In fourth Queene Dido barnes,and flames of raging loue doth ſhaw, 
The fift declareth plaies, and hom the fleete with fire was conght, 

The ſixt doth ſpeak of ghoſti, & how deep Plutoes raigne was ſoug hr. 
The ſeuenth Booke, Aeneas brings vnto his fatall land. 

The eight prepareth war, and power how foes for to withſtand, 

. The nanth of battels telles,and yet the Captaine is away. 

IO. Aeneas greeuou, wrath Mezentius un the tenth doth ſly. 

11. The eleuenth in vnequali fight Camilla caſts to ground. 

12. The twelfth with heauenty weapons giues to Tutnus mortall wound. 
13. The thirteenth weds Mneas wife and brings him to eternall life. 


C 


A GENER ALL SVM 


whereof all the rvvelue Bookes of 
eAcntidos do entreate. 


— - 


2 N Hen Trey was deſttoy ed by the Greekes,and moſt of 
124 7 ow nobilitic ſlaine, Aeneas beeing ſonne to Prince 


#34: hisenemies)was forced to flee his country, and taking 
with him his Images and Gods, whom he then wor- 
ſhipt for his auouries , withdrew himſelfe to the Sea, with his ſonne 
Aſcanins, & his old father Anchi/es and family, to whom a great num- 
ber of Troiant, from euery quarter reſorted, & ioyning togither, vn- 
der him,ereRed a Nauie ot twentie ſhips,and depatted to Seas, per- 
{waged by their Gods, that they ſhould come to a land, where their 
kingdome ſhould flouriſh.Fult he arriued in Thracia, & would haue 
remained there, but vnderſtãding that young Pehdorus his coſin was 
murthered there by the king thereof, for his Gold, hee forſooke that 
couetous lid, after he had builded a cittie called by his name Aeneas. 
Frõ thence he ſailed into Candie, u here he was ſetded a while, but he 
felt his propheſie wrong expounded, and was put from thence by a 
peſtilence. Then remembring that his auncient forefathers came 
out of Itaq. & being better inſtructed by his Gods, that 7raly ſhould 
be his place and kingdome appointed: he cut an other courſe to the 
land of Chaonia, where Helenus raigned, beeing his kinſmi a Troyan, 
of whom hee learned many things touching his prophecie, and was 
newly refreſhed with men, armour, and treaſure, Hee paſſed from 
thence to the Ile of Sic and was there well receiued of king AceFtes 
his couſin: and there he buried his old father Anchiſes, by which time 
7. yeares were almoſt ex fired. T hen hauing but a ſhort iourny to /- 
taly, he went thithet wards out of Sl, and by the way was taken 
with an horrible tempeſt, and diiuen from ral an. ram couiſe, 
to the Country of white Moores in Aſfriclę, 2nd after eqtreame de- 
{peration,was honotably there entertained of the Queene D/ 
2 widow, with whom hee ioyned in leue, and icmained till his Gods 


commaunded 


The ſumme of Aeneidos. 


commaunded him forth, and thence he returned in all haſt into Sicil. 
There for his fathers honor he deuiſed games of actiuitie, & ſet forth 
his Obite or yeares minde, with great ſolemnitie and triumph, buil- 
ding a Citie called Aceſia,where he left much of his people, ind with 
the reſidue arriued in tach at ( umas, but by the way he loſt Palinurus 
his chiefe maiſter and Pilot, At Cumus that time vnder a gorgeous 
tẽple, Sibiy the Propheteſſe inhabited deep in the ground, of whom 
at length he obtained to be conducted to Limbo, and to ſpeake with 
che ſoule of his father ¶ Auchiſes, and paſſed with her through all the 
places infernall, and at laſt to the fields of bliſſe, which the Pagans 
tooke for their Paradice: where he conferred with his father, and of 
him was inſtructed all his predeſtinations, and fortunes: but before 
he deſcended with $ib4y, he buried his Noble Trumpetter Miſeniu. 
At his comming vp he buried his Nurſe, and called that Coaſt of her 
name Caieta. Then he came ſafe into Tyber with all his ſhips,& lan- 
ded his people, & ſhortly compounded to marry Lauinia the daugh- 
ter of king Latin there raigning,who before time was promiſed to 
king T»rn#5:vpon which occaſion aroſe war between the two kings, 
of poore king called Eꝗinder, and of one Tarchon captaine of a great 
people of Erraria,who had expulſed Mexentius their king for his ty- 
ranny,did ſo valiantly behaue himſelf,that after moſt greeuous con- 
flicts, he ſlew king Turnus in cõbat, & wonne the Lady and the king- 
dome by conqueſt. Of whoſe iſſue afterward proceeded the greateſt 
Princes of the world , by whom Rome was founded, that ſometime 
was ruler of vniuerſall earth, and yet among all Chriſtian kingdomes 
beareth no litle way ot authoritie and dominion, 
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THE FIRST BOOKE 
Of the Aeneidos of Virgil. 


The Argument. 


When Troy was taken, Aeneas the ſonne of Anchiſes and Venus, a man endued 


with ſingular godlineſſe, and like valiancie, whileſt in the ſeuenth yeare of his 
wandring,he ſailed vpan the Tyrrhene ſea from Sicil, towards Italy, a mightie 
tempeſt being raiſed Ly Acclns the king ofwinds at Iunoes requeſt:was driuen 
to the ſhore of Aſrike, where entring on the land, he ſlew with bowe and arrows 
ſeuen great ſtags, & diuided them equally io each ſhip one, for ſo many ſaile he 
had gathered togither of his diſpearſed fleete, and hattned his ſouldiers ouer- 
wearied now with trauaile, wich the hope of future reſt:manfully to endure the 
labours that were yet co come. In the meane while Venus pleadeth het ſonne 
Aeneas, and all the Troians cauſe be fore lupiter, and imputeth all thoſe cala- 
mitic s vnto Iuno: but Iupit er on the other ſide, diſcloſiug all the ot der oſ the 
deſtinies, ſceomforteth his daughter with hope ot happie poſtetitie, and power 
ot the Romanes, where with Venus being vel ſatisficd, meeteth with her ſonne 
Aeneas, being ignorant of the place, and running vp and dewne inthe country, 
and ſheweth him how that his diſperſed ſhips be 1 telleth him that Car- 
thage is not fat off, a citie which Dido builded in that place, vheretore Aeneas 
by his mothers meane be ing ſhrowded in an hollow cloude, accompanied with 
Achates enter eth into Carthage, here both he finde ih his mates ſale, and it 
curtegufly entertained of Didothe Qt een Venus notwithſtanding nor ouer- 
much ituſting io lunos entertainment, nor .· the vnronſtancie of women, lay ing 
Aſcanius a ſleep in the wands of Ida: addteſſeth Cupid in his ſtead, ho am gil 
imbracings,and kiſſes, priuilj inſpire iht he Qt eene with the loue cf Aeneas. 


That my llender Oten Pipe in Nerſe was wontto Other 


found | be — 
Df wods, and next to that I taught fo Huſbandmen ng be. 
1 © the ground, „ | fore that 
2 * E 2 frute unto their grerdy luſt they might conſtrain grcar work. 
% o bung, 


A wozke of thankes: Lo new ot A ars,and dꝛeadfull & arres I ſing, 
Ok armes, and of the man of 7 70,that firſt by fafall flight 
Did thence artiue to Laine land, that notv /ca/ia hight. 

4 v5 þ But 


ning From Italy ſhe thought to keepe, 


\ - 
[ 


But ch aten ſoze-with many a ſtoꝛne by ſeas and land vtoſt, 
Abd atLfoz Tang es Wꝛath that wought to haue had him loſf. 
And fozrowes great in warres he bode, ere he the alls cqulp , me... 
_ OſamniyſtigRqye ayd ehm the goht ahiuince the Rodman -"3 
H>calics , of - we tot 605 ' en I" * 
for diuine © x agg en age cem Co 


power. That avlcd ſo the Zuchne Of gods iq Zuge thuig cruellp, 


This noble pꝛince or bertue milde from place to place to toile, 
Such paines to take? map heq nent „minds {o ſose in rancour boile: 
—— was a towne WIRING 273 Carthago of old it hight, 
Againft Italia and :I'yvery mouth lapiaſc at ſcas abi: 
Bott reh in w2aſth and 9 95 . the peogle it held ol Tyre: 
Chis towne abaue all townes to ꝛuiſe was lunos moſt deſire: 
Fozſwke her ſcate at Samo« ye, and here her armes he ſet, 
Ver ehre; and heerethe nüindeg to nate (fall dz do nct let) 
Idee. An Eiſpire al the wand to rule : but heard ſhe had.befozne. (tozue, 
ee From Troy ſhould riſe a ſtocke, bp whom their tow2cs ſhould all be 
called Ly. That far and wideſhould beare the rule, ſo fearcc in war to feele 
bia, did wor. That Ly by land deſtrop they ſhould, to Fo:tune furnes the wherle. 
chip luno Foz feare of that, and calling elt the old war to her minde, | 
which w25 That ſhe at Troy had dane befoze,toz Greckes her friends ſo kinde, 
T:oizns, Nefromberheart the cauſes old of w2ath and ſoꝛe diſdaine 
las llaked pet, but in her bꝛeſt high ſpight did tilt remaine. 
How Paris Venus beautie pꝛaiſed, and hers eſteined at naught. 
She abhozs the ſtock E Ganimede whom louato heauen hadranght, 
The entent Thus flamed in her made,ſhe ksſt theaugh all the ſeas to tho 
ot this work The ſilly poꝛe remains of. Lroythat Greekes had laid ſo too. 
3 And them that wilde Achilles nber ſpatrdd aliue at lack 
ee ill deſtinies ſhould be paſt. 
Rome, And mann a peare they wandzed wide, in ſeas and ſundzy pine, 
Do huge a 5zke of waight it was, lo build of Rome the line. 
Stant from th; ſight ok dic il ple, their ſaues in merrie aray ; . 
Ment vonder wind, and chꝛough the ſeas, x ſalt Sine wade their way: 
NVhen luno her bethonght againe of her immoztall wound 
juno fret. Unto her ſ :e. And (39 I thus he conquerd, and confernd 2 
ting hith And ſhall J leaue it thus quoth the? ſhall yet this Troian hing 


her ſelfe. Io; all my wozke to Italy this people lately bꝛing: 


J trow the deſtnie wils tt ſo, but did not Pallas burne 
A ſleete of Greekes, and in the ſeas them all did oduerturne 


Foz 


of Adneidos. 

Fo2 one mans finne,and fo2 the fault of Alax made o f: 

Dye thꝛeb the filers of mightie Ioue from fkieꝝ umoug them an. 

And dꝛolund their Mips, ard ho dunſolte with Whirlowik®etafier” 15 

All ſmoking on the rocks ſhe heſt his garltaiſle turnier „. $1260 * 

But , that Querne of gods anrcatme and ſiſteruniuiiαeͥ̃ me 

And cke his wife, how long J war with this pode ock eneg 

Do many a pcarc: and who ſhall now dame lun godhtad Ructo, 

Oz ſhoztly vpon mine Alters who due honazs wal hend w oo - 
Thus rolling in her burning bꝛeſt ſhe ſtraight ta Aecdlia hide, Acolis' | g 

Into the countrie of cloudie ſkies where bluſtring winds abide. de 

King Aeolus the waltling windes incaues helbcks ful : 

In pꝛiſon ſtrong the ſtozmes he keepes fozbidden abꝛoad to blow, 

Chen fqz diſdgjne with murmour great at encry mouth do rage, 

But he aloft with Mace in hand their fozce doth all aſwage. 

If he ſo didnot; lands and lens and ſkies they would ſo ſwiepe! © 

Within a whily that all were gone. Therefo2p:in dungeons darps Pac 

Aimightig-Laye did cloſa them vp and hilles hath ouerfet, :- -'* 

And made a kiug,andfhoutd know when totoſe them, when to rt. 

Whom to intreat this Juno came,and thus to him ſhe.ſpake; ': 

ing Agolus, fo; vnta the the greatgod hath betage 


And giucu ther laaue taliff the floods and tame to make them ill; *-. 
On Tyrrhene ſea the ſailes aflete that beares me no gd eil. 
To Italy they mind to paſſe, a new Troy there to bilde. | 
Let out thy winds and all their ſhips do dzowne with waters wilde. an angrie 
Diſperſe them all to ſundais ſhoʒes oʒ whebne then downe with vg@pe; £oddellc. 
Oe gaddiy Ladies ſcuen and ſeten abnut me J do Hrepe , 
Whhcrcof the fgireſt ol them all that cal is Deto per, 
Shall be thine owne foz cuermoze, my minde if thou bez, 3 
And of a godly ſonne (quot ſhe) ſhe ſhall ther make a ſierꝰ 
To that ſaid A colus: O Queene what nods all this deſcreẽ 
Commaund me dame, I mult obęy mp dutie it is of rig l, 
Wy you this kingdouie firſt I gat xd grace pt loue on hu f.tt . 
Yeu make mt ſit among the gods at baukets this ve know; - 
Pau gaue me might theſe ſtoꝛmp winds to [lraine,o2 make ta blow, 
De turnd his ſwoꝛd when this was (aid, and though the hill he puſhf 
And at that gap with thzprgs atsizgsthe aue euttheprutht,; 
The whirlewyyys to the lard want nut, and then fo ſeas thryflcly;; !. - 
oth Caſt aud Wizſt,and iron the lands tit · waues alolt they _ | 
— - > Ley Ms | 


The firſt Booke- 
Aſodaine The ſtoꝛmie duth againe the cuues the waters dzine fo hie, 


Korme, 


That Cables all began to cracke and men foz dzead to crie. 
Anon was taken from Tropans eyes both ſight and light of ſunne , 
And on the (ea the.grimdarke night to cloſe all in vegunne. 
The thunders road, and lightning leapt full oft on euery ſide: 
There was no man but pꝛeſent death befoꝛe his face eſpide. 
Aeneas than in cuery{unbe with cold began to quake, x 
With hands vpthzowen to heauens aloft his mone thus gan he make, 
Drowning» O ten times treble bleſſedmen that in their parents ſight, 
u miſerable y3efoze theloftie walles of 7y0y,didloſe their lines in fight. 
D Diomedes, valiant Tod, and guide of Gr eekes moſt tout, 
Could J not of thy foꝛce haue fallen, and ſhed mp life right out 
In Troyan fields? where Hector fierte lieth vnder Achilles lammes 
Ring Serpedon and many a Lo2d,how bliſfuſi was their chaunce: 
| Whoſe bodies with their armes and ſhielos in 59-025 waters ſinkes. 
A pireous As he thus ſpake,the Pozthern blaſt his ſanles bꝛake to the beine n, 
?-mpeſt. Anto the ſkies the waues them litt, their oꝛes bene all to tone, ” 
Away goeth helme, and with the ſurge the ſhip fide dewne is bozne; 
Jn come the ſeas, and hie as hilles ſome hang in'flods aboue, 
Dome downe the gaping water ſends againſt the ſands to ſhone. 
A Where the at once the @outherne winde into the rocks hath caft, 
(So they call ſtones that in the ſeas like alters lie full faſt) 
And thzee the Eaſterne winde allo (thatpitie it is to thinke) 
Out of the deepe into the ſholdes, and quickſands made to ſinke. 
And one that men ol Lycia land, and truſtie Orentes helde, 
Afoze his face there fel! a ea that made the puppie to pelde. 
And headlong downe the maiſter falles, and thꝛiſe the keto aground 
The water whirld, and at the laſt, the wilde ſea ſwallowed round, 
Then might you ſg both here and there, men with their armour ſwim, 
The robes and painted pom: e of Troy lay fleting on the bim, 
And now the ſhips where Ilionee, and where Achates ſtrong, 
And whereas A bas went, and where A lethes lining long, 
The weather had won, and thwugh the ribs the ſeas came wondꝛous 
-  ,, Whenſuddenly the God Neptune vpffart him all agaff, (faſt. 
A _ With wonder how io great a rage ſhould hep to him vntold, 
* And fozth his noble face he put the waters to behold, 
There law he how Aeneas ſhips though all the ſeas be ſpꝛed, 
And T rayan folkes ydzound with flood, and ſtoꝛmes falne ouerhead. 
Anonthe craft thereofhe knew, and luno his lifters yze, 


Strait 


of Aencidos. 


Strait by their names he calls che windes,who thenbeganretire, 

Are von ſo bold youblaſtes (quoth he) without my licengę dere 

Che lands and ſkies and ſeas alſo with ſuch a ſtone toſtcre 

A will be quite: but frſt is beft the flods to ſet in ſtap, 

And after this fo2 your deſerts be (ure J ſhall you pay 

Inhalt be gone,go — eas is nothis charge, 

But vnto me that lot befell with mace th2ce fozked large, 

Not here, but in his canes ol winde, his court go bid him keepe, _ 

Therelethim if he lik you blaſts encloie in pꝛiſon derpe. . 

— — Wc, Obedience 
And ſunme to ſhine,and Cloudes to ler, that did the ſkies gppzeſſes "<= 

The Permaids there withall appeares,and T riton fleetes aboue, 

And with his fozke they all the ſhips from rocks do ſoftly moue. 

Chen lets he loſe the pertous ſands that ſhips away may ſlide, 

And on the ſea full moth his — 2 — to ride. 

And like as in a people ſtout when chaunceth to betide 

Che multitude to make a fray of wit full often wide, 

What ſtones, and weapons flies abꝛoad, and what come firſt to hand, 

Same fav man comth, that foz his right is loued of all the land: 

Anon they ceaſe and filence make, and downe they lay their rage, 

To harke at him, and he with ſpech their wood mmdes dothaſlwage. 

Do fell this deadly fray at ſea, when Neptune had controlve 

The waters wilde, and thzough the ſeas his chaire abzoad had rolde. 

The men ot Troy vnto the ſhoze that next was in their ſight 

Pade haſte to dzaw, and on the toaſt o Affrica they light. 

Far in the ſhoꝛe there lieth an ile, and there beſides a bay, 2 Wore 
Cayere tron the chanell deepe the hauen goeth in and out alway. Arn. 
On either ſide the reaches hie, to heauen vp clime to grow, 

And vnder them the ſtill ſea lieth, loꝛ there no bꝛeath can blow. 

But greene wad like a garland grows,and hides them all with ſhade 
And in the midſt a pleaſant cane there ſtands ot nature made, 
Where ſits the Nimphs among the ſpꝛings in ſcates of moſle x ſtone 
When ſhips are in, no cables need no2 ankers ned they none, 

Chen from the ſhip to walke a land Aeneas longed loze, 

And choſc of all the number ſeuen and bzought with hun to ſhoze. 
There by a banke their wearie limmes of ſalt ſea did they ſitretch, 
And firſt Achates from the flint a ſparke of fire did letch, 

Which he receiued in matter merte, and dꝛie leaues laid about. = 
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Then vittailes out they laid a land, with ſeas welneare ymard. 
And coꝛne to dꝛie they ſet, and ſome with ſtones they bꝛuſed hard, 
Therewpileſt Aeneas vp the rocke was gone to walke on hie, 
£0 ſee where any ſhips of his aſtray he might eſpie, | 

If Caicus armes vpon the ſaile, oꝛ Capis haps to ſhowe, 2 
No boat in ſight, but on the ſhoze ther Hatts there ſtop arowe 2 
And after them the heard behinde along the valley fed, 
He ſtaped, and of his bow and bolts Achates ſtrait him ſped. | 
The chizie that hieſt bare their heads, adowne with — he kelt, * 
And to the wos he followed then with lite purſnte the reſt. 
He left them nat till ſeuen al them were fallen with hadiatk great,. 
To match the number ot his ſhipz that nom had nerd al malt. 
Chan to the hauen he doth the fieth amonghis men dunde, 5 
And pipes of wine departed eke that was abw2d that tine, 
Which god: Aceftes dad them ginen whenthey from Sictle went, 
And than to cheare their heauie hearts with thele wondtz he — * 
O mates (quoth he) that many a woe haue bidden and bozne ere this, 

Moꝛſe haue J ſeene, and this alſo ſhallend when gods will is. 

— rage (vou wot) and thꝛough the rozng rocks wopall,. - 
Though Ciclopiſhae was full offeare,yet came we th2ough at laſt. 
Pluck vp pour harts and dꝛiue from thence both thought e fear away,” 
To thinke on this may pleaſure be perhaps an other day. + 
With paines and many a danger ſoze by ſundꝛie chance we wend, 
To come to Italia where we truſt to nde sur xeſting end, 
And where the deſtnies haue decreed Troys kingdomes elt to riſe, 
Be bold, and harden now your ſelues, take eaſe when eaſe appliſe. 
Thus ſpake he tho but in his hart huge cares him had oppꝛeſt, 
Diſſembling hope with outward eyes, full heauie was his bꝛeſt: 
Then all beflird them to the pꝛay ehe vankets gan begin, 
The ſkinnes from ofthe lech they pluckt, and eke thentrailes within. 
Some cut their ſhares and quaking yet on bzoachcs gan to bꝛople, 
Some blew the fier to burne, and ſome their tawdꝛons iet to bople, 
God cheare they made and ked them faſt as on the graſce they lat, 
With wine and vit tailes of the beit, and red dexre cad and kat. 
hen meat was done and hunger pack, and trenchers vp were take, 
Great ſearch and falking foꝛ their friends that were behind they make, 
In hope and dꝛead of them they ſtand, and whether aliue they bee, 
©} what ia elle ol them become, oꝛ ſhallthey them euor lx. 


But 
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But chicfly god Aeneas did the caſe full ſoze lament 

Of ſtout Orontes and Amicus whom the ſeas had hent, 
And otherwhiles he ſighed ſoꝛe fo2 Licus pittious fall, 
And mightie Gias and Cloamhus mournd he moſt of all, 

And now an end thereofthere was, when Ioue himſelfe on hie 
Beheld the leas where ſhips do ſaile, and bꝛoad lands vnder ſkie, 
And from the tops ol heauens aboue he caſt his eyes a downe, 

And ſtaid to loke on A ffrike land, and who there beare the crowne, 
And vnto him as to and fro his carefull mind he caſt: 

Came Venus in, and ſad ſhe was vnlike her cuſtome paſt, 

With teares about her eyes ſo bꝛight the thus began to plaine: 

O king (quoth the) that oner vs all both gods and men doft raigne 


Foz euermoꝛe, and with thy dints of lightning makeft a fright: 


What hath my ſonne Aeneas wzought oz ſpoken againe thy might: 
That hath the ſimple Troians done? that after toꝛments all, 

From Italy to keepe them ofthe wozld is made to ſmall? 
Sometime ye ſaid there ſhould ariſe(when yeares were comen about) 
The men ol Rome that ofthe ligne of Troy ſhould be fs ſtout, 

That ſeas and lands ſhould to their rule both far and nie ſuppꝛeſſe, 
What makes O mightie father now your will away to dzeſle 2 

In hope thereofywis,J toe the fall of Troy fo light, 

And thought amends ſhould now be made and pleaſure paine to quite. 
But now I ſee the ſame miſchance the poꝛe men pet to chaſe. 

What ende thereofſhall we await at your almightie grace: 

Antenor thzough the mids of Greece had foztune ſafe to ſteale, 

And to Ly burnus kingdome came as deſtnie liſt to deale. 

Euen to the mids thereof, and head whereof Tymanus ſpzings, 
Where iſſues nine the ſea maltesin,fo2 noiſe the mountaine rings. 
Pet fog the mien ot T roy to dwell a Citie built he there, 

Padua by nan e, and gaue them lawes and armes of Troy to beare, 
Now lieth he there in pleaſant reſt, no wight him doth diſeaſe, 

But we pour ſtocke whom to the ſfars of heauen admit you pleaſe, 
Dur ſhips deſtroyed (J abhoꝛ to thinke)and foz the cruell ſpight 
Dfone alone, we be betraied and ſpoiled of our right: 

Ne to the coaſts of Italy fe: ought we can attaine. 

Is this the fathers loue we finde:? ſo ſtablith you my raigne: 

Che maker ofthe Gods and men to her all\weetly ſmiles 

Muh countnance ſuch as from the ſ kies the flozms and clouds _ 
W 4 nd 


Ioue to 
Venus, ot 
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And ſweetly koſt his daughter deare, and there withall he ſpeakes: 
Feare not (quoth he) thy mens gad hap,fo2 none their foztune bzeaks, 
Thy kingdome pꝛoſper hall, and eke the walls J thee bzhight, 
Prophecies Thou ſhalt ſee riſe in Lauine land and grow full great of might. 

ſpoken by And thou thy ſonne Aeneas ſteut to heauen ſhalt bꝛing at laſt, 


Among the gods be lure of this, my mind ts fixed faſt. 


things that Andnowto ther diſcloſe A ſhall (foz ſoʒe A ſee thee doubt) 
afier enſued The long diſcourſe ofdeſtenies that yeares ſhall bzing about. 


Romulus 


and Remus 
were nouri- 


ſhed of a 


Great war in Italy haue he ſhall, ere he the prople wilde 
May vndertread, and learne to liue, and then the citie bilde. 
Chat ſommers thꝛe, ere he ſhall ſit as king them ſhall renew, 

And winters th:e,befoze he can the Rutyis all ſubdew. 

Then ſhall A ſcanius ( nob a child) whoſe name Vulus hight, 

(Was Y lus cald when Troys eſtate and kingdoms fwd vpzight) 
Lull ſpace of thirtie yeares expire his kingdome ſhall obtaine, 

And he from Lauine land ſhall tranſlate the old ſtate ofthe raine, 

And (ſtrongly foztifie the towne of Alba long ſhall he, 

here whole thꝛee hundzed peares the ſtock of Hector kings ſhall be. 
Till Ilia Qucene,with child by Mars two twinnes to light (hall doing, 
Whom wolues ſhall nurſe,+ pꝛoud thereot he grows that ſhalbe king, 
He Romulus ſhall take the rule, and vp the walls ſhall frame 


me wolſe, Ok mightie Rome, and Romanes all ſhall call then of his name, 
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No end fo their eſtate J ſet, ne termes al time oz plate, 
But endleſſe ſhall their Empire grow,and lunos craell grace 


Shall leaue her wꝛath, and wozk with me and take moze ſad aduiſe, 
To loue the Romanes Lo2ds of peace, and people clad in gowne, 
Let it be ſo: let time roll on, and ſet fozth their remowne, @-:. ; 
Chen (hall be boꝛne ol Troian blood the Emperour Cæſar vzinht, 
Whoſe Empire though the ſeas ſhall ſtretch e fame to heuen vpzight.. 
And Iulius his name it is ofmightic lule deriued: 

Vim laden fell of Caſtern ſpoiles by him in wars atchiued, 


In heauen thou ſhalt beſtow full glad, and vows meu ſhall him higbt. 
Then downe goth war, men ſhaltbe milde, in armes ſhall not delight. 
Then truth and right and Romane gods ſhall ſit with lawes in hand, 
The gates of war with bolts and bars ol hard ſterle faſt ſhall ſtand. 
And there within on armour heapes ſits Battail rage, and wailes 
— bzazen chaines an hundzed bound, his wzaſtlina not 10 
8 


Chat now with feare p ground beneath turmoiles, and eke the ſkies, 
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Thus much he ſatd, and downe anonthe formeof May he ſent, 

Chat new Carthage,and all the coaſts of A ffrike ſheuld be bent 

Che Troians to recetue a land,lealt Dido there the Nucene 

Might from her ſhaze expell them af ere the the cauſehad ſcene. 

And downe he fliep hinzthzoughthe ſkies,with wings as ſwift as 
And of the land of Lyby find, and did his fathtrs mine, (winde, 


With that the Moores laid volume their tage as god did bid)and eke 
The Queene her ſelle gan turne, and la the T roianswared mecke. 


But god Aeneas all that nighthiw mir about be , 
And inthe mogating went him nut to ſearch ans ſis the colt, 
Co learne what land they were come to, what people dwelt thereon, 
If men 02 (aluagebeaſtsit hold, a tin c ia me. 

Chis would he know. and to his men the frath-of all to telt 
Mhercwhije@withuzawater cave his (hipshe made to dwell, 
Mhom trees x! with ſhadows thirke-arw ehe the rock doch hids, 
Chen fozth he id toke but one A chates by His five. 
And Launces two they bare in hand ofnettallſharpe and light, 
And as they went amin the wod he met his mother right, = 
Polk like a maide in maidens mecde, ſhe nnen armour beares, 
Asdoth Harpalicee the Nucenethathozſes wildeoutweares, 
£90 light of tate, tyat Hcbcr.ſfreame in ſwift ſhe leanas behinde, 
Foz hunter line her bow the bare her locks went with the winde 
Behind her backe tutkt che was, hat naked was hor knee, 


Ohe cal to them and ſain. gd ũirs, q pzay you did vou ſet 


To ſtray this way as ve haue came mx ters any one ? 

With quiuer bound that: in the chafs of fome wild beaſt are gone: 
Oz with acrie purſueth apace the fumie bone to paine 

Do Venus ſaid, and Venus ſonne her anſwercvthus-againe, 
None ot thy liſters haue I ſeene nd; heard, I thee affure 


O maide, what ſhall J make ol ther thy face I ſer ſo pure: 


Not mog tall lite, ne line mankind thy voyce doth ſound, J geſſe 
Some goddeſſe thou art, and D hebus bzight thy bzother is doubtlefle, 
Oꝛ ot the noble Nymphes thou comeſt,of grace we thee beſerch 

Mhat euer thou art, and helpe our need, and now vouchſafe to teach 
What land is this: what ccaft ot hauen be we come vnde. here? 
Mhers neither man noꝛ plate we know, ſo trated we haue in ftre, 
Out of our courſe we haut bene caſt with windes and flods yſhake. 
Afoze thine altars many a beaſt tocffer à vidertake. 


as 
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As fozmine alters (quothihetho) us ſuch eftfite J beare, 
The mannecisofvirgines here this thozt array{o'weare, - 
In purple werd e vle to walke with quiuer light vnbound, 
The Realme al Affrilee hert thou feeſt, and men al Tyius ground. 
Vcre is the Cittie af Agenor, fearce-bethe lad about, . 
Aucene Dido rules and meares the crowne, from Tyrus ſhe tame out 
Aud lately from her bꝛother fled; the caufe is long to lere, | 
Lhz ſtoʒie long. but touch A willthe chiefe and leaue it there, 
Sicheus was beruſband the: thericheftman of ground A 

In all that eoaſt, and va (god hearttunloie with him was blond. 
Foz her to him her —— gane a virgin yet vntwight, - 

And fo her bꝛother tame the crviwneof Tyrusthanby right, 
Pigmalion, a ſinfull wzetch | : 
Mhom conetiſe did 'C 
That vnajvare,withpainist 

He flew Sicheus, am ot his liſtermioue he thdughth 
And long he kept the deed in dale, and the — ſad, 

The craftie theefe made wenſozougtheants — + og fo glad. 
But in a dzgaine (hnburtedpetihharbhuſbdandramet 

With vilage pale; and wonddudhewen, full dead his dene, 
And fold her all, and wide his wum vilcloſing e ety” 
Yow he befvze the altars was, fo: whatententbppet,, ' - bt 
And bad her flee the — — IR! 5 — 
And treaſure boder ground hedFide tohclpe hertivretaithull, 1 
Both gold and fuer plentie great vnknowneHiltthanjimb fo 7 
This Dido did, and made her triends and ozdeind foxth to go. 

Chen (ach as loz his wicked life the crueil tyzant hates, 
On bern afraid of him faz ought, them gets out ofthe gates 2 
In ſhips that readie luꝝ vy chantt the gold with them they daa (97 6 
They ſpoild alſo Pigmalion, this was a womans ac. 

Chen paft theyfozth and here they came, where ww thou ſhalt fark, 
The hugie wals ol new Carthage, that now they rene ſo his? 7 
Cher bought the ſople and Birſa it cald, when firſt they d begin, 

As much as with a bul· hide cut they could encloſt within · | 
But what are vou faine would J know, oz what coaſt time ye froe 
EWhere would you be? demaunding this he. anſwered her bits 
With fighing deepe, and from his bzeft heauie his tals he let. 

Q Lady mine (quoth he) to telli nothing did me let, 1 


And 
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d olinur paints vs lift to heat ige tones ont at large: 
— dy —— etentynd ths lunne webs rbb 
Dfancient Troy (if euer Nroꝶ deſidopbar eats ben, a 
Ot thence be we: h kmdzie les ard cos we — — 


And nab the ten pes hath w —ů— e 8 
My name Aene . 
In ſhips dare eee Lays ae, 

Ok tale Ile and, and IC belpztag in 


anne Es 
PL ypihrrgopyaſotanght uu ,s defftile vine gur, he 
Now er eee eee * 
And J vnbnowae in wilderneſſehere wan and tome none. 
From A ſia and ſtom Europa quits thus bjinen Fac: with that e 

She could no tonger bjds hun ſpeake, dur bʒalie his tals thereat. 

What euer thouart'(qath the) de wet A wot the gos bone, 1 
Dothieue ther much fo (ine th due, to thii ace ts remotie. «* 4 

Go foꝛch to vonder Pallais ftraigiht, allapthe Auen to ſe, F — * 

Fe ihr company a land be ſet, belieue thou mee. An old ſu- 
tuo is att come to hope, with winvoat wü, pn of 
we emwingfailes me mi . dog 
dhe flocke of fixe andfirethatybndoreyeny flies © 7 
n e ſkies, guriums. 
Nolp taward land, oz on the land, thop ſeeme their id urſes to _ 

And as ſoꝛtox of danger paſt, their wingCaloftthey(Widpe”'! 

EUith mirth and noyſe; right ſothy men and al thy atow- 
Be come to hauen, ozneare the hauen in — as, 
Now get thee foꝛth, and where the way the leads hold on thy pace, 
Skant had ſhe ſai, and therewithalſhe turnde aſide her face, 

Ag redas role ſhe gan to ſhine, and fim her heauenſy yeare 

The flayour ſpꝛang, as Nectat ſwerte, dolone fed het Rirtel there, 


And like a goddeſſe right ſhe fled. Whan he his mother wilt, 


Ye followed faſt and calde (alas what meane you, thus ko liſt 

In fained ſhapes ſo oft to me beguiling to appeare? 

hy hand in hand embꝛacc we not, and ſdyntly ſpeake and hearc? 

Thus plaining ſaxe he lil his pace vnts the cittie holds, : 

But Venyzas they went, a werde about them both ſhe folds, 3 e 

Df mylt and cloud and aire ſo thicke, that no man ſhould them ſpie, o n 

* do them harme, noʒ interrupt, noz aſke them who noz why, 5 cloude. 
er 
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Ber ſelle by ſkiefo Paphos yede where ffonds her honoz ſeates, 
And tempis rich, and of encenſe a hundged-altersſweates, 

And where offlowzes and garlands freſh her floze is alway ſpꝛed: 
They in that while went on their wax whereto the path them lev. 
And now come vp they werethe hill that neare the Citie lies, 
From whence ths towzes ann callles all bene ſubiec to their cies, 
Aeneas wondzedai the wozke where ſometie ſheepe were fed; 

And on the gates he-wondzed eke, and noiſe in treetes pſpꝛed. 

Che Moores with cqurage went to woꝛk, ſome vuder burdens grones 
Dome at the wals etowzes with hands were tumbling vp the tones, 
Dome meaſurde out a plat e to build their mauſion houſe within, 
Some lawes and officers to make in Parlament did begin. 

An other ſazt a hauen had caſt, and derpe they trench the ground: 


5 Some other fo2 the games and plapes a ſtately place had foumd, 
= And pillers greatthey cut ſoz Kings to garnich fozth their halles, 


And like as begs-among the floures,when freſh the ſommer falles 
In ſhine of ſun applie their wozke,when growen is vp their = 
- D2 when their hives they gin to ſtop, and honie ſweets is p2wng, ©. 
Chat all their Caues and Cellers cloſe with valcet liqyoz files, 
Some doth vnlade, ſome other lings the ffuffe wityreatiowilles, 
Sometime they ipyng and all at unte do from their mangtraſet 1 


 Theflothfull dzayes 0s that would conſume, t nought wold do to get. 
Che wozke it heates,the hony ſmelles of floures and Tyme pwet, 
D happie men,whale foztrme is your walles nat thus do riſe 
Aeneas fald, i? tv the tops ofailhe keſt his eies. 55 — 
Encompaſt wih che eloude he goth(a Wwondzwuns thing to tail 
And thꝛough the mids ol men onſtene he comth and goth at will, 
Amids the towne a groue there ſtod full gtadſome was the ſhade, 
Where fir the Moores by iether caff,and ſloꝛmus into that trads 
Arche foun Had made;a mache, nd digde the place, white ſhanty they had Totnes 
_—_—_ of Ahozles head of courage hie, ſo Iuno did cot 
horte: That by that ligne they vnderſtod their ſtock ſhould pꝛolper cout” 
hcad was In wars and fame, and light to finde in time by lands about. 5 
found like And in that place Qutene Dido had a go2geous temple ſet 
5 arch Mith riches great, no ſpare of coſt ſhouſd I unos hoo let. 
deen 8 The bꝛazen grees afaze the doꝛes did mount, and cke the beames 


head ofa With bꝛaſſe are knit, and vauts and dos zes of bʒaſſe t meftal treams. 
ma. There inthat wy a ſudden ſight his feare began to lake, 


And 


And with his ſpeare fo cruell death in duſt he hath him ſent, 
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And there Aeneas firſt him dar es, and comſoꝛt take, 
Fos, as within that temple wide on euerp thing he gazed, 
And waited when the Nucene ſhould come, and ſted as one amazed 
To ſe the wozke,and how to ſtate ſo ſone the towns was bzought, 
And wondꝛzed at the pꝛecious things the craftſmen there had wzought; 
He ſeeth among them all rhe ieſt of Troy, and ſcoꝛies all, 
And wars that with their fame had fild all kingdomes great and (mall, 
Ring Priam and Atridas twaine, and wzoth to both A chi lle. 
Be ſtaide with teares, and ſaid alas, what land hath not his fille 
Otour decay ( Achates mine) what place is void: behold 
Where Priam is, lo here ſome pꝛaiſe is left him fo; his gold. 
Here is a ſight foz man to mourne, and ſample take in minde. 
Caſt off thy care, foʒ ofthis lame, ſome comfozt thou ſhalt finde. 
So laid, but pet with picture vaine a while his mind he fed * 
With many ſighes, and largie fireames out from his eyes he ſhed, 
Foꝛ there he ſaw, how in the fight the walles ol Troy about 
84 lled the Greekes, and them purſned the youth of Troy an rout. 


e they ol Troy be chaſed afoze Achilles wilde in chare. The battelt 
Not far aloe was Ry ſes campe that white in banners bare, and Gicge of 
Ye mournd to thinke how ſone betraide they were,and faſt a pe , Pain- 
Tyrides them in blodie fight deſtroyed with laughter depe, — 
And bꝛought away their hozſes out, ere once they had allaid ple. | 


To taſte of Teoyan paſtures,oz their feet in water laid, 

An other way was Troy lus ſ&ne to run with armour bꝛoke, 
Unluckielad,and match vumeet Achilles to pꝛouoke. 

Vis hozſes fled,and he along in chare was ouercaft, 
Pet held he ffill the raines in hand, and ere a while is paſt, | 
By haire and head vnto the ground Achilles hath him hent, 


vnto the temple great ot angrie Pallas went 

The wiues of Troy, with haire vnfold a veill they did pꝛeſent 

With humble teares, and on their bꝛeſt to knock they nothing ſpares, 
ht turnes her face, and faff her eyes vpon the ground che ſtares. 


Thze times about the walls of Troy was Hector halet on ground, 
Bis carkaſſe eke Achille: had foʒ gold exchanged round. 

Chen from the bottome of his bꝛeſt, a hugie ſigh he dꝛew, 

Chen of his friend the ſpoile, and chare, and toꝛps he knew. 

And Priamus he ſaw to pzay with hands abzoad on knee, 


And 


She would 
be knowne 
fora womai 


The oratio 
of Ilioneus 


to Dido, 
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And cke himſelfe among the Loꝛds of Greece he ſaw fa be, 
And arinies out of lnde there tame and Memnons blacke arap, 
fad ſrom the Realms of Amazon with thzonges and targets gap 
Penthalilee Virago teers,amibs the millions ſtands 
In armour girt, her pappe ſet out with lace of golden bands, 
A Queene of war,though maide the be, with men ſhe likes to trie. 
TUhile thus about this Troian Duke A enea, led his eie 


With maruell much, and earneſt ſtod him ſtill in one to vew, 


£59 temple comes his Dido lo, the Queene fo faire of hew. 

Ol Loꝛds and luſtie yonkers fine about her many a rout, 
Moſt like vnto Diana bzight when ſhe to hunt goth out 

Upon Eurotas bankes, oꝛ thzough the cops of Cynthuz hill, 
Whom thouſands ol the lady Nimphes await to do her will, 
Dhe on her armes her quiuer beares, and all them ouerſhines, 


And in her bꝛeſt the tickling ioy her heart to mirth enclines, 1 1 


Do Dido came, and freſhly glad among the pꝛeaſe ſhe paſt, 

And fozward ſhe their wozke ſet loꝛth, and chearely bids them halt. 
Whenlhe into the temple came,bcfoze the goddelle gate 

Amids her gard,her downe ſhe ſat in ſeate of great eſtate, 


There tuſtice, right and law ſhe gaue, and labours did diuide 


In cqu all parts, oʒ elſe hy lot let men their chaunce abide. 
When ſuddenly Acncas (oth with great concourſe to thꝛong 


Both mightie Anteas and Sereſtug,aud Cloanthuz ſtrong. _ - 


And other T roians many one, hom wethers wide had ſ bꝛod 


And dziuen abꝛoad in ſutzdzis ſois to diuers coaltes æled. 
Altoind with him Achxes was dd ja they wou aug bert 
To iopne thcjrhapws,bat feareaggine them help and eloſupkept.- 
They loked on, and thꝛouah the cleud they hid, did all behold 

What chance they had, and where their chips, what ſtzoꝛe might them 
What make they there, ſoꝛ menxculde of all the nauy cheete (hold, 
Taith crigg.intathy tempel camego ſeeks the:Nugencs relfe, _ 
ha cp were in, and licenſe had befoze the Querne lo ſpoake, 

greatett Lea firlionce,thus-gant eſilence bꝛeake. 


D 9 —— wham is ginen of god to biſde this ciſie new, 

And fo2 your iuſtice peoples pꝛoud and ſaluage to ſubdue, ö 
Me I roians pe, whom thzough the ſeas all tempeſts tofſed haue. 5 
Weſecke your grace gur ſeelꝑ ſhips from wicked ſier to ſaue e. 


Vaus mercy vpon our gracious ſkocke,and graciquſly relicue . 
ur 
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Dar paintull caſe ; we tome not here with weapons pou to græue, 
{Lo ſpoile the coaſt of Lyby land, noʒ boties hence to beare. 
Me tonquerd men de not id bold our phde need none tofeare, 

There is a place the.Greekesby namoHiſperia do call, 

An auncient land and ſtout in war,andfruitfult ſople withall, 
Dat from Enorria they came that firſt did till the ſame, 

Now Italia meu ſap is cald ſo _ 1 name, 

To that our courſe was bent, 

Men ſuddenly there — a wind ard tempeſt wad 
Chat toward ſhoze enfozſtto fall, and is twke on the flod, 
Ch it in the rockes we be diſperſt, we few this coaſt haue taught. 
TUhat kind ort men be theſs af yours: what maners wild ytanght 
This countrey keepes? to ladge in land we cannot ſuffred bee, 
They fight, and none ts tread a land theycan tontent to fect 

I moꝛtall men vou do d eſpiſe and care foꝛ none in ſight: 

Pet haue refpect to gods abone that iudge both wꝛong and right. 
We had a ing Aeneas cald, a iuſter was there none 

In vertue no in feates ot war. oʒ armes could match him one. 
hom it the deſtnies kepes aliue (ifbzeath and ater of ſkies 
Her dꝛawes, noꝛ vet among the goalts of cruei death her lies) 
There is no feare it ſhall he quie the fauour now you ſhoww, 

Pou firit his kindnes to pzonoke ſhall neuer repent J know. 

In diuerſe ples ſome Cities be that Troyan armour beares, 

8 Ok Troyans blod there is alſo Aceſtes crowne that weares, 

| Now giue vs leaue our ſhaken ſhips tolaya land wepzay, . 

s And tunker torepare them eke, and ozes topaſCe.our way: 

jp That with our king if that we meete,and eke dur fellowes moe; 
To Italy by pour reliefe with glad cheare we may goe. 

But it᷑ that comfozt all be paſt,and mightie father thee 

The Lyby ſeas hath had, and of A ſcanius hope may we: 

Pet at the leaſt fo Sicil ple, and ſeates that will not ſwarue, 
From whence we tame let vs depart, and king Aceftes ſcrue. 
So ſaid ſtr. Ilionee, the ref of T roians criad the ſame 

At once with murmour great. 

Than Dido choꝛtlp full demure her eyes downe ſet, at Ithus 
Caſt off your care you Trgians, ſet your hearts at eaſe foꝛ vs, 
Great nerd, and pet the raw eſtate ofthis my kingdome new, 
Compels me thus my coaſt to kecpe, and wide about me vic w. n 

Uho 
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Mho knowes not of Aeneas: who? oz hath not heard the name 
The fur- MDfluſtie Trey: and ofthe men and all that war the flame? 
ther from Me Moores be not ſo baſe of wit, ne yet ſo blunt ofminde, 


the ſun, the 


Aller uit: Ne (rom this Towne the ſunne his ſteeds ſo far away doth winde. 4 
The com. Oo where vou pleaſe, to 75 to old Saturnus fleldes, 

mon people D; get you into S:c:/e land that king Aceſtes welves, 

imagincd J will you helpe,and ſee you ſale, and giue you gods to go. 

the tun ro Mill you remaine euen here with me? can you content you ſo: 


be catied a- 


bout ina This towne is yours,J haue it made, ſet vp your ſhips anone: 
charet ATroian and a Moore to me indifferent ſhall be one, 
wich horſes, And would to God your king had hapt this way allo to bend, 
And were himſelle Aeneas here,fozſ@th J will out ſend 
Along the coaſtes and wilderneſſe,perhaps he may be found, 
Ik anꝑ where in townes he ſtraies, oꝛ wods of e7f/7:4c ground, 
With this the 77044» comfozt foke, and now Achates ſtrong, 
And Lozd Aeneas though the cloude to bzeake they thought it long, 
Achatesto Aeneas firſt him dzew and to him ſaid: 
Thou goddeſſe ſon what meanſt thou thus:how loug ſhall we be aide 
All thing thou leeſt is ſafe and ſure, our fliete, our friends,and all. 
We miſle but gne, whom in the mids offlovs we ſaw to fail 
And dzownd,but in the reſt J ſ& your mothers tale is trew. 
Skant had he ſpoke, and ſuddenly the clond from them withdzew, 
And vantſhz into aire alone, and left them bare in light. 
Aeneas ſtod and freſhly ſhinde,all men bchold him might, 
Molt like a god with face and hew,fo2 than his mother deare - 
Det fozth her ſonne with ſhoutders faire;and.comely hind his heart. 
And with a roſet pouth his eyes and countenance ouer cheard, 
And white as burniſh Juerie fine his necke and hands apheard, 
Full like the filuer cleare, oꝛ peareles are put in gold. 
Than ta che Nueene he ſteps and ſaid all ſodainly) behold 
Her that vou ſceke, lo here J am, Aencas Troian 12 
Eſcaped from the Zy%y ſeas, where loſt J was welnie. 
O Qutene that in our woes (alone) ſuch mertie dot extend 
To vs the poꝛe remaine of Troy, that weinie bzought to an ende 
By ſeas and lands are toſt and tierd, ot᷑ all thing bare and peld, 
Dur towne, our houſe,our peoples eke: you wozthy thankes to peld 
It lieth nat Dido in our power, noꝛ what is cuery where, 
Ot Troian blond, not all that thzongh the wide woꝛld ſcatter were. 
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Sir llionce by hand he take, and than Seruſtus ſtrong, 

And Gias and Cloanthus eke, and other his Lozds in thong. 
The Nugene aſtonied gan to he, when firſt ſhe ſaw the ſight, 

And waied the chaunce ol ſuch a Lo2d,and thus her woꝛds ſhe dight. 

Chou godvefſe ſon, what foztune the thzough all theſe dangers dzines: 

hat fozce vnto this cruell ſhoze thy perſon thus arrines? 

Art thou not he Aeneas whom from Dardanus the king, 

Anchiſes gat on Venus hie, where Sy mois doth ſpzing? 

Cre this J well remember, how that Teucer from his raigne 

Expulſed was, and to the towne ol Sidon ſleæ was faine, 

Some helpe at Belus hand tobtaine, his kingdome to rcſkoze, 

Chan ward mp father Belu; wide in Cypres land ſo ſoze, 

And conquerd all and kept the ſtate, that time 3 heard the fall 

Df Troy, and eke the name of the, and kings rehearſed all, 

Their enemies ofthe Tioians than grtat pꝛaiſe abꝛoad did blow, 

And of the auncient race of I roy to tome he would be knew, 

Mherefoꝛe appꝛoach, and welcome all, my heuſes ſhall cu hoſt 

Fo02 like miſchaunce with labcurs ſoze, my ſelfe ſometime hath toff. 

And foztune here hath ſet me now;this land thus to ſubde w, 

By p2ofe of paine J haue bene taught on paintull men to re lo. 

Thus faiked ſhe, and than Aeneas to her pallais bzought, 

Mhan on their alters they had done ſuch honozs as they thought. 

Pet cealled not the Querne to ſend bnto his men that tide 

A (coze of bulles,and eke of bzawnes a hundꝛed rough of hide, 

And with the dammes a hundzet moze of lanibes beth god and fat, 

The gladſome gifts of God, 

The inner court was all beſtt with riches round abou , 

And in the mids the feaſts they gan pꝛepare foz all the tout, 

TUNth precious cloth: s 4 cunr.ing wzought, + pꝛoudly enbꝛodzed wide. 

andon the beds the mightic _ ok plate there Kod bcſide, 
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TAhereon was grauen in golden wozke the ſtoꝛies all by row, 

And derds of Loꝛds ol antike fame a long diſcourſe to know. 

Aeneas than (foz in his minde could lone not let him reſt: 

Bis friend Achates fo2 his ſonne A ſcanius hath him dꝛeſt 

Unto the ſhips, and bad him tell the newes, and bꝛing him there 

As faſt as map, ſoꝛ in Aſcanius fixt was all his feare. | 

And gifts with him he had to bzing from Troy deſtroyed yfct, 

A royall pall,that all with gold and ſtones was oucrſct: 

And eke a robe with bozders rich, ſometime it was the werde 

D! Helene bꝛight, wben Paris her from Greece to Troy didleve, 

Her mother Ledas gift it mas, a wondꝛous wozke to vew, 

A ſtepter eke that Ilonee king Priams daughter trew: 

Mas wont to beare, and moze a bꝛoch that from her neck went dolon 

With pꝛecious pearles and double ſet of fine geld eke a crowne. 

Theſe things to fet A chates haſt vnto the nauie makes, 

But Venus ſtraunge deuiſes new, and counſailes new the fakes, 

Chat Cupid (hall the face and hew ofſwete Aſcanius fake, 

And beare the pꝛeſents to the Queene her heart a ficr to make 

With feruent loue, and in her bones to fling the pꝛiuie flame, 

Duſpect ſhe doth the Moores that haue ol double tongue the name: 

And lunos wzath her krets, and in the night her care returnes, 

Chereloꝛe ſhe thus exhoꝛts her ſonne Cupid that louers burnes. 

My ſonne, that art my ſtay alone, my great rename and might, 

y lonne, that ofthe thunderblaſts of hie Ioue fetſt but light, 

Wow thꝛough the ſeas Aeneas mine thy bꝛother hath bene thzowne, 

By cruell Iunos wicked w2ath,to the is not vnknowne. 

And olten mournd with me thou haſt therefoze,but ſoit is, 

With Dido Qutene he lodgeth now, and faire he flattred is. 

But where to lunos Innes will turne, is matter hard to know, 

In ſuch a time ot daunger great thou maiſt not be to ſlow. 

Wherefoze pꝛeuenting all miſchaunce, 3 liſt to wozke a wile, 

And with the flame of loue J meane the Nucene now to begile. 

Leſt by ſome miſaduenture bad her mind ſhe haply turne, 

But fo2 Aeneas loue with me ſomo deale J like ſhe burne. | 

And how this thing ywzought ſhalbe,giue eare and know my minde. 

Now goth the child, my chefelt care vnto his father kinde 

Into the fowne,and from the ſeas the pꝛeſents foꝛth he bꝛings 

That fromthe flames of burning Troy, was kept as wozthy ** 
um 
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Him purpoſe Jleepe fo make, and into hie Cithire, 


D; to my ſeates in Ida mount, all vnaware to beare, 

Chat from this craft he may be far, ne let herein do make, 
Chou foz a night, and not beyond, his fozme and figure take 
Her to beguile, and of a childe thou childe put on the face, 
Chat when within her lap the Queene thee gladly ſhallembzace, 
Among the royall pompe oł meate and wine of Bacchus bliſſe, 

And clips thee ſ wert, and on thy lips doth 11 
Diſpearſe in her the ſecret flame and poyſon ſwerte inſpier, 

Lone doth obey, put ot his wings, and after her deſier 

Puts on Aſcanius ſhape fozthwith,and like the ſame he went. 

But Venus on Aſcanius ſweete a reſtfull lumber caſt, 

And in her boſome vp ſhe beares, and fo2thwith him ſhe paſt 

To Ida wods, where beds of Cyme and Paiozam lo ſofk, 

An luſtie flowzes in arenwod ſhade him bꝛeaths and comfozts off, 
And now is Cupide on his wap, Achates with him peid, 

The royal pꝛeſents to the court they bare as they bidde. 

Chenin they came, the Queene her ſet in chaire on carpet gay, 
Dfkingly fate, with hangings rich in gold and pꝛoud aray, 
Andnow the Lo2d Aeneas eke and youth of T roian rout 
Togither came, in purple ſeates beſtows they were about. 
The waiters gaue the waters ſwerte, and pꝛincely towels wꝛought, 
And eke the bꝛead in ſunozy guiſe on baſkets fine they bzought, 
And fiftic Lad ies far within there was, that had the charge 

Ot all the feaſt to be ſct ſoꝛth and fiers on altars large. 

A huadzcth moze to wait and carue, and like ol age and trade, 
Ahundꝛeth gentlemen, the bozds with daintie fare to lade. 

And many Loꝛds of Moot: es àmong, at cuery bod to dine 

Came in, and were commaunded ſit on picturd carpets fine, 

They wondꝛed at the pꝛeſents there, they won dꝛed at lule, 

Vis countnance quick, and well that god his eyes # tong could rule. 
But ſpectally the Queue was caught in marucll to behold 

Upon the child, vpon the pall, the gifts and robe of gold. 

No ſight her epes could dzaw therefrom, and as ſhe laked moze: 
CTbe moꝛe ſhe fell into the flame, that afier paind her (022. 
But chiellꝑ to the noble boy ſhe moues, who in a while 
When he his father falle with loue and killing did begile: 
Nato the Zucne he dꝛebw, and her _ cyes and bzelt and all 
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About her necke embzaceth ſweete, and whole on her doch fall, 
She on her lap ſometime him ſets, go) Dido nothing knowes 
How great a god vpon her ſits, what cares on her he thzowes, 
Vꝛ thinking on his mothcrs art by mall and ſmall doth make 
The Queene fozget her huſband dead, and him from minde to ſhake, 
And where okloue the nothing feeles, her heart ſhe keepes ſo true: 
Her wonted heate and old deſircs he ſteers and doth renue. 
Nh un inen irommeate began to reſt, and trenchers vp were take, 
Grcat boles of wines along they ſet, and crounes on them they make. 
Great cheare in all the chambers wide, ol noiſe the hall it ringes, 
And tapers toward night they burne hiz hangd with golden ſtringes. 
And with the light ol tozches great the darke ofo2iue atones. 
Che Nuzene commaunds a mightie bo!e of gold and pꝛecious ſtone 
Co fill with wine, whom Belus king and all king Belus line 
Was wont to hold, than thꝛough them all was ſilence made by ſigne. 
O loue, quoth ſhe, ſoꝛ thou oł hoſtes and geſtes both great and (mall 
Men lay the lawes haſt put: giue grace J pꝛap and let vs all 
Both Moores and alſo Troians here this day foz god be met, 
Chat all our oflp2ing after vs this time in is may ſet. 
Now Bacchus maker of the mirth, god luno god dc ſſe deere, 
And you O Moores go do your beſt theſe Troians foz to chere. 
{Myus ſaid ſhe,and whan the grace was done, the boll in hand ſhe ſipt, 
80 And in the liquoꝛ ſweete of wine her lips ſhe ſcantly dipt: 
| * But vnto Bitias ſhe it raught with charge, and he anon 
. Che fomy volle of gold vpturnd, and dꝛew till all was gon 
| Than all the Loꝛds and ſtates about: and on his golden harpe 
Iopas with his buſhie locks in ſwerte ſong gan to carpe, 
Df ſtoztes ſuch as him had taught moſt mightie Atlas old. 
The wandzing Pone, and of the Dunne the daily toyle he told. 
Songs of Yow mankind was begun + beaſt,wherhence the fier and ſhoures 
aſtronomie Mottds, and how the ſtars ariſen and fallen in ccrtaine houres, 
jor Princes. Che wain,the plough ſtars, z the ſcuen p ſtoꝛmes +tempelt loures. 
What meanes the ſunne that to the ſeas he well ward hieth fo faſt 
In winter dapes, and who the nights ſo ſhoꝛt in ſommers walt, 
Che Moores with cries caſt vp their hands, ſo doth the Tronnz eke. 
And all that night of them the Queene new talke began to ſeke. 
| Full oft of Priam would ſhe know, of Hector ott enqueres, 
* In what array Aurocas ſon came in, che gladly heres. What 
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What hozfes Diomedes bzought,how great Achilles was 
Ohe learned all to ſone, and of lone ſhe bibbes (alas. 
And from the firſt (quoth ſhe) my gelt, vouchſale J pzay to tell 
The treaſons of the Greekes, and how your fowne and people fell, 
And of your chaunce and trauailes all,fo2 thus this ſeuen yeare 
About the lands and all the ſeas thou wandzeft as Jheare, 
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Per Thomam Phaer, 25. Maij finitum. Inchoatum 
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Booke of the Aeneidos of Virgil. 


The Argument. 


Aeneas at the requeſt of Dido, leclareth the deſtructiõ of rt oy vhich was after 
this manet The Gre ekes in the tenth yeate of their ſicge, vhen their force was 
quailed, and diſttuſting their owrle abilitie, fell vmo ctaſts and ſubtiſties, and 
counterteiting a flight the nighebefore the rown was bur ned, hid the mſelues in 
the He of Tenedos, leauing in the Troians fields a wocdden hoi ſe ot ſuch ine- 
ſtimable bigneſſe, that it could noi be receiued in at the citie gates, in whoſe 
wombe they had encloſed the moſt valiant ſouldiers of all tneit nuviinie, The 
Troians perſw:ded partly through the ſubriltie of Sinon, and partly afcaide by 
Laocons puniſhment : pull cowne part of their towne wall, and ſo bring in this 
horſe into their caſtle. But in the dead time of the night, the Grecians te tur- 
ning from Tenedos, entred into the citie through the ſame breach which was 
made to bring in the horſe, Sinon openeth the wombe of che horſe and letteth 
forth the armed men,who immediately ſpoile all with fire and ſword. While 
theſe things were doipg, Aeneas is warned in his dreame by HeQor to prouide 
for himſelte by flight, and to deliuer his country Gods from the fire. But he pre- 
ferring an honourable deat li, before cowardly flight, in vaine betaketh him to 
armes, wherein at the firſt aſſault the rroians had the vpper hand, vntil, ſollow- 
ing the eounſell of Chorœbas, they put on Greekiſh armour, and ſo one of ihẽ 
flew another, Then Priamus pallace is beſieged, and Priamus ſlain by Pyrrhus, 
Achilles ſonne. Thus, vhen Aeneas had aſſaied all things in vain,when he was 
now quite out of hope, betaketh the reliques to his father Anchiſes, and taking 
him vp on his ſhoulders,with Aſcanius his ſonne, and Creuſa his wife, commit- 
teth himſelfe to fighurhe Gtecians follow faſt alter, and in that tumult he Iſt 
his wife Creuſa, vp6 ↄccaſõ to ſeeke whom, when as he wandred ab ut all the 
to vne, he met with her ghoſt, ho certified him that ſhe was dead. He returnes 
Againe to his company, whit her as now were gathered a r eat number of men 
and omen, ready ts follow him whither ſo cuer he would carric them. 


T Hep whiſtled all, and fixt with eyes ententiue did behold, 
VUhen Loꝛd Aeneas where he ſat from hie bench thus he told. 
A dole fi wozke me to renew O uten) thou doſt conſtraine, 
To tell jow Greeks the Troian wealth, and lamentable * 
id 
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Did ouerthzow,,which J my ſelle haue ſeene and bin a part 

Ho ſmall thereot, but to declare the ſtoꝛies all, what hart 

Can of the Gre ekes 02 ſouldiour one of all Vliſſes rout 

Refraine to wepezand now the night with hie heauen goth about, 
And on the ſ kies the falling ſtars do men pꝛouoke to reſt: 

But it ſuch great defire to know, ſuch longing haue your bꝛeſt, 

Ol Troy the latter toile to heare,to ſpeake oz yet to thinke 

Foz all that it my minde abhoꝛs, and ſoꝛrowes make me ſhzinke ; 

J will begin. Fozſakenof Gods, and tried with warres at laſt, 
The Loꝛds of Greekes whan all in vaine ſo many yearcs had paſt, 


AYo!le of tree by Pallas art moſt like a Mount they frame  H_ 
Mitt timber bazves,and fo; a vow to leaue they blow the fame, S widome 
There is anylein ſight of Troy and Tenedos it hight, and inuen- 
A wealthy land while Priams ftate and kingdome ſtod vpaight, tion,whom 
But now a bap, and harboz bad foz ſhips to lie af roade, the Greeks 


Co that they went, and hid them cloſe that none was lerne abzoade, © hene 
We thought them gon, and with the wind to Greece fo haue bien fled; : 
Mherefoze all I roy fo caſe of labours long, abꝛoas them ſpꝛed, 
With open gates they run to ſpoꝛt and Grec kiſh camps to ſee, 
And places long of ſculdiers kept,whereofthey now be fre, 
Here lay the men of Dolop land, here ficrce Achillis fought; 
Bere fad their ſhips, and here to trie were wont the armies ſlout, 
Dome gazed at the ſtraungy gift that there to Pallas ſt@d, 
And woudꝛed at the hozſe lo great: and firſt fo2 councell god, 
Ty metes ſtraight would into towne and market haue it bzought, 
God wot ifcrafto2 whether ſo of Troy the foztune wzought, 
But Capis and a few beſide that wiſer were of l kill, 
Bad thꝛow the treaſons ofthe Greekes and gifts ſuſpected ill 
Into the ſeas , oꝛ with a fler ymave to burne outright, 
Oꝛ hew the ribs and ſearch within what thing yhid be might, 
The commong into ſundzy wits dinided were and ſtod, 
Till from the towne Laocon tate in haſt as he wcre wod, 
And after him a nuniber great, and ere they gan to thzong 
Ve cried, O wꝛetehed citizens, what rage is pou among: 
Belcue ye gone the Greekes? oꝛ do you chi: ke that am gifts 
Ok them be god: fo know you well that falſe V liſſes datts ? 
In this tre ioꝛ ny ii e) is hid of Greekes an hidious rout, 
D this is but an engin made to (kale our walles without; 
C 4 And 
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And ſuddeinly fo flipthem downe and on the Citie fall, 
D; other wozſe deuiſe there is, take heed pe know not all. 
hit euer it is, J feare the Greekes, and truſt their gifts as ſmall, 
Me laid, and with a courage god his mightie ſpeare he dꝛiues 
Againſt the ſide beneath his ribs, that where it hits it cliues. 

It ſhakes aloſt, and ſtill it od that thꝛough the belly round 

Che vauts within and croked canes ot noiſe did all rebonnd, 

And if the will of gods had not, had not our hearts bene blinde: 
Paough was done all vp to bꝛeake, and all the craft to find, 
And Troy thou ſhuldſl haue fond as pet, c Priãs toures haue ſind, 

3 Behold the ſhepheards in this while a pong man haue ycaught, 

— 20 And piniond with his hands behind vnto the king him bꝛaught. 

tobe taken. That fo2 the nonce had done himſelfe by ycelding to be take 
To compaſle this, and to the Greełkes, Troy open wide to make. 

A fellow ſlie, and ſtout ol mind, and bent in both to trie, 
To win by guile, oz if he faile with certein death to die. 
On euery ſide about him dꝛew the Troian youth to (ee, 
And ſome of them toſkozne him gan, but now take herde to mee: 
Pou ſhall perceiue the treaſons falſe of Greekes, and of this one, 
Coniecture all. 
Fo2 as vuarmed in the mids all vexed there he ltd, 
** And with his eyes on Troian men did loke with pitious mode : 
* Alas (quoth he) what ground may mes, hat ſea may me receiue: 
* UUhat ſhall I catif Miſer do: what hope may J concetne ? 
Chat neither with the Greekes dare bide, and now the T roians here, 
(As woꝛthy is) my bled to ſhed foz vengeance do requeere, 
Mith mourning thus our mindes gan turne, our fozce we left alone 
And bad him tell what man he was, what ment he thus to mone. 
What newes he had he ſhould erpzeſſe,and foꝛth his mind to bzeake, 
Ve af the laſt (et feare allde, and thus began to ſpꝛake. 
All thing quoth he) O king, what euer it is J wili conkelle, 
Na mea Greeke J can denie among them boꝛne doubtleſſe. 

A _ difſ}- This firſt : foz though that foꝛtune fals hath Sinon taptiue bzought, 

muler. Pet lper ſhall che neuer make, noꝛ faine noꝛ flatter ought. 

In ſpeech ik euer to your eares the name ol Palamade 

Bath come, and of the gloꝛp great that ot his time did ſpꝛede. 
Mhom bp a treaſon falſe the Greekes in ſpite by wicked law 
Unguiltie did condemne (alas) foz he from war did dzaw, 
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Co death him put, and now him dead they mozne to haue againe. 3 

Vis ſquier A was and kinſman neere, my father (to be plaine) = = 
To him foz pouertie me put in armes my vouth to frame, to be kinſ- 
Thiles yet his kingdome ſtod ontwight and truth to ſay) ſome n ame man to Pa- 
And honour eke we bare with men: but whan though tale enuie lamedes 3 


The wicked wzetch Vliſſes had betraid and done him die: —_ — 
Foz wo my life in cozners darke, and wailing fozth Jdzew. did fauour 
Lamenting ſoze the fail of mine vngiltie friend ſs trew, the Troi- 
And fwle J could not hold my peace, but ifthat foztune ſerned, — 


Il euer to my countrie come J might, as he deſerued, 

With him A thzeatned to be quite, and great things did J crake, 

Here was the cauſe of all my wo, this did Vliſſes make 

New crimes againſt me to inuent, and cauſe me be ſuſpect 

To all the campe, as one by Troy of reaſon theninfect, 

No2 would not reſt till Calchas had by his vngratious wit, 

But what do J rehearſe theſe things ts ſhew that be not fit? 

It all the Greekes in one eſtate you hate, if J it wiſt 

It is pnough: you haus me hers, take vengeance if vou liſt, 

Vliſſes and Atridas twaine great Gods foz that would ſpend, 

Than kindled be we moze fo know the cirtumſtance and end, 

Not thinking ol ſo great a craft, and Greekes deuiſe ſo fell, 

All trembling on his tale he goth with fained heart to fell, 

Ful oſt the Greckes would haue been gone, and Troy haue leſt at laſt, 
Foz wearie ofthe war they were, that long in vaine had paſt. 
And gone they had, but oftentunes rough ſeas, and cruell tide, 
And winter tozme,eSoutherne wine them fied and made to bide. 
But chiefly whan this timber hozſe was raiſed and ſf@d on ground, 
Such nopſe among the cloudes was heard that all the ſkies did ſound, 


- | Furipilus to Phocbusftraightfoz counſell all amaaſd 


* Welenf, and he returning home this heauie anſwere blaaſd. 

With blod(D Greckes)ye wan the winds and with a virgine flaine, 

Whan firſt the ſeas to T roy ye toke, and now though blond againe 

Serke to returne, a Greekiſh ſoule foz wind youmuſt beffow, Agamem- 
That wozd han to the commons eares was lone abzoad yblow, pon New 
All men agaſt, and tremblings feare on euerp perſonfal::, ter to — 
To thinke who now this death ſhould die, and whom A pollo calg. good wind. 
Vliſſes here his time eſpied, and Calchas fozth he dzew 

The Pꝛophet great, and him befoze the fates of Gre: ke anew 4 
Bad 


7 
44 
+; # 
1 
F 


Theſecond Booke 
Bad vtter plaine what man it was Apollo fo deſicrd, 


And here and there men murmurd me: fo2 pꝛiuilp enſpierd, 


Men ſmeld the compaſle ofthis wzetch, and ſome me warning ſent, 

Den dates in ſilence Calcas was and ſeemed not content, 

That by his tale ſhould any man to cruell death be dzeſt; 

Cill at the laſt Vlilles cries him foꝛſt withouten reſt 

As couenant was, with open vopce, and me to death they name, 

All men agreed, fo2 ofhimlſelfe ech one did feare the ſame, 

And to be (ure with glad aſſent they all cried out on mee. 

And now the day was neare at hand whan offred J ſhauld bee, 

The garlands on my head were ſet, and fruifes (as vſage is) 

From death my ſelfe J dzew, and bzake my bonds J knowledge this, 

And in a ſlimy lake ofmud all night lay hid in woſe, 

Tall they were paſt and vnder ſaile, J durſt me not diſcloſe, 

And now my natiue countris deare foꝛ euer haue J loft, 

Noz ſee my childzenſweete J ſhall, noz father loueo moſt, 

hom they perhaps foz inine eſcape all giltles put to paine, 

And with the death of them poꝛe ſoulcs this fault rederme agaire. 

That I thee, by the mightie gods, and heaucnthat trueth doth heare, 

By (if there doth among mankind remaine yet any where) 

Untfained faith; (Dking J pzay) haue mercy on mine cate, - 

Relieue my wo whom cares oppꝛeſſe that all men kindly hate. 

Chan pardon we fo2 pitie gaue, this wailing ſmarts vs ſo, 

King Priam firſt his men commaunds to vnbind him free to go. 

What euer thou art fozget the Greekes, fro hence thou need not care, 

Chou ſhalt be ours, and ne the truth of my requeſt declare. 

What meane they by this monfter big, this hozfe who did inuent⸗ 

Wherefoze? religion ſake: oꝛ the warres femme engin berite 

Thus ſaid: and he with Greckiſh wiles and treaſons fals yfreight, 

His loſed hands to hrauen aboue with great trie held en height. 

O euerlaſting ficr of God, whoſe wzath no wight can beare, 

Pou altars, and you ſwoꝛds alſo (whoſe foꝛce J fied) J lweare, 

And pon to witnelſe now J call, and by the garlands gay 

Chat lite a beaſt to laughter bꝛought (quoth he) J bare that dap: 

Not by my wil, J am cem peld great ſecrets here to ſpꝛcad, 

Not by my will my countrie hate, but ſince their crucll deed 

Math foꝛſt me thus, it lawful is, all gods me pardon ſhall, 

Chough miſtries hie whom they conceale, J blaze and vtter * 
ou 
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Chou Troy therefoꝛe( which J pꝛelerue) with like faith ſaue thou me, 
Perſoꝛme thy woꝛd, if treaſures great, great foztune bzing J thee, 
The hope of Greekes and comfozt all ſince firſt the war began, 

In Pallas ayde was euer ſet, and not in vaine, till whan 

Tirides, and of miſchiete all the father Vliſles, had 

By treaſon Pallas tempie take, by night like people mad. 

They llew the watch, and in they bꝛake, and all with blood embzued, 
Away they bꝛought with uin; ull hands her ſigne with bliſſe endued. 
From that day fo2th god foztune flew, nothing to minde enſues, 


Mo hope ne fozce they finde, the goddeſſe quite doth them refule, 
. N09z.byno doubtfull ſignes of wzath them Pallas did affright, 
Foz ſkant her ymage tothe campe was bzought, and there ypight; 


A flying flame from out her eyes vpſtart, and ouer all 

Yer bodie ran with ſwet, and from the ground (we wandzed all) 

The times alone ſhe leapt, and thꝛiſe her ſhield and ſpeare ſhe ſhoke, 

Anon to flight, and to the ſeas bids Calcas men to loke. 

This hope is lolt quoth he) by Greckes ſhall Troy not now be teard, 

But leaſt this goddeſſe from our campe they fetch, is to be feard, "FUN TRA 
And now that to their countrie land the long ſeas they haue paſt; they catie d 
Tis but a wile, foz there anew their gods to win they caſt, their idols 
And with a frech fo:ce gods and men, whan winde may ſerue to dziuy, o he wart. 
All vnaware anew they come, thus Calcas can contriue. 

And foz amends to Pallas wzath ſa vert with ſoze offence: 

By viſions warnd this ymage here they ſet ere they went hence, 

But pet ſo huge in timber wozke, ſo neare the ſkie fo liff, 

Foz feare of you did Calcas make, foz this was Calcas dzift: 

That to your towne, ne thzough pour gates ye might it not receaue, 


- Noz2 yet the people wozſhip ſhould, but Pallas honozs leaue. 
; Foz it by chance ye ſhould attempt this giſt ofhers dcfile: 
'£ Deſtruction great and long (the god on his head whelme therwile) 


WMithouten doubt on Priams blo), and all his cmpicr falles, 

But it̃ by your devotion great it had ſtand on your wall:s, 

All Greekes ſhould foz your foztune quake, and conqueſts far 4 wide, 

Ye ſhould obtainc, and we and ours theſe deſtnies muſt abide, 

Bp this dec eite, and thꝛough the craft of Sinon talſe p:ti2w2d, 8 
This to beleene vs falſhod taught, and we with teares ailcwzd, 5 hs — : 


TUhoin neither all T wides fozce, noz fearce chilles fame, them: 
Not ten yeares war, no; yet of Greckes a thauſand ſhips could fame. 
3 an 
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An other monſter woꝛſe than this, and wozſe to dꝛead dur epes 
Amazed made, and quite from doubt confounds our hearts ſo wiſe, 
Fo2 as by chance that time a Pꝛieſt to Neptune choſen new, 
Laocoon a mightie bull on the offring alter flew; 
Behold from T enedos alwfe in calme ſeas thzough the derpe, 
Laocoon (A quake to tell) two ſerpents great with foldings great do \weepe, 
wn IN And ſide by ſive in dꝛagons wile, to ſhoze their way they make. 
ua, ile Their heads aboue p ſtream they hold, their fiered manes they ſhake: 
with hz Che lalt ſea waues befoze them faſt they ſhouen, and alter trailes 
children by Their vgly backes, and long in linkes behind they dꝛag their tailes, 
Scrpents, Mith ruſhing noiſe the fome vpſpzings, and now to land they paſt 
With blood red lokes, gliſtring fliers their ſparkling eyes out caſt, 
Wherehiſſing out with ſpirting tongs their mouths they lickt foz y2e, 
Me dead almoſt fo2 feare do flie, they ſtraight with one deſire 
Dn Lacon ſet, and firſt in ſight his tender childzen twaine 
Each en they twke, and winding w2aps their tender lims to ſtraine, 
And gnawing them with greedie mouths(poze wzetches)fed they faſf, 
Than he himſelle to their defence with dzawn [wozd making haſt, 
In hold they caught, and wꝛething gripe his bodie about at twiſe, 
And twiſe his thꝛoate with rolles they girt themſelues in compas wile, 
And than their heads and ſcalebꝛight neckes him ouer aloft they lift, 
Taha fro their knots himſell to ontwine, with hands be ſought to ſhift, 
Cheir poiſons ranke all ouer him runnes and lothſome filth out flies, 
Cherewith a griſly noiſe he caſtes, that mounts vp to theſkies. 
Likewiſe as from the moztall ſtreke ſome wounded bull at ſtake, 
The flaughtring are hath fled by chance, and roaring loud doth make, 
But they anone the dzagons twaine all gliding ſwift they leapt, ? 
And to the goddeſle ſacred ſeat in Pallas femple crept, > 
There vnderneath her ſheeld and fete they conching cloſe the kept, J 
Than trembling feare thꝛough al our hearts was ſpꝛed, ( wõder neus 
We thinke how Lacoon foz ſinne was paid with vengeance dew, 
Foz hurting ol that holy gift, whom he with curſed ſpeare 
Allayled had, and woꝛthie was (men ſaid) that plague to beare. 
Bꝛing in the holy hozſe they trie, this goddeſſe wzath to appeas, 
They open And her of mercy great beſeeke. | 
: 3 Than wide abꝛoad we bꝛeake the wals, a way thzough the we make, 
che borſs, With courage all men fall to wozke, ſome ſozt doth vndertake. 


His fexts on fliding wherles to flip, ſome thwart his necke begin = 
e 
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The cables binde, and on the walles now climes the fatall ginne 

With armour fraight, about him runncs of boyes and girics the ſknfl, 

With ſongs and himnes, and glad goeth he that hand may put to pull. 

Ft enters, and afront the town it ſlides with tyzeatning fight. 

O countrie ſople? O houſe of Gods: thou 1!10n, W the might 

Ol voughtie Troyan wals in war, foz there foure times a ground 

Jt ſwated,x ?our times thaogh the wombe was harneis hard to ſound, . 

Pet we went on, and blinde with rage our woꝛke we would not let, 

But in this curſed monſter bzonght, by Pallas tower to ſet, 

Chan pꝛophecies aloude to pꝛeach Caſſandra nothing ſpares 

As god enſpired, but neuer of vs beleened who nothing cares, Caffandra 2 

And wzetches wethat neuer day belle that day ſhould bide, —_— 

The temples ſtrowd,e though the town great feafting made the tive, ing Prism. 
Lhis while the firmament doth turne,and darke night vp doth riſe, 

And onerhides with ſhadow greaf, both lands, and ſeas, and ſkies, 

And failhed of the Greekes withall : and now along the wals 

The wearie Troyans laide at reſt, the dead ſleepe on them fals. 

Whan with their fleete ingodly arap, the Grekiſh armies ſoont 

From J enedos were come (foz than full fi lendly ſhone the mane) 

Jaſilence great their wonted ſhoze they take, and then a flame 

heir Amrallſhip foz warning ſhewed, whan kept all gods to ſhame, 

Sir Simon aut by ſtealth him flirs, and wide he ſets abzoad 

Vis hozſes pauuch, and he diſcloled fraight laith gut his love, 

Therſander, Ste lenus, and falſe Vliſſes, Captaines all, 

And Athamas and Thoas eke, by long ropes downe they fall. 

Neptolemus Achilles bzwde, Vlachaon chiefe of pꝛide, 

And Menelae with numbers moe full gladly f#2th they ſlide, WIN 

And he himſelle Epeus there this miſchielt firſt that found, = N 


They llew the watch, and than the gates bzoad vp they bzeak x ſtands ic humſelfe. 
Their fellowes readie to recetue, and thicke they ioyne their bands. 
That time it was, whan lumber firſt and dead ſlerpe derpe oppꝛeſt, 
On wearie moztall men doth crepe, thzough gods gift werte at reſt. Midnight. 
Unto my ſight (as dꝛeame J did) all ſaid with dolefull cherre 
Did Hector ſtand, and large him werpe with ſobs 3 mig t well heare, 
With hozſes haled, as bleudie dzawne ſometime he was in duſt, 
And all to \woln his wozthie fete, wher thꝛogh the thongs wer th2uff. 
Alas to thinke how ſoze beraicd, how from that Hector ſozr, be 
& 
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He changed was, that in Achilles ſpoples came home defoze, . .. © 
Oz when among the ſhips ol Greece the flers ſo fierce he lung. 
But now in duſt his beard bedaubd, his haire with blod isclong, 
Uilith naked wounds, that in defence of Troian wals ſuſtainde | 
He often had: and me to weepe fo pitie woe tonſtrainde, 
With heanie voyce me thought J ſpake, and thus to him J plaind. 
O light of Troy, O Troian hope at ned that neuer faild, 

TUhat countrie thee ſo long hath kept? what cauſe hath ſo pzcuaild? 
Chat alter ſlaughters great ofmen, thy towne, thy people tierd, 
With ſundꝛie paines and dangers paſt, ther long (ſo ſoze deſicrd) 
At laſt we ſ&2 what chaunce vnkinde thy face beſoze ſo baight 
Oath made ſo foule alas? and why of wounds J ſee this fight? 
He nothing hereto ſpake,noz me with vaine talke long delaid, 
But heauie from his bꝛeſt he let his deepe ſigh, than he laid. N 
Flee, flee, thou goddeſſe ſonne, alas, thy ſclfe ſane from theſe flames, 
Che wals are won (quodhe)the Greeks of Troy pul down y frames. 
Foz Priam and our countrie deere. our dutie is done, if hand ; 
Oꝛ mans reliefe might Troy haue kept, by this hand had it ſtand. 
And now religions all to thee with gods doth Troy betake, * 
New fo2tune thou and they muſt ſeeke: thou vnto Arn half make 
Moꝛe mightie wals,whe th:ogh+ ſeas lõg icurnies haſt thcu take. 
So ſaid, and with his hands me thought he from their altars dzew ©: 
The mightie gods;and all their fers ape laſting out he thꝛew. 

By this time diuers noyſe abꝛoad ih :cugh all the te lone is Card, 
And wailings loude, and moze and moze en cucip ſideappectd, -. 
And though my father Anchiſes houſc with tres cnce mp ſt reurd 
Stod far within, pet baim we heare the noiſe, and armour ſeund. 
Therewith J woke, and vp the towꝛe J climbe by ſtaires on hie, 
And laied mine care, and ſtil ſod about me round to ſpie. "4 
And cuen as fier in bopſtrous winde ſome countrie ripe of cone 1 
Doth burne, oꝛ as a mountaine flood with great fozce down hath boꝛne 
The graine, the graſle, the toile of mt y plowes 4 beaſts haue w2oght, 
And trees it headlong dꝛawes withall, foz ſloncs it ſo2ceth neught, 
Che plowman wailing from the rocke beholds and hearcs the ſcund: 
Right fo this wofull ſight J ſew, and Greckiſh trcaſens ſcuiſid. 
And now the great houſe downe was falne by ficr that wild doth fite 
Df Deipho bus firſt, and next, his neighreur burncs on hie 
Vcalegon, and ſhoꝛes and ſitondes with bczing ſhines about. a 
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And ſhziking ſhoutes of people viſe, and Truwpets blowen are out. 

Amazed J mine armour take, noꝛ what to do J wult, 

But hedlong ran, and thzough the thaongs ta fight J thought to thꝛuſt. 

Anz to the caſtle ward J hied moze aide to call me nie, g 

th anger umd, and faire nie thought in armes it was to die. 

Behold where ſcaping from the Gree bees, +thavngh their weapũs paſt 

Doth Panthuꝭ runne, that ofthe tower was. Pherbus pꝛteſt, and fait 

Vis relikes with his conquerd Gods he bare, and him bcſids, 

Pis N:ucwhnalye haling dꝛew, aud ſwift to ſhoꝛe ward hied. 

Panthu she goth h wozliz iphet @:ft> what towze is beſt we take? 

S:aut had 3 gd, yu be all raught in cries this voice ont bzake, 
Dar-vttex houre is comen alas, fel delinies death hathbzought, | 

UW: haue been Troyes whan lion was, our glozies great to nought 

Che ſpiteful, gods haue ouerturnd aur pomp our towne, our toures, 

We Cittie burnes , and who hut Greckes are Lozds of vs and ours. 

Lhe houg y hae abzoad his men in harnsis poureth out, 

And Sinon auer all triumphs, and fiers he thoweth about 

Cith conquelt wide, and euery gate is fild with peoples armde, 

With thouſands ſuch as out of Greece ſo thickethey neuer ſwarmd; 

Lhe ſtraits in euerp ſtret theykepe, the waies with weapons pight, 

AndNout in rankes they ſtand with ſterle faſt bent to death in fight: 

Skant doth the watch that kepe the towes, refit with fable might. 

This whan J heard, na longer hold my ſelte J could, but right 

Anto the flames and weapons flew, where moſt reſembling hell 

Men roarmg made, where with cries to heauen the people yell. 

Chan Ripheus himlclfe anioynd, and mightie moſt with launce 

Came Ipfirus bnta my ſide, by mone-light met by chaunce. 

And Hipanis and Dimas eke, and about me flocke thcy moze, 

- With young Chorceb duke Migdons ſon, that few daies than befoze 

Lo Troy was come, Caſſandras loue with wad deſire to win, 

And luccour than foz Priam bought to aſſiſt her Troian kin. 

Unhappie man, that what his ſpouſc him rauing told in trance, 

Mond not regard. 

Whom 2s J ſaw to battel bent, thus bold me cluſter about 

I thus began. O luſtie vouth of valiant hearts and ſtout, 

In vaine, if into dangers moſt attempting after mer 

You minde to run, the ſkate of things and fuztune here ye ſir: : 

The temples lekt and ſeates alone, and altars quite fozſake, 
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The Sods whereby this Empire ftwd are gone, vou vndertake 
A cittie burnt to ſeeke to ſane, what ſhal we do:; but die | 
Like men, and in the mids of armes and weapons let vs flie, 


One chiele reliefe to conquerd men, is deſperately fo trie. 


Whan this the poungmen heard me ſpeak, ol wild they wared wod, 
And than like wolues whom hunger dꝛiues toranine fo; their fod, * 
In clondis miſts abzoad to raunge, their whelpes with himgrie iawes 
Them bindes at home, and they foz rage do run to feede their mawes. 
Cuen ſo thzough thicke and thin we flang,th2ogh foes ewepons pight, | 


Co doubtles death, right thzough the ſtrerts encompaſt all with night. 
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Who can the langhters ol that night with tongue declare: oz who 

with wozthie teares can tell the tople that death men dzaue vnto? 

Che citie falth, that ancient long and many a veare the crowne 

Hath boꝛne, and enery ſtrette is ſtrowed with bodies braten downe, 

And heapes in euery houſe there lieth, and temples all are fild 

with bodies dead, and not alone the Troians pe are kilde, 

Sometime when tried bin their hearts their manfull-ffemacks Ceres; 

And downe their conqueroꝛs they quel, on enery ſide appeares | 

The fearefull dzead, and wailing wide, and face of death at hand, 
There ũrſt againſt vs of the Greekes withmen a mightie band, 

Androgeos vs met, and thought his coumtticinen we were, 

Allvnaware, and like a friend he cald vs voyde offeare, ' 

Set foward ſirs: what trifling thus ſo long you linger makes: 

When other men the burning fowne doth ſackte, our fcltowes takes 

Che ſpoiles of Troy while yon foz floth ſcant from your ſhips can pas. 

Be ſaid, and ſtraight (foz anſwere none thathkedhim giut᷑ there was) 

Al ſuddainly amis his foes himſclfe e knew, | | 

He ſhꝛanke chert with and ſtopt his tale, and fote he backward dzew, | -- 

As one that vnbethought hath hapt ſome ſnake among the bziers, * 

To tread, and quickly ſtarting backe with trembling feare retires. F 

When ſwolne with angrie terne he ſer th his ble w necke bent vpaight. 

Do quaking when A nd:ogeos vs (pied, he toke his night. 

But we purſned, and thicke with armes them al encompaſt round 

On cuerp ſide, and them affraide (and nothing knew the ground) 

We ouerthzew, and foꝛtunes lucke our firſt aſſay ſucceeds, 

Fo2 toy whereof, triumphing fierce Chorocbus nothing dꝛeuds, 

Now mates (quoth he) where foztune firſt hath ſhcwedrelief,q4 where 

Our valtant hands cur apde hath wel begun, pꝛocerde wethcre. 


+ Acridasfwaine, and Aiax chiefe, and eger in armies ſtout, 
And afterthem their battailes all, and youth of Dolo p reut. 


There downe by heaps the number vs * Choi cœbus firſt of all 
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And let vs change our ſheelds with Greekes, t armde in Greekes aray 
Let vs (ct on, what ſkils it fozce oʒ falſhod enmies flay? 

Our enemies to their weapons veelds againſt themſelues to fight, 

So ſaid, and on his head he puts Androgeos helmet baight, 

And with his goꝛgeous ſheeld himſelſe he clad full gay to beare, 

And on his ſide the Greckiſh ſwoꝛd he comely girt did weare, RET 
Do Ripheus, ſo Dymas doth himſelfe, and therewithall IR - 
The youth of Troy with Greckiſh ſpoyis thẽ decks both great z ſmal, * : 
Chan mixt among the Greekes we gon, our ſelues vs doth not give, God led 
And many a ſkirmiſh ſoze that night we blindly fought and tride. them. 
And many a Greekes to hell we ſent, ſome other way foz feare 


To ſhipboard ran, and ſome to ſhozcs with courſing here and there. 


Cheir wonted ſeafs,4 in his paunch their harbzow old they make, 
Alas, what may mankinde pꝛeuaile whan Gods him doth fozſakc? 

Behold, where halde by haire and head from Pallas teniple ſure, 
King Priams daughter dzawen we ſx Caſſandra virgin pure. 
And vp to heauen in vaine foz helpe ber gliſtering eyes ſhe caſt, 
Her cyes: foz than her tender hands with boltes were fettred faſt. 
That ſight Chorcebus raging wod tould not him hold to ſee, 
But euen among the mids he lept, with will to die, and wee 
Him after ſued, and thicke in thꝛongs ol armes our ſclues we thut. 
There from the temples top aloft, with Troians weapous firſt Paſſion of 
Our obne men vs div whelm, where doth moſt pitious ſlaughter riſe, loue and 
Our armours fals miſtakes, and Greekiſh ſhields deccine their eyes, Wrath. 
Chan all the Greekes whan from them take the virgin was, foz yze an 
Wy flockes on euery ſide with cries inuade as wilde as ficr, pas og 


Some foule afraide their hougie hozſe againe do clime, and fake | 


one otherwiſe than whan ſometime the whirlwindcs cut are bzaff, 


and ſundzie ſtoꝛmes frem ſundꝛie coaſts are met, and ſtrugling faſt, 


Conflicts, both eaſt, 2 weſt, and ſouth, p wods with craking quakes, 
And Neptunes foꝛke the fonne ſeas from bottems wilde vp rakes. 
And they alſo whom thꝛough the darke, that night we chaled had, 


And douercame by chance befoze: they firſt with courage g ad, 


Appeard in ſight. and firſt our ſheelds and armours fals cicricd, 
They knew, and marking by our ſounds our ſcucrall tcrgs eſpicd, 
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At mightie Pallas ſeat of Pencleus hand doth fall, 

Aus fail doth Ripheus fo ground, the iuſteſt man that was 

Of Troian kinde, and one tzat molt ot right and law did pas, 

But Oodofthein did otherwie than diſpoſe: and them beſide, 

252t9 ELpanis, and Dimas cke were loſt and flame that tide, 

Their owa inen thꝛeghthẽ wepons thꝛew, no2 thee D Panthus pure 

Tip vertues great, noꝛ Pnocibu; crown, from death could than aſſure, 

Pet op the damrs extreame Iſweare that ail I roy b2ought to duſt, 

At pour decaies J witneſſe fake (if truth pꝛoteſt J muſt) 

F neuer man ne weapon ſhund of Greekes, ne from pouſwarned, 

Ik gods will weare, mp death J ſought, and ſure my hand deſerued. 

Than out we bꝛake, both Iphiru and J, and Pelia kinde, | 

Che one fo2 age, the other Viiiles wound made tome behinde, | 

And by the cries to Priams court our king fozthwith enclinde, 

There now the battaile great was vp, as if no place clic where 

Had felt of war, as die did none thꝛough all the towne but there, 

De raging Mars and Greelces vp run to houſes tops we ſee, 

And poſtes puld downe and gates vp bꝛoke beſet, that none (ſhould flee, 

The wals with ſcaling ladders laid, and (fulps of ſcaffolds hie, 

And vp by ſtaires they climbe, and backe they dꝛiue the darts that flia 

With ſhields: and battilments aboue in hands they catch and hold. 

Igainſt them Trojans downe the towꝛes and tops ot houſes rold, 

Andrafters vp they reaue, and after all attempts at laſt 

Thoſe twles to2 ſhift at death extreame, to fend themſelues they calk, 

The golden beames, their ancient father frames of comely ſight 

The tumbled down, ſoine where alow with weapons pointed baighf. 

At gates and eucry dw2e doth ward, and thicke in rankes they ſtand, 
Anon the Pallace of our king to helpe we toke in hand, 

Our apde to put, and adde rcliefe to men with labours ſpent, 

A wall there was, and thꝛough the ſame by poftern gate there went 

An entry blinde, that ſecret lerued Priams lodgings wide. 

Whcr:thiongd ametime won pet in fate their kingdoms did abide, 

Full oſt Andiomache was wont her ivite alone to paſſe 

UI ito the king aud Qutene her father and mother in law that was,. 

And pong Alltanax her childs his Cranfer tw ſhe bꝛought. 

Tgereihꝛaugh I cope, m Vp the tops of youlcs hie J paſt, 

IAhere done the tip Trioyans darts in vain? to; Fainting caſt. 

Aiowz? t2:7 T.,op bpꝛight did g and hie to lies vpreard 
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Abone the roles from whence all Troy full bꝛoad in ſight appeard, 
And whence the ſhips and campes of Greekes a tents in times ot wars 
Men wonted were to vew, that towze with ginnes and mightie bars 
Ne vnderweaued, and where the ioynts e timber beaints it bound, 


Beneath fogither at once we lift, at laſt it cloſe from ground 


We chogd, and with the ſhog foz heft, with ratling noyſe and fall 
Downe ouer along the Greckes it light, and far and wide withall 
Great laughter makes, but other vpſteps fo2 them, noꝛ ſtones this 
Noz kindnes of weapons ceaſe thereon, (while, 
Beloꝛe the pozch all ramping firſt at th'entry doze doth ſtand FR _ 
Duke Pirrhus in his bzazen harneis bꝛight with burniſht bꝛand. chile or 
And gliſtring like a ſerpent ſhincs whom poyſoned weeds hath fild, 
That lurking long hath vnder ground in winter cold beene held. 
And now his coate off caſt all freſh with youth renewd and pꝛide 
Upꝛight his head doth hold, and wilt with wallowing backe doth glide 
Bꝛeſt hie again ſt the ſunne, and ſpits with tongs th2eefozked fier, 
And hugie Periphas with him, with hum A chu les ſquier 
Antomedon, his maiſters ſteeds that wontcd was to chace, 
Than all the youth of Scyne land enſues, and to the place 
They cuter thicke, and ficrs about on houſes hie they fling, 
Himſclfe in hand among the chiefe a twyble great doth bang, 
And therewithall he thzough the gates 4dwzes with dints doth dꝛiue, 
And downe the bꝛazen poſtes doth pul and timber plankes doth cliue. 
Andnow the bars aſunder bꝛaſt, and iopſts vphc wed doth fall, 
An entrie bꝛoad, and window wide is made nov thzeugh the wall. 
Their houſes far within appeares and hals are laid in light, 
Aperes king Priams parlozs great that ancient kings had dight, þ 
And ha: neid men they ſee to ſtand at th entrie do2: s to fight. 
But the inner lode ings all with noyſe and wofull wailing ſounds, 
Wuth Lom:fir.« thicke and larums londe the buildings all rebounds, 


| | A wonder- 
And howung women ſhoutes, and crics the golden Cars doſmite, ] an ier di- 
Tha wadzme here 4 ther with dꝛed thꝛogh chãbrrg wide afiright > e iption af 


he metherg cup their cõtrey poſtes, and liſung hold with might. J a citic inua- 
But Purhn bite his fathers ſoꝛce en pꝛealcth, neither walles ! dea. 
N02 licepcrs hi@th. reo:!t can held, with rau mits anv engine falles 
The poꝛtail poſtes and tyꝛeſholda vp are thzown x dazes ofhalles. 
Than fozcu:g fozth they ſhoue , thꝛeugh they puh, ⁊ de wu the y kill 
Them that neetes, and cuerx with ſouldiers faft they fill, 
2 Not 
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ot halle ſo flerce the lomp flood whole rampier banke s are fone 

With rage outrunnes, when ditches thwart and piers are ouerbozne _ 
Wuth waues, and foꝛth on fields it fals, and waltring downe p vales, 
And houſes downe it bearcs withall, and heards of beaſts it hales. 
Nepeolemu. my ſelfe I ſaw, with ſlaughters wod to rage, 

And bꝛethꝛen twaine Atridas fierce, their furies none could (wage. 
Quene Hecuba and her hundꝛed daughter lawes, and Priam thers 
With blood J ſaw defile the fiers, himſelle to God did rere. 6 
And fiftie Paramours he had, and childzens iſſue, told 6 


No number leſſe: the ſtatelp ſpoyles and poſtes full pꝛoud of gald 

Abꝛoad are thꝛown, ⁊ what the fier doth leaue the Greeks doth hold. 
Che fatal end of Priam now perhaps ye will requier, 

Whan he the cittie taken ſaw and houſes tops on fer, 

And building bꝛoke, and round about ſo thicke his foes to rage, 

Bis harneis on his ſhoulders (long vawozne till than) foz age 

All quaking, on (god man) he puts, to purpoſe ſmall, and than 

His ſwoꝛd him girt, and into death and enmies thicke he ran. 

Amids the Court right vnderneath the naked ſkies in ſight, 

An altar huge of ſiſe there ſtod, and by the ſame vpꝛight 

An ancient Lawzcl tre did grow, that wide abzoad was ſhed, 

And it, and all the carued Gods with bꝛoad ſhade ouerſpzed, 

There Hecubaand her daughters all (pwze ſoules) at the altars ſidg 

In heapes togither affraiv them dzew, like doues whan doth betide 

Some ſtozme them headlong dꝛiue, t clipping faſt their gods did hold, 

But whan ſhe Priam thus beclad in armes of youth ſo bold 

Clpied: what minde alas (quoth ſhe) O wokull huſband von 

In harneis dight: and whither away with weapons run pe now: 

Not men noꝛ weapons vs can ſaue: this time doth aſke to bears 

No ſuch defence, no not it Hector mine now pꝛeſent were. 

Stand here by me, this altar vs from ſlaughters all ſhall ſhelde, 

Oz die togither at once we ſhall. So ſaid ſhe, and gan to welde 

Him aged man, and in the ſacred ſeat him ſet, and helde. 

Behold were ſcaping from the ſeate of Pirchus fierce in fight 
Polites, one of Priams ſonnes, thzough foes and weapons pight, 
Thꝛough galleries along doth run, and wide about him ſpies 
Soꝛe wounded than, but Pirrhus after him ſues with burning eyes 
Jachaſe, and now well neare in hand him caught c held with ſpere, 
Cill right befoze his Parents ſight he came, than feld him there 


of Aeneidos 
4 Co death, and with bis guſhing blod his life outright he head. 
ane There Priamus, though now foz wo that time he halfc was dead, 
vales, Hünſelle could not refraine, no2 pet his voyce noz anger hold. 

. But, vnto thee ( O wzetch) he cried, foz this deſpite ſo bold, 

Che Gods (if any iuſtice dwels in heausn 02 right regard) 

Ie, Do yield thee wozthie thankes, and thee do pay thy due reward, 
ers Chat here within my ſight my ſon halt laine with ſlaughter vile, 
Und not aſhamd with lothſome death his fathers face to file, 

- Not ſo did her ( whom faifly thou belieſt to be thy ſier) 
, 


Achilles with his enmie Priam deale, but my deſier 
Mhen Hectors cozpes to tombe he gane fo gold, did entertaine 
With truth and right, and to my realme reſtoꝛde me ſafe againe. 
Do ſpake, and therewithal his dart with feeble fozce he thzew, 
'* Which ſounding on his bꝛazen harneis hoare, it backward ficw, 
And on his target ſive it hit, where dintleſſe downe it hing. 
Chan Pirrhu ſaiv, thou ſhalt go now therefoze and tydings bzing 
Unto my father Achilles ſoule, my dolefull devs to tell. 


Neptolemus his baſtard is, not J. ſay this in hell. Neptole- 
Now die, and (as heſpake that wozd) from the altar ſelfe he bes push 


Him trembling there, and dep him thꝛogh his ſons blod did embzelu. „ere bre. 
And with his left hand apt his lockes,with right had thzogh his ſids ren. 
Vis gliſtring ſwozd outdꝛawen, he did hard to the hilts to glide, 
Chis end had Priams deſtuies all, this chance him foztune ſent, 
2 han he the fler in Troy had ſcene, his wals and caſtles rent, 
Chat ſometime ouer peoples pꝛoud, i lands had reignd with fame 
Df Aſia empꝛour great, now ſhozt onſhoze helicth with ſhame, 
Bis head beſides his ſhoulders laid, his cozps nomoze ot name. 
Chan firit the cruel feare me caught, and ſoze my ſpꝛites appalde, 
- Andon my father deare J thought, his face to minde J calve: 
Whan ſlaine with griſly wound our king, him like ol age in ſight } 
Lay gaſping dead, and of my wife Creuſa bethought the plight 
Alone, fozlake, my houſe diſpoild, my child what chance had take 
J loked, and about me vewd what ſtrength J might me make. 
All men had me fozſake foz paines, and downe their bodies dzew 
Co ground they leapt, and ſotne fo2 woe themſelnes in fier they thzew. Helen 


And now alone was left tut J, whan V cſtas temple ſtraier —— 
To ke pe, and ſecretly to lurke all couthing cloſe in chaicr wee hay 


Dame + Helen ſee ta it, baight burnin me light —oQaughccr, 
I might ; —_ CS gaue Where ugbrer 


a AS... ow 


Venus let- 
ted him to 


kl Helene, 


The ſecond Booke 


here euer J went,the wayes J paſt,all thing was ſet in ſight. 

She fearing her the Troians wzath,foz Troy deſtroid to wzeake, 
Greeks toꝛments, ⁊ her hul bands foꝛce whoſe wedlock ſhe did bzeake, 
The plague of Troy, and of her country monſter moft vntame: 

There ſat ſhe with her hated head, by the altars hid fo: ſhame, 
Straight in my heart I felt a ſier, deep wzath my heart did ſtraine 

Py countries fall to wꝛeake, and bing that curſed wꝛetch to paine. 
What ſhall ſhe 2 into her country ſoile ol Sparta, and hie Micene? 
And ſafe ſhall ſhe returne; and there on Troy triumph as Queene? 
Her bulband, childꝛen, country, kin, her houſe,her parents old, 

With Troian wiues and T roian Loꝛds, her ſlaues ſhall ſhe behold 2 
Was Priam Caine with ſwozd fo2 this? Troy burnt with fier ſo wood, 
As it herefoze that Dardon ſtronds ſo oft haue (wet with blo» 2 

Not ſo: foz though it be not pzaiſe on woman kind fo wꝛeake, 

And honour none there lieth in this, noꝛ name fo2 men to ſpeake, 

Pet quench J ſhall this poiſon here, and due deſerts to dight. } 


Men ſhall commend my zeale,and eaſemy mind J ſhall outright. 

Thus much fo all my peoples bones, and country flames to quite. 
Theſe things within my ſelfe J toſt,and fierce with fozce J ran, 

When to my face my mother great, ſo bꝛim no time till than 

Appearing ſhewed her ſelfe in ſight, all ſhining pure by night, 

Right goddeſſe like, with glozie ſuch as heauens beholds her bꝛighl. 

Do great with maieſtie ſhe ſtod,and me (by right hand take) 

She ſtaied, and red as roſe with mouth theſe woꝛds to me the ſpake. 

My lonne, what ſoze outrage ſo wilde thy w2athfull mind vpſteres? 

Why fretſt thou: oꝛ where away thy care frb vs withdzawne apperres?. 

Not firſt vnto thy father ſeeſt? whom feeble in all this wo 

Thou haſt foꝛſake: noꝛ ifthy wife doth line thon koweſt, oꝛ no. 

Noz pong Aſcanius thy child: whom thzongs of Greeks about 

Doth ſwarming run, and were not my reliefe,withoufen doubt 

By this times flames had vp denourd,o2 ſwozds of enemies kild. 

It is not Helens face of Greece this towne my ſonne hath ſpild, 

Noꝛ Paris is to blame fo2 this: but gods with grace vnkinde, 

This welth hath ourthzowne,+ Troy from top to ground outwinde, 

Behold, (foz now away the cloud and dim fog will J take 

That oucr moztall eies doth hang, and blind thy fight doth make) 

Thou to thy parents heſt take heede(d2ead not my minde ovcy. - 

In yonder place where ſtones from ſtones and bildings huge to — 

ou 
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(Thou ſce ſf,q mixt with duſt and ſmoke thick freams ofrckings riſe; 
Vimlelfe the God Nep: une that ſide doth turne in wonders wiſe 
Mith foꝛke thzetinde the walls vpꝛotes, foundations all to ſhakes, 
ie, And quite from vnder ſoile the towne with grountwozks all vp rakes, 
On vonder ſide with furies moſt dame Iuno ficrcely tant s, 
Che gates ſhe keepes, a from their ſhips y Greekes her fricndly bands 
In armour girt ſhe calles. 
Lo there againe where Pallas ſits on fozts and caſtle towꝛes, 
With Gorgons eyes in lightning cloudes incloſcd grim ſhe lowzes, 
The father god himſelle to Greekes their mights and courage fleres 
Himlelfe againſt the T roian blond, both gods and armeur rcres, 
Betake thee to thy flight (my ſon) thy labours end pꝛocure, 
9 ' {Jwillthe neuer faile,but the to reſiſting place aſſure. 
Thus ſaid ſhe,x thꝛough þ darke night ſhade her ſelfe ſhe dꝛew from 
Appeares the griſly faces than, Troyes encmics vgly dight (ſight, 
| Che mightie powꝛes of Gods. 
i Than verily right abzoad J ſaw whole Ilion caſtles ſinke 
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In fiers,and vpſodown all Troy from bottome turne to bake, 
And like as on the mountaine top, ſome auncient oke to fall 
The plowmen with their ares ſtrong do ſtriue, and twibles tall 
To grub, and round about hath hewd : it thꝛeatning from aboue 
Doth nod, and with the bzanches wide all trembling bends to moue, 
Till onercome with ſtrokes at laſt,all cracking downe fo fall, 
One wound it ouerthzowes,and ground it dzawcs and rocks withall, 
Than downe J went as god me led thzough flames and foes to trie. 
All weapons as J paſſe, giue place, and flames away do flie. 
2 But whan into my fathers manſion houſe J came, and there 
Him firlt I thought to ſhiſt, and vp the mountaines next to bere: 
My father after Troy deſtroyed no longer life deſters, 
Noꝛ outlaw would he none become. O you whoſe pouth requicrs 
To liue, and blod in luſt vpholds (quoth he) your limmes to weelde 
Take you pour flight. 
Fo2 as fo2 me, it Gods abone would life haue had me led, 
Chis place they would haue kept me: inough to much, and ouerhed 
Dfflaughters haue 1 ie ſœne, our citie bꝛent, we do ſuruiue. 
Oo loꝛth, let me remaine (J p:ay) fo2 me do vou not ſtriue. 
Mine owne hand ſhall my death obtaine, my foe will rue my plight, 
y cozps he can but ſpoyle,foz ol a graue the loflc is light, 
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* Behold, from out Aſcanius top a flamearilcth bꝛight, 


The ſecond Booke 


4 N This many a peare to Gods abhozd vniveldie life J finde, 
1 Since time whan me the father of gods and king ol all mankinde 
f q Be blaſted with his lightning winde, and ficrs on me did caſt, 
A Anchiſes Thus ſpake he, and in his purpoſe ſtill he fixt remained faſt. 
iy kl fog We thereagainſt with ſtreaming teares, my wife allo ſhe ſtwd, 


1 Aſcanius, and our houſhold all, we pꝛaped that in that mod 
youth, All things with him god father turnd he nold, noz laughter make 
Outright of all, noꝛ vs to death and deſtnies fell betake, } 
He ſtill denied, and ſil his mind noz purpoſe would fozſake, 
Againe to weapons fwzth J flew, and death moſt miler call, 
Fo; counſell what? oꝛ what reliefe, oz foztune now can fall? 
Thinke you that J one fote from hence, you father left behinds 
1 Can pas: oꝛ map there ſuch a ſin eſcape your mouth vnkindee 
It nothing of ſo great a towne to leaue the gods be bent, 
And firf in minde you haue decreed Troyes ruines to augment 
Mith loſſe of you and yours, agreed, at this doze death voth ſtand, 
And here anon from Priams blood comth Pirrhus hote at hand, 
Chat childꝛen in their fathers ſight, and father on their altar killes, 
= | Foz this O mightie mother mine, thꝛough ſiers and foes and villes 
| Haue you me kept till now foz this?that in my Parlour fiozes 
rf Mine enmies J mult (ce fo kill my folkes within my does? 
Aſcanius my childe? mp wifs Creuſa? my father old? 
Al (pzauling flaine with blod in blood imbꝛued ſhal J behold? 
TWeapons ſeruants, bꝛing me wepons, our laſt our doth vs call, 
And yeld me among the Greekes to fight, let me to battaile fall 
Afcelh, foz neuer ſhal we die this day vnvenged all, 
Mhan me with \wo2d againe A girt, m left arme vnder ſheld 
J put, out at dozes I ran with rage to fight in field, 


| 12 ö Behold at th entrie gate my wife, embꝛacing both my fete, 


„ 


uy 3 Doth kneele, and vp to me ſhe holds my child A ſcanius ſwerte. 
Þ- 3 8 Ik toward death thou goeſt, take vs with ther to chances all, 
, Ak ſuccour ought, oꝛ hope thou findſtin armes, than firſt of all 
| Defend this houſe, to whom fozſaklt thy childs lule alas? 
To whom thy father leaueſt, and me ſometime thy wife that was? 
Thus wailing al our houſe ſhe fild, thus cried ſhe thꝛough the halles, 
Whan ſuddainly right wonder great to tell) a monſter falles, 
Fo2 euen betweene our hands and right beſoꝛe our face in ſight, 
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of Aeneidos. 
And harmeles lickes his lockes, and ſoſt about his femples ferde, } A viſion of 


Me ſtraight his burning hair gan ſhake, at trembling dead fozdzed, L ber came 
And waters on the ſacred ficrs to quench anon we ſherde. m—_ — 
But than my father Anchiſes glad, to hrauen doth litt his ties RI 

With hands vpthzowne againſt the ſtarres, and voice exalted cries, 
Almightie Ioue (if mans reſpect oꝛ pzaters doſt regard) 

Behold vs now this ones, and (if our dds deſerne reward) 

From hencefozth father helpe vs ſend,and bleffc this grace with moze. 
Skant from his mouth the woꝛd was paſt,whan ſkies aloft toroze 
Begin, and thunder light was thzown,x downe from heauen by ſhave, 
A ſtreaming ſtar zeſcends, and long with great light makes a glade. 
We looking, bꝛim behold it might, and oucr our houſe it ſlips, 


And fozth to Ida wods it went, there downe it ſelfe if dips, Aroken 
As pointing out the way to flee, than ſtraking light along — — — 


Doth ſhine, and bꝛoad about it ſmokes with ſent ol ſulphur ſtrong. ge. 
Than ſtraight my father ouercome, himſelle aduancing welds, 
And pꝛaieth his gods,and wozſhip to that bleſſed ſtar he yeelds, 
Now now no moze J let, lead where you liſt J will not ſwarue, 

O country gods our houſe behold, my neuew ſafe pzeſerue, 

This token yet is yours: yet Troy in your regard remaines, 

I veld my ſon, noꝛ further ſfay with thee to take all paines, 

Do ſpake he, and now about our walls the flers appꝛoaching ſounds 
At hand, and nere and nere the flames with feruent rage redounds,. 
Deare father now thereloze pour ſelle ſet on my necke to beare, 

My ſhoulders ſhall you lift, this labour me ſhall nothing deare, 
Uhat euer chaunce betides,one daunger both we muſt abide, 

In ſafefie both a like we ſhall be ſure, and by my ſldg 
My childe lule ſhall go, my wife ſhall trace alofe behinde, 


Hour ſeruants what I ſay fake heede, impzint if well in minde. He appoin- 


{There is a hill whan out the towne ye come, and temple old red nhere 
Of Ceres longvnb(ed, there befide vo ſhall behold — 


An auncient Cipers tree to grow, that fo2 religions ſake 

Our fathers there did ſet, and there long time did honoz make. 

In that place out ot diuers waies we all ſhall ſeeke to meete, 

Pou father take your conntrep gods in hand, our comfozt werte. 

Foz me, that fromthe battailes freſh am come and llaughters new, Tooke his 
J may not them foz ſin pꝛeſume to truch till waters dꝛew — 


With flops hath waſht me pure, wich him, 
Thus 
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Thus ſaid J, and on my ſhoupders bꝛoad and thwart my neck J keſt 
A werde, and in a Lions (kin full read my ſelke J dꝛeſt. 

And vnder burden faſt J fled. my child my right hand kept 

Iule, and after me with pace vnlike in length, he ſtept. 

My wife enſued, thꝛough lanes t crokes and darknes moſt we pal. 
And me, that late no ſhoutes, noꝛ cries, noꝛ noiſe, noꝛ weapons caſt 
Could fear, noʒ cluſters great of Greeks in thʒõgs agaſt could make: 
Now euery winde and puffe doth moue, at cucry ſound J quake, 
Not foz my ſelfe,but foꝛ my mate, and foz my burdens lake. 

And now againſt the gates J came, which out of daunger found, 

J thought J well eſcaped had,whan ſuddenly the ſound 

Dffcete we heare to tread, and men full ſick my father ſkand, 

Flee fie my ſon (he cried) lo here they come, lo here at hand, 

Their harnets bꝛight appeares and gliſtring ſheelds J ſee to ſhine. 
Lhcre what it was J not, ſome chaunce oꝛ God no friend of mine) 
Amazed than my wit, foz while thꝛough thick and thin J paſt, | 
And from the accuſtomd wayes Jdzaw to ſeeke to ſcape alas) 4 
My wife from me moſt wofull man Creula beloucd beſt, | 
(Remaine ſhe did, oꝛ loſt her wap, oꝛ ſat her downe to reſt, 
Unknowne it is) but after that in vaine her all we ſought, 

No? of her loſſe J knew, noꝛ backe I loked oz bethought: 

Till vnto Ceres temple old and auncient ſeate, each one 

Was come, and there togither met we all, but ſhe alone 

Did lacke, and there her friends and child and hul band did begile. 
What man oz god foꝛ (anger mad) did J not curſe that while: 

Oz what in all that towne vpturnd iaw J ſo ſoze befall? 

My father and my child Iule and T roian gods withall 

Unto my men J tohke, and in croked vale them hidde, 

Againe vnto the citie girt, in gliſtring armes J pede, 

All chaunces there againe to trie my mind J fired faſt, 

All Troy foꝛ her againe to ſecke, my life to daungers caſt. 

Firſt backe vnto the walles and gate F turne, and thentry blinde 
Whercout J came J ſought, und ſteps of fecte I marke behind, 
TAhere night to ſee, could ſerue, and fiers that gliſtring ſhines about. 
Great fearc on cuery ſide I ſee the ſtlence make me doubt, 

My houſe at home, if haply there, if haply there ſhe hilde, 

J went to loke, the Greekes Were in, and houſcs all they filde, 
Deuouring fier doth all conſume, from houſe to houſe it flies, 


The 
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of Aeneidos. 
The winde encreaſeth flames,and vp the rage fo heanen doth rife, 
To Priums court J turne,and to the Caſtle view J caſt, 


Che temples great were ſpoilde, and Iunos holy dozes — bꝛatt. 


Amids the floze the ke 2 f Captaines 
ee da hens aboers 2 nf b:ough 

e pꝛay did to rolan rt t 
That from the fiery on every ſide was raught: all temples ſought 
And tables 1 were take, and baſons great of hold, 
And pꝛeci and Shingle ſtate,and treaſures old, 
And captiue chi — trembling wmes1n long arax 
Mere ſtowed about and wept. 

J ventred eke my voice to liſt, and though the glimſing night 
The way with cries J fild,and Creuſas name full loude J chꝛight. 
In vaine J cald and calo, and oft againe and pet J crisd, 
Thus ſeeking long with endleſſe paine and rage, all places tried, 
At laſt( with wofull lucke her ſpꝛite and Creuſas ghoſf(alas) Her foule 
Befoze 1 1 eyes I ſaw to ſtand,moze great then wonted was, appeared 
I ſtoined, and my haire vpſf od, my mouth fo2 feare was faſt, vnto him. 
She ſpake alſo,and thus fro me my cares ſhe gan to caſt. 
What meane pou thus your raging mind with labours ſoꝛe to moue 
O huſband ſ werte: theſe things without the powers of gods aboug 
Hath not betide: me now from hence to leade, oꝛ by pour fide 
Pou ſhall ſe neuer moꝛe, he doth refliſt that heauens doth gide, 
Long pilgrimage you haue to paſſe, huge field of ſeas to eare. 
On to Aeſperia land you ſhall arriue do pou nat feare, 


Where 1 thꝛough fertill lople of men doth ſoftly ſlide. 

Their ſu great, and kingdome lirong, and Quien to wife beſide ne prophe 
You ſhall eniop, foꝛ me thy Creuſa deaxe to weepeno moze, cied no him 
To Mirmidons no2 Dolop land ſhall I not nom be boze, of an other 
Noz to the Ladies pꝛoud ot᷑ Grecke ſhall J be ſeruant ſ&ne, wife, 


Df Dardan and of goddeſſe Venus daughter law, 

But me the mightie mother of gods, wil not from hence to moue. 

And now farewell, and of our childe,foz both,kepe thou the lone, 

Thus whan ſhe ſai>,J weeping there, & moze things wold haue ſpoke, 

She left me, and with the winde ſhe went as thin from ſight as ſmoke, 

Th2c& times about her neck J ſought mine armes to ſet, and thzile 

In vaine her likeneſſe faſt I held,fo2 thzongh my hands ſhe flies 

Ltke wauering wind, oz like to dꝛeames that men ful ſwift _ N 
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The ſecond Booke 


Than ts my company at laſt when night was gone Jdzew, 
And there a multitude of men full huge and number new 
I ound, with maruell much, both men and women pong and old 
Arable great piteous commons to behold 
From euery coaſt were come, and with their goods and hearts aſſent, 
What land oz ſea ſoeuer J would them lead they were content. 
And now from vp the mountaine tops the dawning ſtar doth riſe, 
And bzings againe the day, the Greekes (as belt they could deuiſe) 
The gates polſeſt and held, all hope and helpe was gone: at laſt 
I yeelded, and my father twke,andvpthe hill J paſt. | 
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THE THIRDE 


Booke of the Aeneidos of Virgil. 


The Argument. 


When Troy was vtterly ſubuerted, Aeneas hauing gathered togither in flight his 

company, that remained after the great fire & flaughter, and hauing obtaine d 

of Atander a fleete of twentic mile: arriueth firſt in Thracia. Whereas,when he 

began to build a citie, being terrified through the prodigious tokens of Polydo- 

rus that was flaine by Polymneſtor : he departeth to Delos, and there taking 

4 counſell ofthe Oracle of Apollo, and aduertiſed that he muſt go to the land 

* from whence his aunceſtors hiſt deſcended, through the falſe interpretatis of 
4 Anchiſes his father, artiued in Creta, wherc he began alſo to lay the foundati- | 
ons of a citie. and beingthere afflicted with a great plague of peſtilece,was war- 
ned by his houſhold gods in his ſle epe, that he ſhould Icaue Creta, & go to Ita- 
y. In which iourny,by a tempeſt he was driuen to the Ilands Strophades, and 
much troubled by the Harpycs, & ſhortly after arriuing at Actium, made plaies 
inthe honor of Apollo. From thence he ſailed by Corcyra into Epyrus, wheras 
— Helenus the ſon of Priamus raigned. that maried Andr omache after the death 
f of Pytrhus. By whom he was curteoully entertained, & admoniſhed of the pe. 
1 rils which he ſhould ſuſtaine both by ſea and land. From thence he ſaileth to 
Terentum, & paſſing along by the firſt ſhore of Italy, arriueth on that fide chat 
lieth neate to the Mount Aetna, & there he re ceiueth Achæmenides who was 
left in the Cyclops den by Vliſſes: anon from thence he hoyſeth ſaile as Hele- 
nus commanded, & paſſeth by Scylla & Catybdis. And coaſting along the ſhore 
of Sycily, taketh land at Drepanus: where Anchiſes partly weakned by age, and 
partly by trauell, ended his life, Fr6 thence ailing towards Italy, he was driuen 
| -_ _ a by a tempeſtuous weather raiſed by Aeolus, as is exprefiedin the 
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The third Booke 


To diuers lands and diners coalts, ile outlawd men,compely 
Vp tokens of the Gods we were, to ſerke from thence expeld, 
And vnderacath Amander hill, and mounts of Ida name, 
In Phrygi land our nauie great we wꝛought and vp did frame, 
Un ertaine whercupon to ſtap, where deſtnies vs doth gide, 
And power of men aſſembleth faſt, Scant ſommer firſt we ſpide: 
Than ſailes vnto the windes to ſet my father Anchiſes cries, 
Than parfing from my country (hoes andhauens with weeping eies, 
Che fields where Troy did ſtand J leaue, ſoꝛth outlaw fare J right, 
My ſon, my mates + friends W me, thꝛogh deep ſeas tok their ng | 
My ſaints,my country Gods alſo that are full great of might. | 

There lieth a land far lofe at ſeas,where Mars is lozd,and wheare 
The largic ficids and fertilſople me I hracia cald,voth eare. 
Sometime Lycurgus fterce therein did raigne and empier hold. 
An auncient ftay to Trov, and like tn faith and friendſhip old 
While foꝛtune was, To that J went, and on the croked ſhoze 
Foundations firſt of walls J laid, with deſtnies lucke full ſoze, 
And of my name their name J ſhope,and A eneads them call, 
Unto the mother of Gods that time, and heauenlp perſons all, 
Great ſacrifice J made, fo lucke my wozkes to pꝛoſper new, 
And to the king ol heauen himſelle a bꝛight bull downe J flew, 
A banke by chaunce by me there ſtod, where bꝛight as hoꝛne ofhew 
With rods vpꝛight and bꝛaunches thick a Myꝛtill buſh there grew. 
JF dꝛew me neare, and from the ground the greene bzuth vp J pull, 
Mine altars to adoꝛne therew1'h with bowes and ſhadowes full. 
A dꝛeadfull ſight and monſter maruell great to tell) J found. 
Fo2 from the twig that firſt F bꝛake and rotes rent from ground, 
The black blond out doth bꝛeah, x downe with trickling dꝛops it trils 
Defiling koule the ſoyle, with that koꝛ feare my body chils. 
My lis do quake, my od fo2 dꝛead doth ſhank with froſty cold. 
An other bꝛannch againe fo pluck with fozce X warcd bold, 
Che caule thereot to lcarne, and {ce what thing thercunder lap: 
That other bꝛauuꝛch againe doth bleede,and blacke doth me berap. 
Great things in mind J keſt, aꝛ:d ſtraight the field Nymphs Jadoꝛe, 
And Mars the father great that pꝛince is ofthat land and ſhoze, 
Go) foꝛtune me to ſend, and turne that ſight to god they chuld: 
But whan the third time twigs to tale with greater might J puld, 
And knees againit the ſand J ſet with foꝛce, what ſhall Jtw? 

Dpeake 


bs 


of Aeneidos. 
Speake out, oꝛ Mence keeve 2 a pitious wailing vs vnto ? 
Nas heard from out the hill, and voice thus groning ſpake me fo, 
Mh duſt thou thus Aeneas me moſt wofull miſer teare 2 
Abſtaine thy graue fo file, ron fia thy gentle hands koꝛbeare. 


am to the no ſtraunger bone, noꝛ thus deſerue ko ſpede. A 2 
£:his blood thou ſecſt fram out this (tub ywis doth not p2occede, TE 
Fice,fiz(alas)this curſed ſho2e,flee from this grady land, YT Poi.durus 
Fo2 Jam Polidore, in thts place ſlaine q was with hand, f his neuew 
This buch of darts is grown;x+tharp with pꝛicks on me they tand. chere lain. 


Th an moꝛe with doubt and dꝛead oppꝛeſt my mind frõ me was pal. 
I ſtoimd, and my hear vpſtart, mp mouth fo2 feare was falt. 
This Polidore ſometime, with gold of waight full huge to tell, 
His father Priam king (god man) by ſtelth had ſent to dwell 
Unto the king ol T hrace, when firit to Troy he gan miſtruſt, 
Mhan he the citie ſieged law, that needs defend he mult. 
But he when Troys decay began and foztune fozth was paſt, A falſe 
Che ſtronger part he toke, and (Agamemnon ayding faſt) Kg, 
All truth he bꝛake, and Poly dore of thops, and than the gold 
By fozce into his hands he caught, and held,Uhat can be told? 
Oz what is it that hunger werte of gold doth not conſtraine 
Men moztall to attempt: whan feare my bones fo2ſoke againe 
Unto the peoples Lozvs J went, and firſt vnto my lier, 
The monſters ofthe Gods J ſhew, their counſels Jrequier, 
All they with one aſſent do bid, that curſed land fozſake. 
Co leaue that hoſtrie vile, and ſhips to windes at ſonth betake. 
Anon therefoze to Poly dore a herſe we gan pꝛepare, 
And huge in heigth his tombe we reare, all altars hanged are 
CUlith weeds of mourning hewes, and Cipres trees and blacke deuile, : 
And T roian wiues about, with hear vnfold as is their giſc, Lhe Wong 
Great fomy bolles of milke we thꝛew lukewarme on him to fall, — 
And holy blood in baſons bꝛought we powte,and laſt of all | * 
We ſhꝛight, and on his ſonle our laſt with great cries out We tall. 
Than whan the ſeas we fre to truſt, and winde with pipling were, 
Is out at ſouth, and to the ſeas lo ſailꝛ bath tall the fleete: 
Oy mates their (hip 3 ſet ſoꝛth, and ſhoꝛes with men thep muſtred all, 
ↄ ſeas we ſiq, and as wo fle, beth townes and hilies do all. Tiny went 
There is a lond in mid lea ſct. u hom Neptane drare beth eue, rhe yieof 
Ind mother al the Peruiaides che, ty.at lond ſometimc did yous Ortigis. 
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The third Booke 
Infiods, and fo and fro did ſtrap, till Phoebus it did binds 
With lands about, and firt it faſt, and bad defie the winde, 
Mich Giarus and Miconee (two countries) ſtronglꝑ ſtated, 
Mhan in we came, our wearie ſhips in hauen at reſt we laied. 
| And went to wozſhip Phocbus fowne,and gifts with vs we beare, 
Kings that Ning Anius, king of men and Phoebus pꝛieſt againſt vs there, 
"3 His head with holy labels laid and crowne of Laurell greene 
pe" Cameout,and welcome bad his friend Anchiſes long vaſeene, 
He make th Than hand in hand we ſet,and lodging twke in houſes hie, 
his praic« JWozlhip eke the temple there that to that God J ſpie 
to Apollo Of auncient ſtone: O Phoebus baight gine me ſome houſe to dwell, 
Ie a — d Sine walls to wearie men, and towne from whence may none expell, 
cher to gu. aue mercie vpon dur blood, and ſaue of Troy this laſt remaine, 
The leauings of Achilles wilde and Greckes abies vnſlaine. 
Uho ſhall vs leade ? oz where appoint our place it may thee pleaſe ? 
Dur reſt to take, giue token God, enſpier our hearts with caſe. 
Scant this J ſaid,whan trembling feſt with ſudden ſhew to ſhoue, 
The Laurel trees gan quake, and doꝛes, and thꝛeſholds all do moue, 
Che mount therwith doth bend, and vp the gates with roꝛing bꝛeake 
Adowne to ground all flat we fall, and ſtrait a voice there ſpeakes. 
Be Troians tough, the ground that you firſt bare from parents bold: 
Hoollos Che ſame ſhall you receine againe, ſeæcke out your grandame old, 
©. Fozthere Aeneas houſe ſhall ſtand, whom countries allſhail dꝛerd, 
doubtiull. And childꝛens childe and all their ligne that ol them ſhall pzoceed, 
This Phoebus ſaid, and we foz toy great noyſe and murmure make, 
And what thoſe walls ſhould be we ſcan, and counſell great we take 
Mhat place it is that Phoebus bids to ſg&ke and where to finde. 
Py father than the ſtoꝛies old ol auncient men to minde 
Doth call, and then, you Lo2ds(quoth he) lap now to me your eare, 
Anchiſes And marke me well, foꝛ now of me pour great pepe ſhall you leare, 
_ 2 Candie from hence in mid ſea lieth, loues pland great it is, n 
© Tade Where Ida mount doth ſtand, i where firſt ſpꝛang our Rock ere this, 
to Candie. A hundꝛed mightie fownes they kerpe, moſt fruit full ſoile to till: 
From whence our auncient granũir great if true repoꝛt J l kill) 
King J cucrus iſſued firſt, and on the coaſt of Rhoeta hit. 
And there his kingdome firſt began, Troy was not vp as pet, 
Cibele a N02 llion foures did ſtand, but there in low vales did they dwell; 
goddeſſe. Cibele wilderneſſe doth haunt therein with ſounding bell. 2 
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And Coſibantes beat their bꝛaſſe the Mone from clips to cure. Coribantes 
From thence we haue that ſeruice time we keepe with ſilence pure, 3 
F02 Lyons in that Ladies chaire their yoakes to dzaw do beare, — 

Come on therefoze,and where the Gods do call, ſet vs go there, nen 


Pleaſe ws the windes, and fozth to Candy kingdomeslet vs wend, hc «lips. 
The courſe is not ſo long (if loue vs luck vouchſafe to ſend) 
Dur ſhips on Candy thoze to ſtand the third day ſhall we ſe. 


ſpeaking,on his altars there due honours kill did hee, 
2 bell toth+'© Nepmune firſt;a butt to Phoebus baight, 
A black beaſt tothe winter ſtozme,to weſterne flaws a white, TE 
Chere flieth a fame, that of his fathers kingdomes quite fozlake, ande 
Idomeneus Duke thereoferpeld, his flight hath take. — 


And all the coaſtes of Candy lieth wide open fo their foes, King. 
Unlenced, and the tone ol people voyd, ſo rumour goes. 
Anon therefoze our hauens we left,and thꝛongh the ſeas we flie, 

By greene Doniſa and Naron hills where men to Bacchus crie. 

Olearon, and Paron white as ſnowe, and ſcattered wide 

Df Cicladas we compaſle lands, that rough ſeas makes to ride. « Their 
Che Parriners their ſhoutes vp ſet, each man his mate doth bold, courſe to 


To Candy let vs chearely fare, to ſerke our granſiers old, Candy out 


. 


o 


: 
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" 


Amerriecole ofwinde them faſt purſueth, and fozth doth dzine, of Thracia. 


And at the length on Candy coaſt our ſhips we do arrive, 


Py towne therefoze(with great deſier) and walls J gin to frame, ; 
And Pergam the citie call, right glad they take that name, ne buildeth 


2towne in 


A courage them, that land to loue, and towzes and temples byld. Candy. 


And now welneare our ſhips vp ſet, dꝛie land our Nauy hyld, 


With weddings and with tillage new the youth themſelnes applies. 
And houſes eke and lawes J gane: whan ſuddenly doth riſe 


Among them (ſoule) a plague, and pittious murreyn to be thought, 
The ſkies coꝛrupted were, that træs and coꝛne deſtroped to nought 
And lima ol men conſuming rots, ſuch peare of death them deares, 
Chat ſ werte life of they lcaue,o2 long their greeuous wo them weares, 


" Lhedog ſtar vp doth riſe,the ſoile fo2 heate of Sunne doth frie, 


* 
— 
. 


Chat graine and graſſe vp dꝛies, and fields offode doth men denie. A peſti- 
Againe to Phoebus: holy .eate, pet backe againe our way lence. 


Thꝛough ſeas my father bids vs turne, and Phoebus mcrtie pꝛap. 
. What end ol wo to wearie men he puts, and how frem paine 


. 


F Dur (clues we may reliene,and where _— thence to turne againe, 


: 


Than 


His images 
gaue him 
anſwere. 


They ap- 
point him 
0 Italy. 


The third Booke 


Than was it night, and on the ground all creatures laid a leepe,, | 

Che gods of Phry gi land,. whom J with me full deare did kepe, 

Wyom from the mids of burning Troy with me J b2eught in flight 

Befoꝛe mine eyes(as 23came did) q law to ſtand vpꝛight, 

All ſhining in their gloꝛy bꝛight behold 3 might them cleare, 

The way that thꝛough my window than the ful Mone did appeare, 

Dey ſpake alſo, and thus from me they lighten gan my cheare, j 
The thing that of Apollo now to know pou do intend, ' xe 

Ve ipeakes it here, and vs to the with glad will doth he ſeu, 

We from the flames of Troy with thee thine armp came to gide, 

Me vnder thee with nauie great, the ſalt ſeas bzoadhane tride. 

Me be the ſame that to the ſtars thy ligne ſhall lift with pꝛibe, 

And Empier great we ſhall ther giue, and titie great to reare, 


Foꝛ mightie men make mightie walles, long flight do thou not feare, 


Chaunge pet thy place, not here it is that Phocbus bids the bide, 
It is not here to Candicſhoze Apollo the did gude. 
Where is a place the Greekes by name Heſperia do tall, | 

An auncient land and fierce in war, and fruitfull ſoile withal. 

Out from Oenotria they came, that firſt did till the ſame, 

Now Italy men ſaith is cald ſa, oł the Captaines name. 

There be our zwelling ſeates,frb thence ing Dardan ſelfe was bozne, 
And laſeus the pzince from whom aur ligne deſtends befozne. ; * 
Ariſe, ho ta, and tell this thing vnto thy father deare; 

Serke out Italia land, the ſhozes of Corit coaſt enqueare, 

Be bold,p2occd,fo2 Ioue doth thee from Candie countrics fake, 
Altoined J with this was made,whan gods to me ſo ſpake, 

Foz ſlumber was it not me thought) but plaine their faces bꝛight, 

And folded haire bewzapt J ſaw, and knew them ſure by light. 

With cold ſwet all my body than did run, and therewithall 

From out my bed Jleapt, and ſtrait on knees there downe J fall. 

My hands to heauen J held, and pzayed,and gifts and offrings pure, 


Than they In fiers to them J thꝛew, and all my dutie done with cure. 
nc w they Anchiſes J aſſertaine than, and him declare the caas. 


had expoũ- 
ded the 
prophecie 


wrong. 


Anon the douvtfull ligne he knebo, how he begmled was, 

y graunſiers twaine and cyild2cn twaine, and plates old miſtake, 
Then ſaid he thus, O ſon whom 1 roy by deſtnies tough doth make, 
Callzndra aloe, of all mankinde, theſe things to me did tell, 
Theſe chaunces ot᷑ our ſtocke the ſang, X now remember well. 
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Ok Italy full off che ſpake,oft of Heſperia ſhoze. 

But who could euer thinke that time, oꝛ this belceue befoze? 

That Troians to Heſperia land ſhould come to dwell at laſt? 

Ot pꝛophecies, oʒ who that time ol mad Caſſandra paſt? 

Co Phocbus let vs pteld, and after warning take the belt, 

&0 ſpake he, and anon with toy all we obeyed hun pꝛeſt. 

Chat ſeate alſo we than fozſake,and (few folke left behinde) | 

With beames thꝛough hugie ſeas we cut, and ſailes ſet vp ſoʒ winde. 
Whan to the derpe our ſhips were come, and now on neither ſide 

Appeares no land, but ſeas and ſkies about vs bꝛoad are ſpide, 

A ſhoure avoue my head there ſtod, all duſ kie blacke with blew, 

Both night and ozme it bꝛought, x rough the waters darke their hew, A forme. 

Strait all the ſeas with windes are toſt, and mightie ſurges riſe, 

And thꝛough the deeps we to and fro be thzowne in wondzous wile, 

Che cloudes encloſed haue the dax: dim night hath hid the heauen; 

And trom the ſktes the lightning ners do flaſh with grifly ſteauen. 

From out our courſe we be diſperſt, and blinde in wanes we ſtray, 

Eke he himlelfe our maifter there canſcant the night from day 

Diſcern? he ſaith,ſo troubleth him the tempeſt Palinure, 

No2 in the waters wilde his way to hold he can be ſure, 

Choc dayes therefoꝛe vncertaine where we go, withouten ſun 

In ſeas we wander wide, and thꝛer nights like in darke we run 

Wlithauten ſtar: the fourth day land to riſe we ſpied to riſe at laſt, 

And mountaines far in ſight are ſene, and ſmoke ds feeme to call. 

Our ſailes fozthwith do fall, and vp with oꝛes, and than anon 

The marriners de lwwepe the ſeas, and thꝛough the fome they gon. 

Eſcaping ſa the ſtreaines an ſhoꝛe at Strophades J light, 


at Strophadey,f02 ſo their names in Greetiſh tong doth hight, They arriue 
Fo2 Ilands in thz falt ſea great they ſtaud,wherein doth dwell ar Stropha- 
Celeno faule mjihapen bird, and Harpics moze right fell: des. 


Since Phines hquſc froia them was ſhut, their foꝛmer feare they fled, ve (cr —— 
A nionffer moꝛa ko feare than them, noꝛ plaguz was neuer bacd. fakes <7" 
Noz from the pit ok hell vp ſtart the wzeake or God ſo wilde. ke uarpics, 
Like fouls with maidens face they bin, their paunches wide defflde 
Ah garbage great, their hoked pawcs they ſpꝛed, and euer pale 
Mith hungric lokes. 
han there we came, and firſt in hauen we entred, lo we ſa 
Lhe geards of veaſts full fat to fd on euexy ſidt full free, 

| E 2 Ind 


Celcnoa 


Harpie. 
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And Goates alſo to graſe, and keper none there was to vew: | 
Our weapons on them faſt we lay, and downe them thick we llew. 
And bankes vpon the ſhoze we make, and Gods to part we call, 
And loue himlel'e to bleſſe the pꝛay, and faſt to meate we fall, 
But ſuddenly from downe the hills with grifly fall to ſight, 
The Harpies come, x beating wings with great noiſe out they ſhꝛight, 
And at our meate they ſnatch, and with their clawes they all vefile, 
And fearefullcries alſo they caſt, and ſent of ſauour vile. 
Againe into a pꝛiuie place where rockes and caues doth hide, 
Mith trees and ſhadowes compalt darke our tables we pꝛouide. 
And altars vp againe we make, and fiers on them we tinde. 
Againe from out a diuers coaſt, from holes and lurkings blinde, 
The pꝛeas with croked pawes are out, and ſounding foule they flie, 
Polluting With their filthie monthes our meate,and than J crie: 
That all men weapons take, and with that vgly nation fight, 
Chey did as J them bad foꝛth with, and in the grafſe from ſight, 
Their lwoꝛds by them they laid, e couching cloſe their ſheelds they hide; 
Than whan the third time from the cliues with noiſe againe they glide: 
Miſenus from aloft with bꝛazen trumpet fets a wound. 
My mates inuade them than, and felt the fight butnewly found, 
And on the filthie birds they beat, that wilde ſea rocks do bzeed, 
But feathers none do from them fall, noz wound noz kroke doth bleed, 
Noz foꝛce of weapons hurt them can, their backs and wings no ſpeare | 
Can pierce, but faſt away they flie, full hie from ſight,and there 
The pay to vs halle maunched, and begnawneffullfoule they leaue. 
But one oł them, Celeno, than her ſelfe on rocks doth heane 
Unhappie tale to tell, and thus her loathſome voyce the bzake. 
And is it war (quoth ſhe) with vs? war Troians do you make? +, 
And foz our cattell ſlaine, do you with vs to battell bend FIR 
Poze Harpies,andour kingdome take from vs that nought offend: * 
Take this with you therefoze,and well my woꝛds impzint in minde. , 
That God himſelfe to Phocbus ſaid, and J by Phocbus finde, 
That am the chiefe offurics all, and thus to vou J tell: 
To Italy pour tourſe you take, when winde ſhall ſerue pon well: 
In Italy arriue pou ſhall, and hauen poſſeſſe pon there, 
But power you ſhall not haue, your towne no2 walls thercot to rere, 
Cill famine foz pour treſpaſſe here, and fo2 our cattell llaine, 
Shall pinch you ſo, that tables vp to eate you ſhalbe faine, 
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She laid, and into woods therewith full faſt ſhe toke her flight, She rophe- 
But than my mates, their b!od fo2 colde did ſhainke,and ſoze affright, er 2 h * | 
Their courage downe doth fall,and now no weapons moze they welde, er 
But vowes and pzaicrsmake,x downe fo2 peas they knerle inflelde, i tul6lleq 
Ir goddeſſes perchaunce they be, oꝛ furies,o2 of ſeas in the 7, 
Some boiſkous birds, what euer it is, full faine they would them pleas, boole. 
But than my father Anchiſes vp his hands to heauen on hie 

Doth hold, and to the Gods aboue with honours great doth crie. 

O Gods defend this feare, G Gods from this chaunce vs pꝛelerue, 

God ſane god men from harm, than from that ſhoze he bids vs ſwarne, 

And cables vp to winde, and ſailes vp hoyſe with hallars hie. 

The nozthen winde vs blowes,and faft thzough foming ſeas we flie, An other 
Where winde doth dzine,and where our maiſter cals our courſe to kiep, . 
Zacinthous ylond,full of ws appeares amids the depe, 

Ddlichium,and Samey londs and cragges of Nerite hie, 

Df Ithaca we flee the rocks, and (as we paſſe them by) 


The kingdome ot Laertes there,ſir falſe Vliſſes nurſe, 


Chat land alofe we leaue, and it with gad cauſe oft we curſe, 
Anon the pctat Leucates cad, and cloudie tops of hill 
Appeares A pollos point, and coaſt that ſhipmen truſt full ill 
All wearie there we land, and there the citie (mall we vew, 
Dur ankers out we laid on land, and ſhips to ſhoze we dzew. 
Thereloꝛe, to main land when we tame, long laked foz at laſt, All chi⸗ 


+, Pzoceſſions great to love we make, and altars kindle faſt, while be 
Andon the ſhoꝛe in Troian giſe,our games and plaies we point, had paſſed 


Some wꝛaſtling fo2 diſpozt with naked limmes in ople anoynt, — 


And maiſtries with themſelres they try, great toy they make to ee: adioyning 

That thꝛough ſo many townes of Greekes, and loes they ſcaped bee. to Greece. 

This while the ſun wich compaſle wide, the great yeare bꝛiugs about, 

And winter winds and no2then froſts, rough (eas doth make men dout. 

A ſheld of bcaten bꝛaſſe, ſometume that Abas frog was wont to weare : 

Dn poſtes J fixed faſt and tytle wꝛote, and left it there, 

Aeneas from the vicoz Greekes, theſe armes hath offered here, He ſet vp a 
Than poꝛtes JF bid them lcaue, and foꝛth to ſca themſelues to ſtere. monument 
Strait W their oꝛes they ſkum the ſcas,4ſalt ſome thꝛough they \weepe, _ with 

And ſtrait from ſight Pheaca tow2cs we hid with mountaines ſtetpe. 3 


And round about Epirus coaſt we runne, and than anon Ag aine io 
To Chaon hauen, and vp the towne of Butrot hie we gon. a ſcas. 
C 3 
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A wonders fame fhere fils our cares, and rumour thought but vaine, 

What Helenus king Priams fon on Greckith fownes doth raigne, 
1 And wedded vnto Pirrhus wife, and Pirrhus kingdomes kerpes, 
che maried And bow Andromache eſtſones with Troian huſband leepes, 
wo nclenus I ſtoinid, and with wonders loue my heart in ficr did glow, 

Co ſæ the man, and of that chaunce the foꝛtune great to know. 

From out the hauen J went to walke, my fleete beſtowed behinde, 

Great ſacrifice by chaunte that time, and gifts with heauie minde, 

Beloꝛe the towne in greens wed ſhade by Simois mater ſide, 

Andromache to Hectors duſt with ſeruice did p2vuide, 

And dainties great of meate ſhe bꝛought, and on his ſaule ſhe cried, 

At Hectors tombe, that greene with gras and turfes ſtend her beũde. 

And cauſes moze to mourne thereby, two altars had ſhe irt, 

Whan toward her ſhe ſaw me come, and T'roian armour met: 

All fraught with monſters great ſhe tart, & frantick like, affright, 

Aſtoinid ſtarke ſhe ſtend, her limmes had heate fozſaken quite; 

She fell therewith,and long at laff-with theſe wo2vs out ſhe fhzight, 3. 

And is it true: ſee I thy fate: true tidings bꝛingeſt thou mer? x 

O Godvelle ſon? and art aliue? oz (if we chaunged bee f 

In ſome other wozld) where is my Hector now quoth thee? 

And with that wozd her eyes on water bꝛaſt, and therewithall 

The court with cries ſhe filde : and with ſozrow thus did pall, 

Few wozds could I replie foz wo, and anſwered thus againe, 

A liue indeed, and after daungers all in bzeath remaine, 

Doubt not foz truth thon ſeeſt. 

Alas, how from ſo great a fall, ſo great a huſband flaine, 

What chaunce doth thee reſtoꝛe, oꝛ foztune due doth entertaine: 

Andromache of Hector wiſe, Pirrs weblocks doſt thou keepe? 

She keſt her eyes on ground, and ſoft with voyce ſhe did be weepe, 

O happie, moſt of happies all, king Prizms daughter baight, 
rolxena Thal vnderneath the walles of Troy was done to death outright 
was ſlaine JBefoze her enmies-fombe,fo2 lots on her were neuer caſt, 
by Pirthus, N02 neuer we to maiſters bed ws captiue fired faſt, 
whomihe Hut we, when bꝛent our countrep was; thꝛough ſun dꝛie ſeas with paine 
ee The pꝛide of feares Achille; vmpe, and yonglings hie diſdaine 
ſoetc of her In thꝛaldame , to our trauai es great have boꝛne. but he at laſt, 
ſelle. Bis minde on Helenes daughter, (ga foꝛ Gree kes to wed) did call, 

And he his maide, to Hclenus his man, ſoʒ wile he left, 


But 
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But ſhoztly him, ſoz icalous rage, and fozhis ſpouſe bereft, Sheſheweth 
Oreſtes full of furies wd, all vnaware with knife —_— 
Bim lle tw, and on his fathers tombe him chopt,andtwke from life. Purbus e 
Chan died Neptolemus allo, and of his kingdomes all of his end. 


This part to He lenus befell,which he did Chaon tall, 

Ol Chaon T roianlozd : and Chaon fleldes their name is vet. 

Chis Pargame totone he bilt, and Ilion towze thereon he let. ; 

But thee what deſtnie thus doth gide? what wind thee here doth dzine? She ſtops 

What chaunce 02 god vnto this coaſt vnknowne doth thee artiue ? a ene 
How Both Aſcanius thy childe? doth life and bzeath him ferde? . 
Whom timely Troy to thee. 

How fareth hc? how? foz his mothers loſſe doth he not long? } 


Doth he not manfull vertues great embzace? and them among 

Trample of his father take, and vncle Hector ſtrong ? 

CTheſe things with teares ſhe told, and weeping long fo2 wo ſhe dzew, 

Whan from the towne the pꝛince humſelfe deſcending there we vew 

King Heleuu:,lking Priams ſon, with lozds a ſtately traine. 

Vis countrey men he knew, and vs to towne he bzought full faine, 

And teares from out his eyes in talke, at euer wozd did fall, 

A went me fozth to walke, and Troy by name that citie (mall, 

In countenance like to Troy the great, and Pergam wals Jbew: 

And llender bzwke ol Xanthus name, and gates well like J knew, 

Che Troians in their countrey to wne allo, their eaſment take, 

The king himſelle great cheare to them in parlours wide doth make, 4 fealt. 

And wine in plentie great they quaffe, and daintie meate in gold 

They feede,and ſemety ſet in hall, cheir cups in hands they hold. 

And thus a day oz two the time we paſt, whan winde at wils 

Begins to blow, and calling foꝛth our ſailes with puffing fils. 

Unto the ſacred King J went, and friendly pꝛaied him thus, 

O Troian Bing, that ſecrets hie of great Gods canſt viſcus, 

Whom Phocbus token tres, and ſtars of heauen, hath taught to ſkrie, Me deßreck 

Both chirming tongues of birds, and wings of foute that ſwift doth flie, ſomeknow. 

Cell ſoth J the beſeeke, foꝛ luckey courſe, and happie trade ledge ot his 

Religions all and afl the gods with one voyce doth perſwade. fortune. 

But one alone, a moni:er ſtraunge to thinke, and ſin to ſpeake) 

Ce le no. harpie foule, doth wonder tell, and fearefull wzeake 

Ok hunger vile, what daunger firſt ſhall J eſcape alas? 

©; whereunto ſhall J me truſt „ paines ſo great fo paſſe: 
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There Helenus (as cuſtome was) firſt heyfers downe he icw, 
And pꝛaied his God of peace, and than the labels he withdzew 
From off his holy head, and to thy blefſcd ſecrets, me 
Anſwere of O Phogbus hand in hand he bꝛought, all trembling them to ſe, Il 
Helenus. And than with mouth diuine he ſpake,both pꝛieſt and p:ophet hae, } 
O goddeſle ſonne, foꝛ greater luck than mankind;thzough the deep 
Doth gide ther thus, and greater might to greater things doth keep) 
Right true it is, the king ol gods himſelfe ſo deſtny gives, 
Do lots doth fall, and ſo the wheale of fatall ozder ſlides, 
3 Few things of numbers mo, to the, that bolder thꝛough the ſeas 
rern hem Thou maieſt endure, and to thy pozt at laſt arrine with eas 
his courſes, In bꝛiefe 4 will declare, foꝛ deſtnies derpe J leaue ontold, 
I know them nat, and Iuno moze to tell my tongue doth hold. 
Firſt Italy, whom neare at hand vnware thou daſt ſuppoſe, 
And neare at hand in hauen, thy reſt to take thou doſt ſuppoſe, 
Far out aloe, and long alofe it lieth, in compaſle ſoze. 
And firſt in Sicill ſtreame thou mult embathing bend thine oꝛe, 
And fleeting in the ſalt ſea ſome long courſing mult thou make, 
Fo2 Circes ple mult firſt be ſeene, and lands of Limbo lake, 
Cre thou thy citie ſafe on land mailt build, and reſting finde. 
Tokens, Theſe tokens I thee tell, do thou impꝛint them well in minde. 
Mhan thou alone with carefull heart ſhall ſit beſides a dd, 
And ſ& a ſowe of mightie ſiſe that late hath laid her bꝛwd, 
Beneath a banke among the rotes with thirtie ſucklings out, 
All white her ſelle on ground, and white her bzats her dugs about: 
Chere ſhall thy citie ſtand, there lyeth thy reſt of labours all, 
Noz dzeadthee not the plague that (hall ot tables eating fall, 
Che deſknies will inuent a way therefoze,and Phocbus bzight 
Shall be thine aide, and thee thereoffrom daungers all acquite. 
lle bias But vonder coaſt,andallthat land that auer next vs lies, 
kim fetch a Though part of Italy it be, attempt it in no wile, 
compaſſe. RLeaue all aloe, che curſed Greekes all cities there haue filde, 
One quarter men of Locrus hath, and callles ffrong they bilde. 
An other were in Salent fleld, all places peſtring wide, 
Idomeneus Duke his armie ktepes, and there beũde 
Petilia ſmall, whom Philoctetes wall doth compaſſe round, 
Duke Melybee therein both dwell, and Greelees poſſeſſe the ground, 
Poꝛeouer, whan the ſeas are paſt, and ſhips in ſatetie ſtand, 


And 
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And alfars thou ſhalt make to pay thy vowes bpou the ſand : 

Mith purple werds and hods ot purple hews your ſelues attier, 

In purple hide pour heads from ſight, befoze the ſacred ſter, 

Fo2 honour great of Gods: that no vnfriendly ſigne oz face, 

Ok enmitie appeare, diſturbing all, and hinder grace. 

Chis cuſtome kepe thy ſelfe, ſo let thy mates and all thy traint 

In this religion pure, alſo thine olſpꝛing ſhall remaine. 

But whan appzoaching Sicil coaſt the winde thee fo2th doth blow, 

And that Pelorus croked ſtraites begin themſclues to ſhow, 

Chan left hand land, and left hand ſea,with compas long ale, 

Fetch out aloe from lands and ſeas on right hand,ſe thou fler. 

Theſe places two ſometime, by fo2ce with bꝛetch and ruines great, 

So time doth alter things, and what is it but Age doth eate?) 

From ſunder fell men ſay) whan both in one the ground did grow, 

Che ſeas bꝛake in by fozce,and thzough the mids did ouerthꝛow, 

Both townes and fieldes: and Italy fozthwith from Sicill ſids 

Did cut, and pet with narow ſlreame and ſharpe it doth deuide. 

The right ſive Scy lla keepes,the left, Caribdis gulfe vnmilse, 

With gaping mouth ſhe ſits, and to her wombe the waters wilde 

Mhze times to ground ſhe gulps, and thꝛiſe the ſame to ſkies on hight. 

By courſe aloſt ſhe lifts, againſt the ſtarres the ſurges (might, 

But Scylla touching cloſe in caue,ifpzay ſhe haply findes, 

Ber head aboue the ſtreame ſhe holds, and ſhips in rocks ſhe winds, 

From ſhoulders vp a man ſhe ſeemes,in bzeſt a maydenbzight, 

But from the nauell downe, a whale, with vgly ſhape to ſight, 

Compacted of the wombs of wolnes, and mixt with Dolphins failes, 

Behind her long they lag, and thus in ſeas her ſelle ſhe trailes. 

Pet better is P achinus point, and craokes both in and out 

By leiſure all to ſecke, and courſes long to caſt about: 

han once this Scy lla monſter wilde behold in dungeon foule, 

Oꝛ heare the roare among the rocks of dogs that there do houle, 
Beſides all this,ifcunning onght ofp2ophecies,02 ſkill 

To Helenus is ginen,if Phocbus me doth truly fill: 

One thing to the thon Goddeſle ſon,one thing, and oner all 

One thing J will thee warne, and yet againe,and yet Jſhall.. 

Dame Iunos Godhod great adoze,with heart and pzaiers merke 

To Iuno make thy vowes, that lady great and mightie ſerke 

Co win with humble giſts, ſo ſhalt thou to thyminde at laſt, 

All late to Italy arriue, the lond of Sicill paſt. 
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There whan thoucomſt,and Cumas towne thou enlreſt firft at ſhoze, 
Mhere holy lakes, and wods,and floods ( Aucrna cald) doth roze, 
The de- A franticke P2ophet pꝛieſt of womankinde thon ſhalt behold, 
ſcriprion of That deepe in ground doth dwell, and vnder rocks her ſelfe doth hold, 
Sibyll. And deſtnies out ſhe lings, and leaues with notes names ſhe ſignes 
Chat thing that euer virgin waites,in leaues and painted lines, 
In runes and verſe ſhe lets, and them in caues in ranges couch: 
Chere ſtill they lie, noꝛ from their ozders moue il nothing touch. 
But when the doze by chance doth turne, and wind the cozner bloweg, 
Their heaps aſunder fall, and fozth they flie,and bzeake their rowes. 
She them to ſtap, noꝛ from their canes to flie doth neuer let, 
Noꝛ leekes them elt to ioyne, noz ol her verſes moze doth ſet. 
Away they runnne, and Siblyes houſe their maiſtreſſe ſeate they hats. 
There let no time be loſt, but though foꝛ haſt thou thinkeſt late, 
Though all thy mates do call and crie to ſeas, and winde at will 
Allareth fozth thy fleete, and ſailes thou maiſt with puffing fill: 
Aſſay the pꝛophet firſt, and her with pꝛaiers due beſeach 
Chy deſtnies thee to tell, and chaunces all by mouth to teach. 
Pl Italy ſhe ſhall ther ſhew, and peoples all declare, 
ne bids him And wars at hand, and how thy ſelfe thereto thou mailt pꝛepare. 
* And euery labour how thou maiſt auoyde, oꝛ how endure, 
. And all thy courſe ſhe wil thee tell, that pzieſt and pꝛaphet pure: 
Theſe things J may thee ſhew, and this to heare hath bene thy channce, 
Go, play thy part, and mightie Troy to heauen with deeds avnance, 
Uhich things,whan thus the pꝛophet me ſo like a friend had told: 
Great gifts of Puery w2ought,and treaſure great in waight of gold, 
He renewes To (hips he bids vs beare, and rowmes abourd he made to lade 
them with With ſiluer plenty great. and Plate full rich and mally made. 
furnicure, A goꝛgeous armour coat alſo,th2efolved gilt with bakes 
Ok gold, and helmet eke with creſt thereon that gliſtering lokes, 
Neptolemus his armes. My father eke hath his rewards, 
And hoꝛſes moꝛe, and captaines moꝛe | 
And armour cke vnto my mates he gaue,and doth ſupplie 
Our want of Dzes,my father all this while doth bid them hie, 
And ſaples in oꝛder ſet, that nothing lack whan winde doth call, 
hom Phœ bus pꝛofit ſpake vnto with theſe woꝛds laſt of all, 
Anchiſes, whom dame Venus pꝛoude in bed did not dildaine, 
Chou care oi Gods that twiſe from Troy es deſtruction dof —_— 
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No Italy, lo yonder it to ther, ſet vp thy ſaile Mc ſheweih 
And take the ſame, yet muſt thou paſſe by this land ont ofaile, _ — 
Chat further land it is, Appollo ſheweth that further ſhoze, — , 
Go fozth O happie man with ſuch a ſonne, what ſhould 3 moꝛe muſt go 
Pꝛolong the time in talke? and you from winde that riſeth kepc? about. 


Likewiſe Andromache no leſſe at parting gan to werpe. 

And robes of rich arap, and baoydzed deepe with gold ſhe bzought,. 
A Troian mantell foz Aſcanius wondzous go2geaus w2zought, 
And him with gi ts, and weauing wozkes ol gold full gay dotb lade: 
Than ſaid ſhe thus: take this of me, mine owne hands hath it made, 
Take this my childe, that long with ther my loue in mind may laſt, 
Df Hectors wife receiue thy friends god will, and tokens laſt, 


O figure, next Aſtianax,alone to me moſt deare, ea oc 
Do he his epes, ſo he his hands, ſo like he bare his cheare, Ho 
And now alike in yeares with thee his youth he ſhould haue led. ſo nne tha 


Chan parting thus to them J ſpake, and teares foz weeping ſhed, was Kid. 
Now fare pe well, O happie nten, whole foztunes end is paſt. 

New deſtnies vs doth call, and we from care to care bene caſk, 

Pour reſt is readie wonne, no field of ſeas you haue to eare, 

Co ſeke the land that back doth alway flee you need not leare, 

Pour citie faire in faſhion like to Troy and Xanthus old, 

Pour river like, and buildings wozthie p2aiſe you do behold, 

Pour pꝛoper hands them made, the frames thereofyour ſelues do rears 
Eith better luck (J truſt) and leſſe ſhal ned the Greekes to feare. 

Ik euer J to Tybcr flood and fields of Ty ber faire 

Map come, and ſce my citie built, whereof J not diſpaire : 
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TL wo friendly towones hereafter,that and this, both neare of kin, Aeneas be- 
wo peoples neighbourlike ſhall dwell, and friendſhip faſt betwin borc bis de- 
Epirus and Italia land, whole founder both of name — 
Bing Dardan is, one bloud we be, and chance haue had the ſame, erpetuall 
And now of both one T roy to make in minde let vs pꝛepare, LEES 
And to our ofſpꝛing after vs likewile we leauc the care, their iſſue. 
þ In ſeas we went, and at Ceraunia neare our ſelues we put, ons 
From whence Italia lieth, and ſhozteſt coarſe there is fo cut. Ned a while 


Che ſun this while de th fall, and ſhadolves great doth hide the hilles, vndec a 
Te ſpꝛed our ſelues on land, and laid vs vowne with gladſome willes, mountaine. 
Than ſhips to ſhoꝛe was bꝛought, and cheare we make on coꝛners ail, 
Dar wearie limmes we fresh, and lum ber warte deth on vs fall, 
Noz pet from vs the midiught youre his compalle quite had run: 

Than 


ND 
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Lodeſmas. Vhan Palinuruꝭ quick: from couch himſclfe to ſtere begonne, 
To fcle the winde, and quarters all with eares attentiue harkes, 
And euerp ſtar that ſtill doth ſtand oꝛ moues in heauen he markes. 
Che waine, the plowſtar, and the ſeuen that tozmes e ttpeſts poures, 
Orion grim with fauchon great of gold alſo that loures. 
Mhan all thing ſure he ſeeth, and all thing laier in ſkies aboue, 
From ſhiphoꝛd loud he giues a ſigne, we than our campe remoue, 
Che way we (&ke to kerpe, and wings ol lailes full hie we houe. j 
And now the mozning red doth riſe,and ſtars expulſed bee, 
They clpie Mhan lar alofe with mountaines dim, and low to loke,we ſe 
4 Italia lond, Italia firſt of all Achates cried, 
Anchiſes Italia than with greeting loude my mates foz ioy replied, 
praier at Anchiſes than mp father,ſtraight a mightie boll of gold 
the f ght of Did crowne,and fill with wine, and vp to gods on hie did hold, 
Italy. Auauncing fozth in ſhip. 
* O gods, that londs and ſeas, and tempeſts great haue might to gide: 
ged.. Uouchſafe your grace to ſend, and ſpeed vs faſt with wind and tide, 
uen of Italy The winde at with doth blow: and hauen moze open now is neare, 
to ſacrifice And Pallas temple towꝛe to vs doth bzoad in ſight appeare. 
to theit My fellowes made to ſhoze,and downe their lailes they do beſtow, 
wee The pont lieth in from eſterne ſeas,and crokethlike a bow. 
nc land. Afrontit rocks do ſtand, and ſalt ſea fome about them falles, 
But cloſe it ſelfe it lieth,on either ſide with hugie walles 
Two rockie tow2es ariſe, the temple ſhʒinkes away from ſhoze, 
Chere foz a luck foure hoꝛſes firſt à (aw to feed in gras, 
The ground with teeth they ſhare, and white as mow their colour was. 
Py kather than Anchiſes : war (O conntrey land quoth he) 
* Thon thꝛeatneſt war, thele beaſts betoken war, right well J ſee. 
valuckic. But than againe, foꝛ in the cart J ſe they wonted were, 
To dꝛaw like matches merte, and glad their bits and rokes to bcre, 
J hope of peace (he ſaid; than laſt our blefſed gods we pzay, 
And Paſlas great in war that firſt vs did reteiue that day. 
And heads with purple hods be loꝛe the ficrsin Troian giſe 
Againe to Ae hid from ſight, as Helenus with great charge did aduiſe, 
lea, for they And vnto Greekiſh luno there, with gifts and handurs new 
2 e Weſacriftce: and after all things done with oꝛder dew, 
dei Pur ſhꝛoudes aloft we lift, and ſailes abꝛoad on hie we heaue, 


come to 


NMbcer. Anon the Greekiſh townes, and countrey ſoze ſulpec we leaue. 


Than 
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Chan paſſe we by Tarentum bay, where Hercules ſotnctime 
(3fmensrepozt be trite) did dwell, and there agamit doth climg 
Lacima goddelle ſeat, and towzes of Caulon caſtles hie. 

And than to Sy ilasw2ackfull ſhoze with ſhips appzoach we nie, 
Than ſrom the fled a far, we do the mountaine Ætna ſee, ' *' 


Actna the 


Andhugie noiſe ol feas we heare,andffones that be alerts — 
Againtt᷑ the tliur s, and 5 voprt eee in icille. 
Che ſurges leapes aloft,and from the ſands they nere the gromds. 

Than ſaid my father Anchiſes, lo, here is Caryb dis hold. 

Theſe ſtones did Helenus detlare theſe gaſtly racks he teldꝰ Scylla and 


O mates;lay to your might, and vs withozes from hence. temoue. cr n 
They did do his commaund, aud Palinurus firſt adoue, es: vers, ; 
His tacls to the left hand ſet, and ſterne to left hand wated : 

To left hand all my mates their ſhips, with winds and ozes applied. 

As hie as heauen we riſe, with mounting waues, and therewithall 

Whan downe we come, vnto the ſoules of hell we thinke we fall, 

Chꝛeæ rozings loud among the rocks we heard and ſurges flaſh, 

And thꝛiſe the falling fome to bzeake,and ftars we ſaw to walh. . 

This while the winde our wearte fleete fozſoke,ſs did the ſunne, 

And vnaware,on Cyclops coalt from out our courſe werunne. 

A hauen right large there is, whom fozce of winde can neuer moue, 
But Acrnas bzaſting noiſe, and griſiy thund ing, roꝛes aboue. _ prion 
gometime thereout a bluſtring cloud doth bzeake,and by to hies 
All ſmoking blacke as pitch, with flakes of fliers among it fties, 

And flames in foldings round, to \weep the ſtars;the mouth doth caſk, 
Sometime,the rocks and mountaines derp entrailes, aſunder bꝛaſt. 

Jt belch,bolketh out: and ones it melts, and vp it thzowes 

In lumps with roaring noiſe, and low beneath the bottome glowes. 

Enceladus (men ſay) halfe bzent, (fametime) with lightning blaſt 40 
Js pzefſed here with waight, and Aetna huge on him is call. 

Whoſe flaming bzeath along thoſe furneis chinmeis vp doth riſe, | 


And whan his weary five he haps fo turne, in wondꝛous wile 
All Sicil land doth ſhake with noiſe, and ſinoke doth cloſe the ſkies. 
That night in wods with ſtrangie ſights and monſters far from kinde inder ful 


e fronbled were,no2 auſe of all that noiſe 02 found we finde. noiſes by 
Foz neither ſkarnoz light in ſkics there was,noz welken cleare, night in the 
Hoꝛ pet fo2 clondes and tempeſt dim, the one could ought appeare. — 2 
The mozning next doth riſe ar eaſt, and light abꝛoad was ſpzcd, — 


And 
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And from tho ſkjes the dzowping ſhade of night away was fled ; F 
ö han ſubdenlx, om out the wads,with fleſh conſumed leane, 15 
A ſtraungie man to ſight appcares, in piteous fozme vncleane, 1 
4 deſperate Co vs he came and botune did knetle, mith hands abzoad vpth;own, [4 


them We loked,foule arayedhe was, his beard was ouergrowne, E 
ent with thoznes,and like a Greeke in werde he went, 2 
as ſqinetume among the Greckes to Troy in armonr lent. f 
He wham that Troian enſignes out, and armes of Troy beheld, 5 
| 


Afraid, he patvſed firff,and ſtill himſelfe a while he held. 
Anon in halte,allheadlong downe he runnes, and pꝛaiers merke, 
Mith feares he wailing makes. Pow by the ſtars J vou beſccke, 
By all the Gods, and by this bꝛeath ol heauen that men do fee, 
Take me from hence D Troians) where pe liſt away me lede, 
| Co londs, oꝛ ſeas,J weck not where,J know my lelfe a Greeke, 
| And in their ſhips J came the ſpoile of T roy your towne to ſecke. 
Foz which, if my offence ſo great deſeructh luch a wzcake: 
In fiwds do pou mp -dzowne,ozallmy limmes in waters bꝛeake. 
Af mankinde me both kill, it dath me gan inp life to lw le. 
So ſaid he, and his knee beloze vs ftillhe kept in wole, 
Mhat man he was we bid him ſtraight to tell, what kindzed bozne, 
And _ bin pcie an whyhe 50 ſo like a man _ # 
My father A iſes gaue fa his himlelfe „ 
And bad him . Ne 702 he thoult h 4 none, 1 
He ſet his leare alide,andthus his tale —— on. 5 
Achæme- A àm a man of Ithaca. Vliſſes wofull mate. 
nides tel· My name is Achæmenides, to Troy I came but late. 
leth him Pn father ſent me there, and Adamaſtus is his nam. 
bis bard Olpe eſlale, A lppuld we pet continued had the ame. 
aduenture. q; in this plare,whan all my fellowes fed this coaſt vukinde 
Foz halt, in Cyclops dungeon wide,they leftme here-bchinde, 
A bloudte ſhop,where ſlaughters! vile, and daiutirg foulc vo linke: Y 
But houge and bzoad within : brit he himdelle inc 0:fe to thi 
The ſtars he reacheth: lach a plague Copfrom! is wc;ld d ind. 
No heart tan him behold, noꝛ tongue in talke can compzchend. 
On Act ) « "men he feeds, and wꝛetches 5 bladhe gnau cs and boncs, 
Arup {6 _ gan of mp ſcl!icwes bodics twanieat ones, , 
& ihm wo 136 ve c caugbt, and greueliug on the ground outright 
Ara 4 8 0 . 25 9.53 beth then ng cu ficht in Lebt : 
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Did ſwim with blod,J law the blod,and filthy flaner d;op 


From out his mouth, wohan he with t&th their quaking lims did chop, 


Bat paied he was,noz there Vliſſes in that daunger great 
This Emiſchiefe tould ſuſtaine to ſee,noz did himſeite ſoꝛgeat 


2 han he tzoꝛged had himſelte with me mkir eons | 
5 vowed his neck tu derpe, and there he lay'd 1e 2 . 


An hidious thingto ſight,and belching dot the ae 91 cho 
And lumps of fleſh — wine he guiped ſozth, we all vpſtod, 
And pzaied our Gdd#foz helpe, aud all at once hin round about 
e 
His mi k irig 
In compalſe like the ſuninte z like a Gebe ſhetv. 
And thus ourfellowes lines,atiaft full glad we be to wꝛeake. 
But fler (alas) O taptiues flee; and fat from thoze do bzcake 


Pour cables. 
Fo2ofthe atithat poly hemus is ſiwviingeo 
range all bbth kill 


And cloſeth beaſts, aud 

A hundꝛeth moze along chis ttwked 0 clops fel! 

Among theſe — 6 hie do crap, and derps ii dens they dwell, 
Lhzc tunes the Mone her lighthath 
Since Ip life in wods,and hatints 
Jn wilverneffdo lead$,and Cyclops hie ftom holes atid rocks 
All quaking J behold, and ot their fete I feare the knocks 

Foz hunger, ſloes hath bene my lode, and maſt on trees J found, 


And hawthoziies hard, and rotes of hearbs J rent d outthe ground, 


i 
Chat euer it were, J did my ſelle thirety lo lle. | 
— — 1 2 0 brkg | 


Deſtroy me rather you,and gine to 5 death vou pleaſe. 
Stant had he faid this tale, whan on the mountaine tops aboue, 
Bimſelfe among the beaſts we ſ&,with boyſtrons noiſe to moue. 
Chat vgly Polyphemu«,and to ſhoꝛe himfelfe enclinde- 

A monſter foule, miſhapen. loathſome,great,one eped,and blinde, 
A poſte in hand he bare of mightie Pyne and therewithall 

He felt his way, and led is ſhape, there was his coinſoꝛt all. 
About his necke a pipe there hung, his griefe there with toe ale, 
Uhan to the flods he tame, and ſet his fte within the ſi a8, 
From out his greeuous eye, the blood he wacht and poyſon foule 
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The third Booke 
Ulith gnaching teeth fo; wo, and lande foz wo began to houle. 
And thꝛough the ſtreamy waueg he ſtamping goth, and pet abone 
Vis bꝛeſt is nothing wet, and thus himſelle in ſea doth houe. 
We all affraid in haſte away da fle, and vp we take 


Our. geſt 6s why urs latt our cables off we bzake, 

Than ſwxp we thzough the ſeas, and oꝛes we pull with might 4 maine: 
Pe heard vs, and againft the ſound, he turning ſtept againe. . 
But whan with hand on vs to gripe, he could not haue his retch, | 
No2 wandaing thꝛough the deep of ſeas,vs back he could not fetch, 

A rozing loyde aloft he lifts,whereat the ſeas and all 


The waters ſhoke,andlands therewith affrighted gan to pall 


Df Italy, and Aetna mount, did yell as it would fall. 

But from the wods,all Cyclops kinde, in ſwarmes on euery hill 

Aroſe and to the pozts they run, and ſhozes along they fill. 

Me ſaw them ſtand but harme they could not vo) with louring eies, 
Che bꝛethꝛen grimof Aetna mount, their heads were vp to ſkies, 

An vgly counſell, line in ſight in number to behold 


OOO — — TTon—_— 
* 


Unto a foreſt great ot okes, oꝛ trees of Cipres old, 
Oz like Dianas wodthat hie to heauen their tops doſh hold. 

All headlong feare enfozceth vs to fler, no way we know, 
* leas in halte we lem where winde vs lift to blow, 
But than aggis Hig Helps coomandmentovinvs fr 
Co keepe betwene Chatybdis gulle, and Scylla middle way. 
Betwerne them both we paſt with daunger great, and glad we were, 
Ikcourſe we e back againe we thought to bere. 
—— Forer & gut Peloms mouth was ſent, 

Lherewith Pantagaaſtony cragges I palt incontinent, , 

And Mlexaru- and alle bapes where f le le doth lie 
Jleft them all, and th2ough.the ſeas with winde at will J flie, | 
Chele places vs repeated than, where left he had befozne, 

Poze Achemægid es, Vliſſes mate vnluckie boꝛne. 

Againft the race of Sicil land, there lieth in ſeas an Ile, b. 
Plem myrium of auncient men it hight,but later white ' 
O:tigia doth it call: the fame is, bow Alpheus bzoke 
By ſecret wayes, all vnder ſeas tc this land paſſage toke, 

And here it bzaJeth out, and Arethuſas mouth it mætes, 
And therewithall to Sicill ſeas it tunnes, and fœzth it fleetes. 


Te bleſſed Govs that in that place do dwell we honour than, 


— — — 


And 
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And trait Eloru fertill ſoile we paſt, and fozth we ran, 


Chan thꝛough the rocks that ſterpe do ſtand againſt Pachinus nokss 


Our wapes we ſhare, with labo2 gre we oucrcame the crokes, 
Chan Camerina pale whom deſtnie neuer grant to moue, 

And Gelas towne full great, and Gela: hils appeares aboue. 
Chan A gragas his goꝛgeous walles alofe ſets out on hie: 

Where hoſes fierce ſometime did bzeede,the towꝛes a far we ſpie. 
And thee with all thy dates Selinus ſone J left behinde. 

And Lilibeas lurking ſtones and (holes J paſſed blinde. 

Chan hauen at Drepanus Jtwke,in that vngladſome ſhoꝛe: 
Mhan daungers all ofſeas and tempeſt great were paſt befoze, 
Alas my father, there, my onelp toy in care and wo, 

Anchiſes J, do loſe (alas) he there departs me fro. 

There me, O father deare, in labozs all thou doſt foꝛſake: 

Alas in vaine from daungers all of ſeas thou haſt bene take. 

Noz Helenus whan he to me great fearefull things did tell, 
Cheſe wailings did fozſpeake to fall, no pct Celeno fell. 

Chis is m labour laſt, there was my journey long at end, 

From thence departing now doth God me to pour countries ſend, 
£©01023,Acneas,to them all cntitife to behold, 

Che deſtnics of the Gods did ſhew, and all his courſes told, 

Ve ſtaied at laſt, and making here an end, did ſilence hold. 
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THE FOVRTH 


Booke of the Aeneidos of Virgil. 


The Argument. 


DID O enraged with the loue of Aeneas, diſeloſeth the griefe of her mind to her 


ſiſter Anne, and following her aduiſe,ſhe bent her hart fully vnto mariage. Iuno 


allo, to thintent that ſhe might the more eaſily keep Aeneas frõ ltaly,c õmuneth 


with Venus, hat ſhe wold grant her aſſent, hat Aeneas might take Dido to wiſe, 


and the better to bring the matter to paſſe, ſne ptomiſeth to giue great opportu- 
nitic thetto. The next day following, Aeneas and Dido ride forth on huntin 
whereas, when all the company were bure about their game: luno ſodainly ſen- 
deth a tempeſt, The many tun, ſome one way, ſome an other, but Aeneas & Di- 
do meet tog it her in one Den, and there with ill Jucke, they ioyne amorouſſy to- 
gither. In the meane while, [upit ec wearied with the continuall praiers of Iarbas 
King of Getulia, who tooke it greeuouſly that a ſtranger ſhould be preferred in 
Joue before him: ſendeth Mercury down to Aeneas, to command him to forſake 
Affrica, and to ſeck Italy. Who then obeying the commandement of Iupiter, wil- 
leth his mares priuily to prepare all things that were neceſſaty for ſayling. But 
whan Dido vnderſtood chat his nauie was in repairing & rigging,ſulpeRing the 
matter to be as it was indeed: greeuoully expoſtulateth the cale with him, and 
through intreatie, and teares,borh by her ſelt & her ſiſter, endeuoreth do detaine 
him from his purpoſed iourney But Aeneas, admoniſhed again by Mercury, late 
in the night wayeth anker, and departeth away, Then ſne, through extream ſor- 
row, impatient countertaiting to do ſacrifice,cauſeda great fixe to be made in the 
hiett place of ker Palace, and ſending away Barco,Sichzus nurſe, that ſhe ſhuld 
not hindet her appointed death: there flew her ſelfe moſt piteouſſy. 


P this time pierced ſate the Queene ſo ſoze with lones deller, 
Yer wound in euerie vaine ſhe feedes;ſhe fries ilecret ier. 
The manhad of ths manfull oft, full oft his famous line 


She dozh refblue, and from her thought his kace cannot vntwine, 


Mis countnance deepe ſhe dzawes,and fired faſt ſhe beares in bꝛelt 
{is wozds alſo:noꝛ to her carefail heart can come no reſt. 


The 


* 
I * 
* 
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Che mozning ſunne with ſhining beames all lands had ouerſpꝛed. 
And from the ſkies the dzowping ſhade of night e way was ficd; 

Mhan thus vnto her ſiſter deare ſhe ſpake with vexed head. I 
Deare lifter Anne, what dꝛeames be theſe y thus my ſleæpes affrights ? 
What wondzous geſt is this, that thus among vs ncwilp lights: 

How like a lozd? how daliant ſtrong ot heart and armes he leemes? 

A ſe right well no fables bene that men of gods eſteemes. 

Ot kinde of gods he is doubtleſſe, by dꝛead are daſtards knowen, 

Alas what wars hath he gon thꝛough, what deſtnies him hath tyꝛowne⸗ 
It ſired in my minde J were not faſt, and ſhall not flit, 

What to no wight in wedlock band J would vouchſafe to knit, 

Since firlt in vaine my loue J loft, and death did me deceiue, 

That comfozt none in chamber deve,nozioves J can conceive: 
Perhaps to this offence alone J might be made to ſlide. 

Foz Anne, to thee confeſle J ſhall (noz truth J will not hide) 
Since of my huſband firſt the death and fatall end J knew, 
And that my bzother with his blod his ajtars did embꝛew: 
This onely man hath vent my heart, and ſoze my minde doth mone, 
A know the ſteps of old, I ſtele the flames offo2mer loue, 
But rather would J wiſh the ground to gape foz me below, 
©: God himſelle with thunder dint to hell my ſoule to thzow, 

To hell beneath in darkneſſe derpe, with ghoſts and furies blake, 
O vertue ere J thx refuſe,o2 ſhamefaſtneſle fozſake. 

He that him firſt to me did knit, he toke from me mp loue, 

Ge keepes it, in his graue it lieth,from thence it ſhall not moue. 

Chus ſpeaking,in her boſome full the teares of water runne. 
Than anſwered Anne, O ſiſter mine,moze deare to me than ſunne, 

O ſiſter whom J moꝛe regard then life 02 light of day, 
Vill vou alone fo2 cuermoze your youth thus mourne away? 
Mill you not ſceke fo2 childzenſweorte?no2 Venus comſoꝛt craue: 
Do dead men care (trow pe) foꝛʒ this? 02 ſoules that lleepe in grauc? 
What though ſomctime whan ſicknes, ſoꝛes, and græues oppꝛeſt your 
O woꝛthie pꝛinces none co wed pour heart was than enclinde (mind? 
Noꝛ huſvand nonc of Libie land, oꝛ Loꝛds you would clea, 

No2 Bing Hie bas cke befoze whom Tyrus did reicct, 

Noꝛ captaines p2oud of A ffoke land of wide renowne and fame: 

cl han lout that likes you ſhebnes himſelfe, will you reliſt the ſame? 
No2 wey you not what caſe ye ſtand, whole countrey here you hold? 

F 2 Getula 


m————. IAA 
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Cetula foinnes a people wilde in warres, and vncontrold, 

And ſturdie Moores on euerp quarter cloſes, and beſide 

Che lands of Sit tes coaſt, and wilderneſſe both long aud wide, 

And deſarts dꝛie, wher ſaluage men of Barcey bꝛoad do ſtray. 

Than ofthe wars of Tyrus now that riſe, what ſhould J lag: r 

And of pour bꝛothers thzeatiliigs 2 | 

J hope the gods of purpole god, and mightie Iunos grace, 

Vath made the windes to bang the Troian ſhips into this place 

What citie ſiſter ſhall you ſce of this: what empier grow? 

Mhan T roian armes to vs are knit, and men this wedlocke know: 

With what renowne and glozy great ſhalt Aftrike,thinke you,rile 2 

Do you your gods of pardon firſt beſeke (I thus aduiſe) 

And after ſeruice done, do him in geſtwiſe entertaine, 

And cauſes finde from day to day make him here remaine, 

While winter winde indures, and while the lkies haue laid their rage, 

And while the ſhips repairing bene; and fozce ol ſeas aſwage.. 

With this her burning mind inſenced moꝛe began to flame, 

And hope in doubttull heart caught, and of ſhe keſt her ſhame. 

Firſt vnto temples all they gon, and peace on altars all 

They p2ay their gods to giue, and flanghters downe they make to fall, 

To Ceres firſt that lawes did giue, to father Bacchus pure, 

To Phoebus,and to Juno chiefe that hath of wedlocks cure, 
F 2 Her ſelfe with boll in hand, Quene Dido Qucene molt freſh of helo, 
now for. The wine betiweene the haifers hoꝛnes (ſo white as ſnow) ſhe thzew, 
tunes by On at the ſtages great of gods, with gifts and vowes ſhe walkes 
looking vp· IAith muſing mind, and foꝛtunes new by wondzous means lhe calkes: 
dd, On bealts entrailes ſhe pꝛies, and liuers hote, and from their thꝛotes 
of * The bzeathing lungs ſhe ſeekes, and euerp ſigne therein ſhe notes. 
ſlain ſacrifi- O calcars dꝛeaming heads:what helps her vows, her pilgrim deeds? 
ces, and by hat helpes her temples ſought? whan ſoking flame her mary lerds 
e, * This while, and feſtring deep in bzeſt her wound the faſter bꝛerds. 
a woundea Do filly Dido burnes, and thꝛough the towne with raging chere 
deare. Aſtray ſhe wanders wide, as doth ſometime the ſtricken deere, 

Whom ranging thꝛough the chaſe, ſome hunter ſhoting far by chance 

All vnaware hath ſmit, and in her fide hath leſt his lance, 

She faſt to wilderneſſe and wods doth dꝛaw, and there complaines 

Alone, but vnderneath her ribs the deadly dart remaines. 


Sometime about the walles ſhe walkes Aeneas by her ſide) 


J 


And 


d, We” 
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And fowne alreadie made ſhe ſhewes,and pompe cf Tyrus pꝛide. 
Begins to ſpeake,and in the mids thereofher tale ſhe ſtaies. 
Sometimes againe, and towards night to bankets him ſhe pꝛaics, 
And Troyan toyles againe te tell ſhe him beſeekes,and harkes 


With burning mind, and every wozd and countnante all ſhe markes. 
Than whan they parted were, and light ol Þone was down by Weſt, 


And on the ſktes the falling ſtars do men pꝛouoke to reſt: 
She than alone (as one fozſaken) mournes, and in his place 


Oꝛ on her lap Aſcanius foz his fathers likenefle ſake 
She holds, it happily ſo ſhe might this irkſome tone allake. 


Che wozkes of towꝛes are left, no feates of armes the pouth applies, 
Noꝛ h inous are wꝛought, noꝛ fo; the wars the mightie bulwarks riſe, 


All things vnperfit ſtand, the buildings great, and thzcatnings hie 
Ot hugie walles, and engines foz their height that match the ſkie. 
Whom whan dame l uno ſaw, with plague ſo wed to be diſmaide, 
(The mightie ſpoule of Ioue) noz foz no ſpeech it could be ſtaide: 
Mo Venu firſt ſhe came, and thus to her began to bꝛeake. 

A godly pꝛaiſe (indeed) and wozthie conqueſt great to ſpeake 

Chy boy and thon do get: a gay renowne you do obtaine, 

If one pwze woman trained be by heauenly perſons twaine. 

No2 fhmke not but J know that thonmy walles of Carthage hie 
Haſt in ſuſpect, and dꝛeading ſtill the wozſt, all things doll trie. 
But ſhall we neuer end? oꝛ why do we ſo ficrcely ſtriue? 

And do not euerlaſting peace and friendlhip faſt contrine? 

Why wedlocks ioyne we not: thou haſt thy ſelfe thine owne deſſer, 
Now lone in Didos bones ia bꝛed, ſhe fries in raging ier. 

£ wo people now therefozetn one let vs coniapne, and gide 

With equall loue: to Troian huſ band (lo ſhe ſhall be tive, 

And Carthage all J giue to the fo2 ioynter faſt to binde. 

Co her againe (fo2 well ſhe knew ſhe ſpake with fained minde 


That Rome ſhe might reiect, and Carthage kingdome empier make 


Than Venus anſwered thus. TUho is ſo mad that will fozſake 
This thing? o2 gladly i-0uld in war with thee ſolong contend? 
It what thou ſpcakeſt now will foztume bung to perfect end, 

But deſtnies makes me doubt, and whether he that raines adoue 
One towne of Troy and Ty tus made can be content to loue: 
©} wil allow the peoples twaine to mir and league to binde, 


9 


She laieth her down, and thinks he heares and ſeeth them face fo face, 
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Chou art his wife, chou maiſt be bold to frame and feelc his minde. 

Begin, I will pꝛoceed. Than ſaid dame luno Queene ſo ſtout, 

Let me alone fo2 that: now how this thing (hall come ahout 

Glue eare to me, foꝛ now my minde thou ſalt percciue outright, 

A hunting foꝛth Aeneas goth with Dido wofull wight 

In wods and foꝛreſt wide, whan moꝛning next begins to ſpꝛing, 

And ſunne with gliſtring beams againe to ſight the wozld doth bzing. 

I from aloft a ſtoꝛmie cloude, and mixt with fleete and haile 

A tempeſt darke as night on them to powꝛe J will not faile. 

Whilc in the wods J walke, and while the youth encloſe the toile, 

Che raine ſhall riſe, and heauens with thunders all J will turmoile. 

Their company from them ſhall flee, each one his head ſhall hide, 

A caue the Querne ſhall take, the Troy an duke with her ſhall bide. 

J will be there, and if thy will accoꝛd vnto my minde: 

Joꝛ euer 3 ſhall make them faſt and wedlock ſtedfaſt binde. 

There ſhall begin the dap, that ſozrowes all ſhall quite exile, 

Dame Venus graunted that, and to her ſelfe ſhe gan to ſmile, 

She gaue a nod, and glad ſhe was ſhe could perceiue the gile. ; 
Mhemozning role, and from the ſea the ſunne was comen about, 

han to the gates aſſcmbleth faſt of noble youth a rout 

Wit nets and engines great, and hunter ſpeares full large of length. 

The hoꝛſmen ruſh with noiſe, and dogs are bꝛought a mightie ſtrength, 

The great eſtates of Moores befoze the doꝛes awaite the Querne, 

In chamber long ſhe ſtaies, and readie bꝛidled beaſt beſeene 

The palfray ſtands in gold, attirde rich, and fierce he ſtampes 

Fo2 pꝛide, and on the fomie bit of gold with teeth he champes. 

At laſt che comes, and fozth with mightie traine ſhe doth p;oceede, 

All bꝛaue with mantell bꝛight, encompaſt freſh in gliſtring werde, 

Her quiuer on her ſhoulder hangs, her haires with knots of gold 

Are truſt: and gold about her bꝛeſt her purple garments hold, 

Che Vroian pere alſo went on, Aſcanius glad of cheare, 

Aeneas eke befo2e them all that fatreſt did appeare: 

Aduanceth foꝛth himſelfe, and with the Queee he iopneth band, 

Hot like vnto Apollo cleare,whan to his conntrey land 

To Delos downe he comes, and whiter cold he doth fozſake, 

And fcaſt among his countrey io2ds and bankgcts great doth make, 

Tye dauncers do viſguile themlelues, and aitars ronnd about, 

Che hul bandmen do hop and cric, with noiſe and iopkull ſhout, 

Hünſelke 
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Pimſelfe aloft on hilles doth walke, his waucring lockes behinde 

He wags,and they with garlonds gay and twiſts of gold are twinde, 
Vis arrowes on his ſhoulders clatterxuig hanges: in manner like 
Aeneas went, ſo great a myꝛth to men his face doth ſtrike. 

Mhan to the mountaines out they came and hauntes ol beaſts on hic: 
Behold adowne the rocks the deare with bounſing leapes do flie. 
And ouer lands they courſe, and many a heard of harte and hind, 
With feet thzough duſt vpthꝛowne they ſkud, z hils they leaue behind. 
But in the vale his pꝛauncing ſteede Aſcamus ſwift beſtrides, 

35nd ſometime theſe,and ſometime thoſe, with ſwift courſe ouerrides. 
With daſterd beaſts his minde is not content, but maketh vowes, 
Some tomy Bone to finde, oꝛ Lion ramping read would rowſe. 

Bp this time heauen with rumbling noiſe and cloudes is ouercaſt, 
And thunders b2eake the ſkies, and raine outragious powꝛeth faſt, 
And ſhowers ok haile and let ſo ſharpe, that faſt on cuerp ſide, 
The Carthage Loꝛds and Troian youth each one themſelues doth hide 
In wods and houſes, here and there they ſerke, both man and childe 
Foz feare, and downe from hilles the flods do fall with waters wilde. 
A caue the Muecene did take, the Troian duke with her did bide, 
The ground pꝛoclaimed myꝛth, and Iuno ſelfe did giue the bꝛide. 4k 
The ſter and ayꝛe agreed, and to this coupling gaue their light The fairie 46 
In ſigne of iop, and ouer head the mountaine fairies ſhꝛight. Ladies "I 
There firſt began the greefe,that day was cauſe of ſozrowes all, 
Foz nothing after that by fame ſhe ſets noꝛ what map fall, 
No2 longer now fo2 loue in ſtelth Qugene Dido her pꝛouides, 
But wedlock this ſhe calles, with wedlocks name her fault ſhe hides. 

Anon thꝛough all the cities great of Affrike, Fame is gone, Famethe 1 | 


The blazing fame, a miſchiele ſuch, as ſwitter is there none. de uahte r ot 1 
y mouing moze ſhe bꝛedes, and as ſhe runnes her might doth riſe, N * 
Below fo fare ſhe lurketh firſt, than ſtraight aloft in ſkics, Gisumtes 4 
Mith p2ide on ground ſhe goth, e pierceth cloudes with head on hight, tha at:cms 4 
Dame Faith her mother bꝛoded foꝛth men lay) that childe in ſpite ted to [vale 0 
Againlt the gods. whan Giants firſt of ſerpent fected lin he auen. | 


Enceladus and Ceus w2ought hie heauen to vnderminc. 
Than loꝛ diſ dauie m2 on themſelues theu owne wozke love did fling ) 
Their ſiſter crawled toꝛth, both ſwift of ferte and wiaht of wing. 
A monſier gaſtip qi cat, ſoꝛ eucry piume her tarkaſſe bearcs, 
Like number lee ing eyes the bath, like niunber hartining cares, 
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Like number tongs t mouthes ſhe wags, a wond2ous thing fo ſpeake, 
At midnight fozth the flies, aud vnder thade her (ound doth ſqucake, 
All night che walkes, noꝛ llumber cert doth take, noꝛ neuer lla pes, 
By dapes, on houles tops the ſita, oꝛ gates, oꝛ towuca the kepes, 
Di waiching towꝛes the clumes, and cities great ſhe makes agalt, 
Both truth and falſho? fo:th ſhe tels, and lies abꝛoad doth caſt. 
Dhe than the peoples mouthes about with babltng bꝛoad did fill, 
And things vuw2eught and wꝛought ſhe told, and blewboth god and ill. 
Vow one Aeneas of the blood of Troy was come to land, 
Thom Dido freſh ſoꝛ wanton loue fuil ſore had caught in hand, 
And now this winter ſeaſon long in pleaſure paſt they muſt 
Regarding none eſtate, but giue them ſelues to filthy luſt, 
Whele things in mouths er men this goddes vile full thick did thꝛuſt. 
Awoer. Than turning, ſtraight her way ſhe toke vnto Hiarba king, 
Thoſe mind with tales on fier ſhe ſet, and ſoꝛe his wzath did ſting. 
This king was Ammons ſonne of Garamanth the Ny mph his dame, 
A hund:eth temples huge about his kingdomes wide of fati;e, 
A hund2cth alfars hie to loue he kept, with waking fiers 
Both night and day to God, and holy pꝛieſts had their deſiers 
Ol beaſts and llaughters fat: the ſoties with blood were all embzude, 
And wertes with floures 4x garlands freſh, the floures alway renude. 
He mad in minde, and thzough theſe bitter newes incenſed wod, 
Men lap, as he be foꝛe his altars pꝛaied and humbly ſtod: 
His hands to heauen vp thꝛew, and thus he cried with vexed mod, 
Almightie loue, whom duly Moores eſteeme foz God and king, 
N And feaſts of bꝛoydꝛed beds to the, and wines ol ioy do bzing, 
beds as the Beholdſt thou this? and mightie father thee with thunder dints 
Turkes do Deſpiſe we thus: and pet from vs thy ſtrokes of lightnings ſtints? 
yer, No2 quake we not, whan thꝛogh ð cloudes thy ſoundings bꝛeaks aboue? 
In vaine thy voyces run, will nothing vs fo vertue mouc? 
A woman, lately come to land, that bought ok vs the ground, 
To whom the ſoile we gaue to till, and citie new to found, 
And lawes alſo we lent, my wedlocke (lo ſhe hath foꝛſake, 
He com. And now Aeneas loꝛd of her and all her land doth make, 
pares Ae- And nob this pꝛanking Paris fine with mates of beerdleſſe kinde: 
ease a Tg dꝛopping haire and ſauours nice, and vices all enclinde, 
Tity Greekith wimple pinked, womanlike: yet muſt the ſame 1 
Eniop the ſpoiles of this, and we thy ſeruants take the ſhame, ; 
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Foz all our offring gifts to the we finde no fruite but fame, J 
Thus pꝛaping in his feraent move. and altars holding falt, 

Almightie Ioue him heard, and to the court his eyes did caſt, 

thre nod thele louers dwell foꝛgetting life of better fame, 


Than lei cu: y to hun calls, who ſtrat ah: obeped the ſame, The eom- 
Go ſonne, conte os, and call the winds, and winged ſlip ther dolone w andment 
into the I roian Duke, that now aloe in Ca thage tobone n 


Doth linger time, and or his fatall cities hath no minde. Viercun 


Go ſpeake to him and thus conucy mp woꝛds as (wift as winde. 
Not ſuch a aan his mother deare did pꝛomiſe he ſhould pꝛoue, 
Noꝛ hun fron daungers twiſe ort Greekes, fo2 this did ſhe remoue: 
But one that ſhouid Italia land where dꝛeadfull wars do {well 

Bp conqueſt vndertread, and them to right and peace compell, 
And Troian blod he ſhould aduance to due renowne and fame, 
And all the woꝛld ihould vader lawes fubdue and rule the (ame. 


If gloꝛy none of things ſo great, noꝛ courage him doth moue, 
Noꝛ loꝛ his pꝛaiſe himſelf to take the paines he doth not loue, q 
Pet from Aſcanius why doth he the towꝛes of Rome remrue: : 


That meanes he: why remains he thus within his enemies ward? 

And had not vnto Lauin land and ofſpꝛing there regard? 

Bid him to ſea, this is the ſumme, quoth he} gs tell him this. 

This ſpoken, he his fathers minde oboyed as dutie is. 

And firſt his lender feete with ſhwes and wings ol gold he ties, Mercuty 

That him both vp and downe doth beare, where cuer coaſt he flics, _ 0 

Both ouer ſeas and ouer lande, in poſt in aire aboue. 3 

Yetoke his rod alſo, wherewith from bell he doth remoue 1 
Che louring ſoules, and ſoules alſo to dungcons deepe he ſends, 7 

And lleepe therewith he giues and takes, and men krom death defends, 4 
Che windes by foꝛce thereof he cuts, and thꝛough the clouds he ſwims, he dc. 


And now, appꝛoaching neare, the top he ſecth and mightie lims ſcription of if 
Df Atlas mountain tough, that heauen on boyſtous ſhoulders beares, his vurny Ls 
Df Atlas old, whom beating ſhoures and ſtoꝛmes ⁊ tempeſts weares : fr OE — ; 
Whole head encompaſt all with trees of Pine in garland wiſe, * — 

With louring cloudes is euer clad, that moꝛe and moze do riſe, tame Aras f 
His ſhoulders hid with ii ow, and from his hoaric beard ade wne, in Attrite, | 
Che llreames of waters fall,with yſe and froſt his face doth ftomne. bieheſt a [| 


ea th. 


There firſt on ground with wings of might doth Mercury arrine, 
Chan downe from thence right oucr ſeas himlclic doth headlong dꝛiue, 
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Moll like a bird that neare the bankes of ſeas his haunting keepes, 
Among the nichtull rockes, and low beneath on water ſweepes, 
None othcrwile Mercurius betweene the ſkies and lands 

Did ſheare the windes,and ouerflew the ſhozes of Lyby ſands. 
han firſt the bow2es of Aﬀrike land with winged feete he twight: 
Aeneas he might ſe to ſtand among them bzoad in ſight, 


Aduancing vp the towzes,and houſes hie was altring new, 

Begirt with hanger bꝛight, beſet with ſtoncs as ſtars to vew, 

And ſhining red in roabe of Mooriſh purple, mantle wile, 

He ſtod, and from his ſhoulders downe it hing Moriſco giſe. 

Qutene Dodos wozke it was, her pꝛecious gift of lone to hold, 

Ver ſelle the web had wꝛought, and warped fine with wzeath of gold, 

Straight vnto him he ſteps and ſaid. Thou now of Carthage hie 

Foundations new doſt lay, and doating doſt thy minde applie 

Co pleaſe thy luſtie ſpouſe, and citie faire thou doſt pꝛepare, 

Alas, and of thine affaires oꝛ kingdomes haſt no care. 

Himſelte the mightie God doth me to thee on meſſage ſend, 

The king ofheauen and earth, that all this woꝛld with beck doth bend, 

Himſelfe hath bid me thꝛough the windes ſo ſwift thele things to tell. 

What ghoaſt about? why ſpendeſt time in Lyby land to dwell? 

If glozy none of things ſo great thy courage do not mone, 

Noꝛ thou foz pꝛaiſe to take the paine wilt foꝛ thine owne bchouc : 

Pet by Aſcanius riſing now haue ſome regard to ſtand, 

And hope of heires of him, to whom by right Italia land 

An Empier great of Rome is due. So ſaid this hcaucnly wight, \ 

And in the mids his tale he bꝛake, and fled from moztall ſight, 

And out of reach of eyes as thin as aire he vanquiſht quight. J 

Aeneas than affrighted ſtod in ſilence dumbe diſmaid, 

His haire vproſe fo2 feare, his vopce betweenc his iawes it ſtaid. 

Faine would he fle, and of that countrey ſwerte his licenſe take, 

Aſtoined with ſo great commaundment giuen, and god that ſpike. 

Alas what ſhall he do? how dare he now attempt to bzcake 

Unto the ;Nucene of this? ©2 Where his tale begin to ſpeake: 

Bis doubtfull minde about hun ſwift he keſt both here and there, 

And ſundꝛy wapes he weyed, and ſearcheth dangers eucry where. 

Thus ſtriuing long, this laſt deuiſe him liked beſt of all. 

Cloanthus and Cereſtus ſtrong, and Mneſteus he doth call, 

And bids hun rig their fleete, and cloſe their people dzaw to ſhoꝛe, 5 
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And armoꝛs all pꝛepare, and left thereofmight riſe vpꝛoꝛe: 
Some cauſes elſe they ſhould pꝛetend, himſelfe whan time ſhall ſerue, 
Wwhan Dido leaſt doth know, and leaſt ſuſpects his loue to ſwarue, 
He will aſſay to ſeeke moſt pleaſant tune with her to treat, 
And merteſt meane to make (foꝛ cralt is all, who can the feat. 
They glad, without delay their Lozds commaundments did fulfill, 
All things in oꝛder let, and cloſe they kept their Pꝛintes will. 

Anon the Queene had found the guile. What craft can compas louc⸗ 
She did foꝛecaſt no leſſe, and firſt ſhe felt their pzactiſe moue, 
All things miſtruſting ſtraight, and fame alſo that monſter wod 
Her fuines encreaſed moꝛe, with newes, the ſhips in armoꝛ ſtwd, 
And Troians fo2 their flight (ſhe laid all things pꝛepared had, 
Her heart therewith did faint,and frantike (like a creature mad) 
She railes with ramping rage, e though the ſtrectes x townes about 
With noiſe ſhe wanders wide, moſt like aauide of Bacchus rout, 
Wha ſhouting thꝛogh the fields w trumpet ſound they run by night, | 
In freke of Bacchus feaſt, and mountaines hie they fill with ſhꝛight. 
At laſt vnto Aeneas thus in talke her woꝛds ſhe dight. 
To hide alſo from me this miſchiele great,haſt thou the hart: 
Thou traitoz falſe? and from my land by ſtealth wouldſt thou depart⸗ 
No2 my vnfained loue, noꝛ thy remozſe of pꝛomiſe plight, 
Noz Dido, like to die with cruell death, can ſtay thy flight? 
But in the mids of winter ſtoꝛme away thou wilt in haſt : 
In theſe outragions ſeas, and though the foꝛce ofnozthen blaſt: 
O caitife moſt vnkinde: what ifit were a countrep knowne 
The land thou goſt to ſecke, no ſtraungie realme, but all thine owne : 
Mhat if that Troy, ſometime thy natiue ftowne,did pet endure: 
Should T roy thꝛough all theſe boyſtous ſeas this time thy ſhips allure: 
And fleeſt thou me 2 Now by theſe weeping teares, and thy right hand 
(Foz nothing elſe J left me miſer now whereby to ſtand) 
By our elpouſall firſt, and foz the loue of wedlock ſought ; 
Ik euer well deſerued J of ther, if euer ought 


Ot iop thou hadſt ot me, haue mercy now, Jam ontwinde, 
Deſtroy not all my houſc O be not ſo extreame vnkinde, 
If pꝛaiers may pꝛeuaile, let pꝛaiers pet relent thy minde. J 


N02 the alone the tirants all and kings of Leby land 
Do hate me now, foꝛ ther alone my people me withſtand, 
Foꝛ ther alſo my ſhamelaſt life J bꝛake, ind cuermoze 
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My fame J loft, that to the ſtars exalted me befoze. 

To whom alas ſhall be left (O geſt) ſince die J ſhall: 

That ſurname muſt remaine foꝛ huſband thee 3 dare not call) 
Thy ſhould Flonger line? ſhould J abide the day to (ee 

ine enemies ouerthꝛow this towne fo2 hate and ſpite of ther: 
Oꝛ till that King Hiarbas tome, and me his captiue make? 
Pet if I chaunced had ſome fruite of thee befo2e to take, 


Ik pet befozc thy flight there were ſome poung Aeneas [mall 8 
Reſembling me thy face,to play with me within this hall: ſ 
Than (laue { ſhould not count my lelfe, noꝛ pet ſoꝛſaken all. 


Theſe things ſhe ſpake, but he remembꝛing loues commandment 
Did ſtand with fired eyes, and couched care his heart did ful. 

Few wo2ds at laſt he ſpake. All that quoth he and nothing leſſe 
But rather moe, what euer tang map tell J will confeſſe, 
No2neuer noble Qneenc) ſhall J denap thy gaoneſſe kinde, 

No? Didos loue on me beſtowd (hall neuer out of muide, 

TIthile on my ſelle I thinke, while life and bzeath theſe lims do gide. 
To purpoſe this J ſpeake, I ncuer thought noꝛ hoapte to hide 

Do pou not faine)t his flight, noꝛ did pꝛepare from hence to ſtcale, 
Noz J fo2 wedlock euer came, noꝛ thus did minde to deale, 

Foz as foꝛ me my lite to leade if deltmes did not let, 

As could beſt deuiſe, and all my charge in oꝛder ſet, 

Mine auncient towne of Troy foꝛ me and mine J would againe 
Keſtoꝛe with labour iwete,and Priam towzes ſhould pet remaine, 
Fo: though they conquerd be, their walls agame I would aduance. 
But now tali land to ſæke, and there to take our chance, 

To Italy Apollo great, and mightic gods vs calles, 

There lieth our countrey loue. Jfyou delight in Car thage walles, 
And pou a Moore amona the Moores rctoyce this towne to ſe: 
Uhr ſhould the Troian from their countrey land reſtrained rer: 
Wlyat reaſon is but we likewiſe man ſtraungie countries take: 

My father Anchiſes ſoule to me as oft as ſhadowes blake 

By night doth hide the ground, as cit as light of ſtars do riſe) 

Ve warns me thzough mp dꝛeames, t nic with fear ſull goſt doth ariſe. 
My chile Alcaniu cke, to me moſt 5care, I put to wong, 

TTlyon from et 5 rcatne, and kot ail f. ds J krepe fo long. 

And noi the aage great cf Gad, f om hie lone downe is (cnt, 

2 Cail 0 Aa 990,45 Lalit as winde his warning went, 
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I ſaw the god my ſelfe as cleare as day, when on the grour d 

De lighted firſt, and from the walles theſe eares did heare the ſound, 
Ceaſc fo: my loue, with wailing thus to fret both mie and the, 

Italia againſt my will F ſæke. 

Cheſe things while he did ſpeake, he him beheld with lo ing glum, 
Tlith rolling here and there her eyes, and ſtill in ſilence dum 

His ieſture all he vewd, and muſung long againſt him ſtwde, 

At laſt thus out he bꝛake, and thus ſhe ſpake with burning mode. 

No goddeſſe neuer was thy dame, noꝛ thou o Dardans kinde 

Thou traitoꝛ wꝛetch, but vnder rocks and mountaines rough vnkinde 
Chou were beget, ſome bꝛode thou att ot beaſt oꝛ monſter wilde; 
Some Zigrees the did nurſe, and gaue to ther their milke vnmilde. 
Fo2 what ſhould I regard? oz whereto moꝛe ſhould J me keepe⸗ 

Did he lament my teares, did once his eyes on water weepe, 

Did he not comfozt ſhewꝛ oꝛ turne his face to me fo2 loue: 

hat ſhould J firſt complaine? now now dame hino great aboue, 
Noꝛ God himſelle on my miſchance with tauall eyes doth loke, 

No ſtedlaſt truth there is: this naked miſer vp J toke 

Whom ſeas had caſt on ſhoꝛe, and of my realme a part J gaue, 

Bis fleete J did relieue, and from their death his people ſaue. + 
Alas, what furies dꝛiue me thus to rage? Lo now anon, 14 
Apollo laith his lots, to Phoebus now he muſt be gon, 

Now loue himſelte hath ſent his fearefullmandat th2ongh the ſkies, 

The polt of gods is come: here is a fetch offine demiſe, | 
Chat elſee be not the careleſſe gods with theſe things cambꝛed ſoꝛe 9 

Mheſe labours ver them much: who euer heard this like befvze? 

They carke fo2 this? J neither that defend,no2 hold thee moꝛe. 

Go, ſceke Italia thzough the windes, hunt kingdomes out at ſcas. 

In mids thereof J hope thou ſhalt (ifg@d gods may dilpleas) 

Upon the rocks be thꝛowne, that vengeance due thy carkas tears. * 
On Dido ſhalt thou crie, with bꝛondes of fier J will be there. 95 
And whan the cold of death is come, and bodie voyd remaines: 1 
Each where my haunting ſpꝛite ſhall thee purſue to giue thee paines. 

Pea therfe it ſhail be thus: and s J ſit in Lymbolow, 

Theſe tydings when J heare, I ſhall reiopce thy wo to know, | 
And in the mids of this her tale ſhe bꝛake, and from the light 11 
She fleed with heauie heart, and dꝛew her ſelfc away from fight, 9 
Vun leauing there perplexed ſozr in minde, and ſoze in feare, 
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He would haue ſpoke, her ladies lift her vp, and vp did beare, 
To chamber her they bꝛought, in pꝛecious bed they laid her there. 
But god A cnea though tull faine he would her arcefe allwage, 
And woꝛds or comfoꝛt ſpeake, to turne from her that heauie rage, 
In heart he mourned much, and ſhaken ſoꝛe with feruent louc, 
Wet fo his ſhips he went to do the charSe ol gods aboue. 
Chan all the Troians thein beſtird, in haſte on euerp fide, 
Their ſhips they launched out, the anointed plankes on water glide, 
AndD!;es they made ofbowes,the wods with them to ſeas they beare 
Unſhapen yet fo2 haſte, 
The di- From all the towne they ran,you might them warming thick behold, 
ſcription of And like as Ants apply their woꝛke, that thinke on winter cold, 
piſmeares han heapes of coznethey ſpoile, and to their houſe conuey their foze ; 
cemotes. Their armp black goeth out, and from the fields with laboꝛ ſoze : 
Their boties home they bzing,and ſome the kernels great of grain, 
With might of ſhoulders ſhaue, and ſome behind ſuruep the train, 
Coꝛrecting ſome fo2 lewth,with chearing foꝛth the wozke it heates, 
The waies are wozne with waight,and cuery path ol laboꝛ ſweates. 
What winde alas O Dido now? what gariefe was this to thee? 
What wailing vp thou ſetſt? whan ſo on ſhoze thou didſt them ſee ? 
And whan thou mightit behold befozc thy face fromtowzes on hie, 
The ſeas on euer ſide relound with ſuch vpꝛoꝛe and crie 2 
O loue vnmilde, what daft thou not man moztall dꝛiue to ſecke! 
Againe to teares ſhe goeth, againe ſhe falles to pꝛaiers merke, 
She peelds to him fo; loue, noꝛ nojhing will the leaue vntried, 
But pꝛadiſe ail to pꝛoue, if ought will helpe befo2e the died. 
Lo ſiſter Anne, thou ſeeſt how ſwift to ſhoze this people hies, 1 
From cuery coaſt thep come,thcir ſailes are ſet foz winde to riſe, 1 
With crownes foꝛ ioy their ſcamen deck their pups in garland giſe. 5 
It euer, ſiſter, ſuch a arcefs had come within my thought, 
7 would haue boꝛne the lame, oꝛ dſeſeme other ſhut haue wꝛeught, 
Pet one thing ſiſter in this wolull plight do thou fo2 mer, 
Foz this periureb wꝛetch regarded none ſo much as ther. 
To thee alone he would commit both ſecret. thought and dad? 
Thou hnoweſt y mans gd houres t pleaſant tunc with hun to ſpeed. 
Go ſiſter, and go teil nw words ko mp viſbatnfull foe + 
J wis not ſhe that did conſpier with Gre kesfo | rov to gee, 
Noz did ſubuert his tobencs, no, ſhipe no) amour cuer leut 
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To ffroy the T roian blad,no2 to his foes aſũſtens lent, 
J neuer b2akchts fathers tombe, no bones in peces chopt. 
Thy hath he thus to my requeſt his eares ſo ſtifiy ſtopt ? 
Thcre now away to runne,will he remone in all this haſt? 
O let him pet have one reſpea to me fo2 token laſt, 
This one reward J craue, foꝛ duties ai moſt miſcr wight, 
O let him vide a witle, till winde and ſeas may ſerue his flight, 
I ſceke no moze the wedlock old, which he hath now betraicd, 
Noz fron talin godly land be longer thould be fkated, 
Ike no longer hun to keepe bis kingdeme to tozbeare, 
A vacant tune J alue, and reſpite ſmall my wo to wearc, 
While foꝛtune lcarne we to lament, and bzoke my fatall fall, ? 
Fo2 pitie (filter) ſue fo2 me this parton laft of all, 
Which whan thou doſt oðtaine, requite it with my death J ſhall, \ 
Chus talked the with teares, and weeping thus both to and fro 
Her ſiſter went and came, and bare and bzought increaſe of wo, 
But weeping noght pꝛeuails, noꝛ wailing oughthis mind doth moue 
His bꝛeſt ſo ſtifly bent, intreatings all from him doth choue, > 
God wozketh lo, his gentle eares are ſtopt from heauens aboue. 
And as an auncient Dke of timber ſtout is toſt and tozne 
Mith noꝛthen boyſtrous blaſts,now here, now there w bending bozne, 
Whan ſtrugling windes do ſtriue, the craking noiſe alsft doth ſound, 
The bꝛaunches bꝛeake aboue, and bowes abzoad are ſpꝛed on ground, 
Pet ſtill on rocks it ſtands, and as the top doth climbe to grow 
To heauens in height: ſo reacheth downe the rote to Limbo lolo 
None otherwiſe afflicted is this pꝛince with meſſage bꝛought, 
Inceſlantly with teares, and greeuous cares oppꝛeſt his thought, 
Pet ſtands he fired ſtill, and teares ok eyes do trill ſoꝛ nought. i 

Than Dido (wofull ſoule) with plagues of deſtnies foule affright 

Deſires to die, ſhe loatheth now ofheauen to ſee the light. . 
Yer purpoſe alſo further fozth to ſet, and life to leaue, 4 
As ſhe on burning altars did incenſe and offrings heaue, 
(Aloathſome thing to ſpeake) the ſcattered liquoꝛs black thep food, 
And wines in powꝛing fozth, ſhe (aw them turne to filthie blod, 


- _ * 
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Chis viſion to no wight. no, not her ſiſter deare ſhe told. 4 = 1 lec 1. 
Chere was alſo within her court, to ſerue her huſband old apr, a 
A marble temple pure of wondꝛous woꝛke, that day by day houles, | 


Deuoutly ſhe did dꝛeſſe with flacſes white, and garlands gay, 


From | 


| 


1. J le [GOurch Boobe 
"il Wenne Fron tyence were voptes heard, and ſpieches plaine did ſe1i2e fo ſound 
. J 5 Warp And bil band her to call, whan tarke ofn:ght did hide the greund 
. - 191.4 And oktentunes on houſes tops the ſhatking Oule alone 
T a5 50d. Ver deadly ſong did dꝛaw, with wailing vopce and weeping mone. 
' | Much things allo that pꝛophets old of long time ſpeake befoze 
| Amazed made her minde with grifly thꝛeatnings moze and moze, 
| Dreames And viſions in her leepe ſhe ſeeth, Bimſelfe Aeneas there 
contrary. Purſues her fterce in chaſe, and ſhe away doth flee foz feare, 
And cuer left alone ſhe ſcemes to be, and long alone, 
She walkes in deſart wapes, and people ſækes and findeth none. 
Yer Moores alſo ſhe thinkes hath her foꝛſaken fled and gone, J 
As Penthcus whom fables faine with friends e:1chaunted was, 
M wo ſonnes at ones, and townes of Thebas twaine did ſ&me to pas: 
Oꝛ as Oreltes bapted was with bugs and ghoſts vnkinde, 
Wihan he his mother fled, and we purſued him faſt behinde 
All girt with ſerpents grim, and ſhaking bꝛondes of vengeance fell 
Mith ficr,and every dwze beſet with wꝛeakefull hags of hell. 
Ulhan the thcrefoze concetued had theſe monſters wod,foz wo 
She gaue her (elfe to death, and from this wozld decrecd to go. 
1 A time thereto ſhe ſeekes, and what deviſe is beſt to take 
She ſtudies kaſt, and to her heauie ſiſter thus ſhe ſpake. 
Lo ſiſter, now retoyce with me, foꝛ J haue found a wap, 
ge daga. Leat either J hall hold hum ſtill, oꝛ elſe my loue ſhall ſay. 
lethtollut There is a lond in Ocean ſca, that furtheſt lieth of all, 
liter that There Aethiops do well, and where the ſunne from vs doth fall, 
ne hath here Atlas mightie mount on ſhoulders ſtroa the Yeauen doth turn, 
sotten an And vndcrpzops the pole that ſfars doth beare that euer burne. 
v0 o From thence a virgin pꝛieſt is come, from out Mallila land, 
to heale her | 
of joue by Domctune the temple there ſhe bept, and from her heanenly hand, 
magike, The dꝛagon meate did take, She kept alſo the fruite diuinc, 
Where hearbes andlique2s ſwerte, hat Cillto ſlecpe did men incline 
Che mindes ok men the laith fro loue with charmes ſhe can vnbinde, 
In whom ſhe liſt, but others can ſhe caſt to cares vnkinde, 
| The running ſtreames to ſtand, x from their courſe the ſtars to wzeath, 
3 And ſoules ſhe coniure can, thou ſhalt ſ& ſiſter uvnderncath 
gi The ground with roaring gape, and trees, z mountames turne vpaight. 
3 A cali to witaclic God, and vnto thee my freuth Jplight 
| O ſiſter ſwerte, and by thy head whom A lo deare do loue, 


Deſper atiö. 


Compeld 


of Aeneidos 
Compeld againſt my will 3 muſt theſe artes of Hagike pꝛont. Vaderth's 


colour ne 


Go thou therefoꝛe, and in mine inner court in ſecret wiſe 
canſeth het 


Pꝛepare the pile of wod,and frame it large aloft in ſkies, 


Chan take his harneis all, and cucry thing that thou canſt finde, ads. 
Ahich in my chamber pet this wicked theefe hath left behinde. for than 
Than all his wearing weedes,and than my bed of wedlocke wo they vled to 
Cahere J was caſt away (alas) lay that with them alſo. yay theit 


All monuments and tokens where that ſinfull wzctch hath paſt 

J will conſume with fier, ſo doth my pꝛieſt commaund in halt. 

Chis ſpeaking ſuddenly ſhe ſtopt, and ſtod with loking pale. 

Pet could not Anne ſuſpect by that, noꝛ by her ſiſters tale, 

That vnder ſuch pzetence of ſeruice new, her death ſhe ment, 

Noꝛ of ſo fierce ontrage ſhe thought, oꝛ minde on madnelle bent. 

No grcater thing ſhe feared now, than whan Sichæus died. 

Thercekoꝛe as (ſhe was bid ſhe did. 

The Quene, when ſhe p2eparcd had the pile in ſkics on hie, 

Miith logs in peeces cut, and pitch and gummes and timber dꝛie, 
Tith garlands them ſhe decks, bows x hearbes doth on them ſtrow, 
In mourning guile, than all the robes thercon ſhe doth beſtow, 

Mis ſwoꝛd allo we laied, and fater on bed his picture new, 

She couched all her ſelfe, and well wiſt what ſhould enſue. 

Ver altars ſtands about, the pꝛieſt her ſelfe with haire vnfold, 

Chꝛe hundꝛed gods with thundzing mouth ſhe calls, and Chaos old, 1am. 
And gods of vnder ground, and on the thꝛerfolo ſhapen dame, ons of ma- 
And on Diana virams faccs thx ſhe doth erclame. bie 
Than waters ſpꝛingling black as Lymbo pit on them ſhe thꝛobos. 
And ſoꝛth by maht they gon, where weeds and herbs of miſchiet grows, 
MA hokes tuil hard vi bꝛaſſe, by light of Mone they ſake and crep 


Their yairy buds,and multe of poiſon black that from them dzop # wagy 
Chepy ſecke alſo, and from a tender colt they take the kap eel.” 
Chat from the front at foaling fi ſt the dam (62 loue doth ſnap, ctatt. 


hom now they do pꝛeuent. 

Ver (elf at offcing altas pure detiont With gik. in hand, 

TAlith one fote naked bare, in gar inen loſc vngirt did ſtand, 

Pꝛoteſting lot we beſoꝛe her death her gods, ud ſtars aboue, 

Chat know her dcLinics all. Chan it there be fo2 them that loue 

Nemembꝛant ought in heauen, oꝛ god that iuſlice keepes in ſkies, 

Negarduig bꝛeach of ſaith; to that ſhe pzates and humbly cries. ; 
& han 


funerall hre 
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Than was it night, and creatures all that wearie were on ground, 


oi midnig it Did take their lumber ſweet, both wads i ſeas had left their ſound, 


And wanes of waters wide, whan ſtars at midnight loft did ſlide, 

TaAhan uhu is cucry field, and beaſts and birds of painted pzide 

In bu hes bꝛoad that bad, and countrep foules of land and lake, 

By night in ſilence lll are ſet on ſleepe, their eaſe to take, > 

Fo2gctting labozs long, and care away from heart they lake. F 

But not ſo Dido could, no: neuer reſt relieues her nunde, 

On lleepe the neuer falls, her eyes oꝛ heart no night can finde. 

Ver cares encreaſing riſe, with raging loue in belt the boples 

Akrech, and ſurges wilde of w2ath withu her ſclfe ſz toples. 

Betweene them thus ſhe ſtriues, c thus her heany heart turmoples. 

Lo, what ſhall J now do: ſhall J againe go ſeke with ſhame, 

My fozmer ſuters louc? thall J go ſuc to wed the lamc? 

Whom J ſooftentimes to take to me diſdained hauc? 

Oz ſhall J in the Troian flate goſcrue,and line a ſlaue? 

Nhat elfc? ſoz where they had befoze this time reliefe of mee, 

Whey will remember that, and well they quite me now you lg, 

Admit J would ſo do, what is he there will me reccine 

Co their diſoainfull ſhips: O fle, thou doſt thy ſelfe deceiue. 

O creature loſt, doſt thou not pet the falſhod vnderſtand 

Ol that peruxed nation falſe of Laomedons band? 

What than: wall J alone purſue theſe boatmen bzaue in flight? 

Oz ſhall J raiſe my people all in armes with me to fight: 

And them that out of Sydon land J ſcarcely bꝛought with paine, 

Shall J go bid them ſaile, and ſend them out to ſeas againe? 

Nay rather die thy lelfe,as wozthy well thou doſt deſerue, 

And with this weapon quench away thine owne diſtreſſe and terus, 

Chou ſiſter ouercome with teares, on me this miſchiele furſt 

Didſt put, and to my moztall foe didſt thzow me moſt accurſt. 

Could J not pet my life haue led without repꝛoach oz mis, 

As doth ſome ſaluage beaſt, and not haue felt the cares of this: 

My p2omile bꝛoken is, that F my huſband dead did make, 

Theſe wailings ſhe within her bꝛelt with heart full heauie bꝛake. 
Aeneas than abw2d in ſhip aſſured foꝛth to paſſe 

Was taking reſt, and foꝛ the flight all thing pꝛepared was. 

To him the god againe in habit like, and foꝛmer face, 

Appcaring chewed himſelfe,and thus in dꝛeame beſpake his grace, 


of Aeneidos. 


All things like Mercury he bare, both fozme and voyce and hew, 

And gloſſe of ſhining haire, and comelp youth of bewtie new. 

Chou goddeffe ſonne,in all this parious ſeaſon canſt thou Nleepe 2 

Noz how thou art beſet with dangers great haſt thou no kepe? 

Chou fwliſh man? theſe godly weſterne windes doſt thou not heare⸗ 

She now on milchiefe thinks, and wicked craft her mind doth ſteare 

Aſſured bent to death, and waues of w2ath her heart doth caſt, 

Wilt thou not headlong flee betune,while power to flee thou haſt? 

Anon the ſeas encloſed vnder ſhips,and blazing bꝛondes 

On euery ſide ſhall ſhine, thou ſhalt ſee burning all the ſtrondes, 

Il ther this mozning ſunne about his countrey finde to raunge. 

Bꝛeake off diſpatch: a diuers minded thing, and full ol chaunge 

Js womankinde alwap, diſpatch. So ſpake this heauenly wight, 

And thꝛough the darke ol night himſelfe withdzew from moztall ſight. 
Aeneas with that ſudden voyce in minde right ſoꝛe appalde: 

Himſelfe from ſleepe he ſhoke, and on his mates he freſhly calde, 

Now euery man awake,beſtow pour ſelues on hatches hie, 

In haſte hoyſt vp your ſailes,againe the god is come from ſkie, 

In haſtc ſoꝛthwith to ſhiſt, and cables cut from hence to flee, 

Lo once againe he calles. O bleſſed god we waite on thee 

WMhet euer thou art: thy will againe with glad cheere we obey, 

Be with vs now ſoꝛ ſperd, and ſend vs ſtars to guide our wap, 

And weather god (he ſaid.) MNith that he dꝛew his fauchon out, 

Chat bꝛight as lightning ſhonc, and cables ſtrake with courage font, 

Than euerp man beſtirs: they ſeeke, they ſnatch, they take, they teare, 

Che ſhoꝛes alofe they leaue, the ſcas foꝛ ſhips appeares no where, 

And now the moꝛning red had left fir Lvthons painted bed, 

And bꝛoad on earth her gliſtring beames and light had newly ſpꝛed. 
The Qucene as dawning wared white from toting towꝛes on hie, 

Uhen ſhe the fleet: thus vnder ſaile in oꝛder did eſpie, 

And winde at will to dꝛiue, and nothing left behinde at ſhoꝛe, 

And ſaw the hauons all emptie ſtand withouten boat oz Oꝛe: 

Thꝛe times her hands ſhe beat ⁊ foure times ſtrake her comely bzeſt, 

Ver golden haire ſhe tare, and frantickly with mode oppꝛeſt: 

She tried, O lupiter D god quoth ſhe) and ſhall a go 

Indeed? and ſhall a flout me thus within my kingdomes ſo? 

Dhall not mine armies cut? and all my peoples them purſue ? 


Shall they not ſpoile their chips, oz burne them ail with vengeance due: 
G 2 Out 
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The fourth Booke 
Out people out vpon them, follow faſt with ficrs and flames, 
Set ſailes aloft, make out with oꝛes, in ſhips, in boates, in frames. 
Nhat ſpeake J? 02 where am I: what furies me do thus enchaunt: 
O Dido wefvll wzctch,now deſtnies fell thy head doth haunt, 
his fi: thou {youidſt haue don, wha thou thy kungdome pullt fro thee, 
Lo this it is fo truſt, This godly faith aud troath hath her 
Chat fo deuout, his countrey gods men lay doth ſeeke to reare, 
And he that on his ſhoulders did his aged father beare, 
Could J not him by fozce haue caught, and pxzce from pete haue toꝛne⸗ 
D:; ſpꝛed his limmes in leas, and all his people Caine befozne ? 
Could F not of Aſcanius chopping made? and dꝛeſle foz meat 
His flesh? and than his father done thereok his fill to eat: 
Than growne a doubt there had perhaps in fight, what it it had? 
Whom dꝛed J bent to death? than would 4 ſtraight with fluries mad 
aue bꝛent his campe with bꝛõds r fild his ſhips with fier and flame. 
Both ſier and ſonne deſtroid, and ol their nation quench the name, 1 
That done, would haue thꝛowne my ſclfe full glad vpon the ſame, J. 
DO ſonne with blazing beames, that euery deed on earth doſt vewe 
And Iuno goddeſſe great, that knoweſt what thing fo this is dewe: 
Diana deepe,whoſe name by night all townes in croſpathes crie, 
And fiends of vengeance fell, and gods that Dido make to die, 
Receiue my woꝛds, and turne from me the wzeke ol ſinners paine. 
Heare now mp voice, if deſtnies do that wicked head conſtraine 
To enter hauen, and needs he muſt with miſchiefe ſwim to land, 
If god will needs diſpoſe it ſo to ber, there let it ſtand, 
Vet let him vexed be, with armes and wars of peoples wilde, 
And hunted ont from place to place, an outlaw fill exilde, 
Let him go beg foz helpe,and from his childe diſſeuered bee, 
And death and llaughters vile ok all his kindꝛed let him ſce. 
And whan to lawes ol wicked peace he doth himſelfe behight, 
Pet let him neuer raigne, noꝛ in this like to haue delight: 
But die bcfoze his dap, and rot on ground withouten graue. 
This is my pꝛeier laſt, this with my bloud of pon J craue. 
Than to their linzge all, O you my people ew deſpite, 
© Moores applisthem ſtul with ſtrife. let hatred hate acquite, 
This charge ts you T leaue, theſe ocfring pꝛeſents ſend you mes 
TUHan dead an, jet neuer lcue nog league betweene pou ber, 
Chan ot m bones ariſe there may ſome imp renenger kell, b 


of Acneidos 
Chat ſhall the Troian clownes with foꝛte of fire and ſwoꝛd expell, 
Now, than, and cuermoꝛe, as time ſhall ſerue to give them might, 


Let ſhoꝛe to ſhoꝛe, and ſtreame to ſtreame, be ſtull xc pugnant right, 
This J deſire, let them in armes and all their ofſpꝛing fight, 
Thus (aid ſhe, and her minde about in compaſle wide ſhe keſt, 
Deſiring lone this hatefull wozld to leaue and be at reſt. 

Than thus to Barcey ſtraight, Sichæus nurſe ſhe ſhoztly ſaid, 

( Fo; at her countrey old, her owne, in duſt befoze was laid: 
Deare nurſe quoth ſhe) go bid my lifter haſte that we were here, 
Attire her ſelfe ſhe muſt, and waſh with ſtreames of water cigre, 
And offrings bid her bꝛing, and beaſts appointed here to lead. 
And thou thy head D nurſe denout) with veſture ſee thou ſpꝛead, 
Chan let her come. To Pluto deepe ſuch vowes as J haue take 
Py minde is to perfoꝛme, and ofmy cares an end to make. 
She hearing ſtepped fozth,and haſted on with aged wit, 

Che tokens all of Troy to burning fier J will commit. 

But Did» quaking ficrce with frantike mode and griſly hue, 
With trembling ſpotted cheeks,her huge attemptings to purſue, 
Beſides her.(clfe foz rage, and towards death with viſage wan, 
Ver epes about ſhe rold, as red as blood they loked than, 

Anon to the inner court in haſte ſhe runs, and vp the pyle 

Dhe mounting climes aloft, and on the top thereof a whyle 

She ſtood, and naked from the ſheath ſhe dꝛawes the fatall bladt 

A gift of roy that vnto theſe effects was ncuer made. 
There, boh in ſhe ſaw the Troian werds and couch acquainted laid 
lich tricking teares a while, 4 mourning heart her ſelfe ſhe ſtaid. . 
Chan flat on bed the fell, and theſe her laſt woꝛds than ſhe ſaid. 
O ſuate romaine: ofc!oathing left, and thou O dulcet bed, , 
[CU nlc god and toꝛtune would, and white my life with you J led 

U ceiue tro. me this ſoule, and from theſe cares my heart vatwane, 
A tune ot ute 4 had, of fo:tunes race J ran the line: "i 
Ind now from me my figure great goth vader ground to dwell. | 
Py walls J raed haue, and citie rich that doth crcell. 


| 


* 
Wm 


My hul vands deato,and on mp by ther falſe J wozke my tene. n j 
O Havpic welaway and oucrhappie had J beene, © ; 
J*ncuer Jom (hip alas any countrey ſhoꝛe had ſeene. g 
This lud, ſhe wied her head, and vnreuenged wult we die: | 


But let vs Lolly die quoth the } thus, thus to death I plie. 
G 2 Thus . 
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Thus bnder ground J gladly go, lo thus J do expire, [l 
Let yonder T roian tyꝛant now with eyes devoure this fire, 

As on the ſeas he ſits, and with my death fulfill his ire. 

Chus ſpcaking,in the midſt thereof ſhe left, and therewithall 

With b2:{ on piercing ſwozd,her Ladies ſaw where ſhe did fan. 
The blade in fomp blood, and hands abꝛoad with ſpꝛawling thzowne, 
To heauen the ſhoutes ariſe, and thꝛough the town the fame is blowne 
Lamenting loud begins, and wailings wide, and roarungs hie, 

In euerp houſe they houle, and women caſt arufull cric, 

The citie ſhakes, the noiſe rebounding bꝛeakes the mightie ſhie. 7 
None otherwiſe, than if ſome rage ot enemies all their towne 

At once had ouerun, and houſes hie were tearing downe, 

As all at once ſhould fall, Carthago pꝛoude, oꝛ auncicnt Tyre, 

And buildings both of gods and men, ſhould burne with blazing fire, 
Her ſiſter heard the ſound, as dead foꝛ dꝛead ſhe ſlod vndꝛeſt, 

Mith nailes her face ſhe tare, and with her fiſts ſhe beat her bꝛeſt, 

And ramping thꝛough the midſt of men ſhe runnes, and by her name 
She calles her, now in death, O ſiſter mine, and Ladie dame, 

Js this the cauſe that J from the ſo far beguiled was:? 

Did J this pyle of ficr and altars build foz this? alas, 

Mhat ſhould J now fozſaken firſt complaine: O ſiſter ſ werte, 

Vaſt thou deſpiſed me, to take with ther, a mate ſo merte: 

TUhy dioſt thou me thy ſiſter to this death diſdaine to call? 

One weapon ſhould vs both diſpatch at once from ſozrowes all. 

And with my hands haue J ſo wzought 2 haue J mp gods ſo cricy? 
That from this cruell plight of thine my pzeſence was denied? 

O ſiſter, now thou haſt vndone this day both thee and mee, 

Thy towne,thy peoples all, thy wozthy Lo2ds confounded ber. 
Carthago quenched is: O let me waſh theſe wounds in haſt, 

And ik there be remaining yet ſome life oꝛ bꝛeathing laſt, 

My mouth ſhall fetch the ſame foꝛthwith. So ſaid ſhe, and now aloft 
The pyle ſhe climed had, and in her boſome claſping ſoft 

Her ſiſter heauie held in pang that was) and with her werde 

She wailing wiped off the deadly blod that black did bleede, 

She towards her, her heauie fainting eies would kaine haue caſt, 

Bnt fixed vnderneath her bꝛeſt her wound reboyleth faſt, 

Chꝛee times her (clfc ſhe likt, and on her cibow ſought to tay, 

And thzile ſhe ſounding keil, and there vpon ſhe gaue a bzay, 


Gr 


Than 


of Aencidos. 
Than thziſe on bed ſhe foft,and with her eyes bpꝛolung round, 
Df heauen ſh: ſoughe the light, ond gioneo {022 Wgan it che ſound. 
Almightie luno than, theſe labours hard, and paſſage long 
Lamented ſoꝛe to ſœ, and downe ſhe ſent inmcage ſtrong 
Dame [ri> hie, that on the Rainbow red in heauen doth ſit, 
This ſtrugling ſoule to take, and from theſe paines her lims vnkmt. 
Foz whereas no deſerued death, noz deſtmes her did kit, 
But ſilly ſoule befozeher dap, by rage offrantike will, 
Her golden hare as pet from her not taken was, noꝛ vet 
Diana damned had her head to lake of Lymbo pit: 
Dame Rainbow now therefoze with fafron wings ol dꝛouping chours, 
Mhoſe face a thouſand ſundzp hewes againſt the ſunne deuours, 
From heauen deſcending came, and on her head.) Here I do thee 
Co Pluto now bequeath, and from this coꝛpes J make thee free, 
She laid, and with her hand ſhe clipt her haire ſo cleere thatſhinde, 
And therewithall her lims at once their heate from them reſinde. 
And thin as aire her life went out, diſperſt abzoad in winde. 4 
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Aeneas lesuing Carthage, and failing towards Italy,by force of a tempeſt is dri- 
uen into Sicil, yhcrebeing friendly recemed by Aceſtes, hee celebratcth his ſa- 
ther Anchiſes T2, moneches minde, wi1on he had buried at D-pr anus that day 
tweluemonetli betorc, And maketh plaies, and games at his graue, and diſtribu- 
teth rewards to ſuch as win them. Cloanthus getteth the priſe in fight on lea, 
Euryalus, through the ſlight of Niſus, winnethr he beſt in running, and ſo deth 
Eurition in ſhooting, kntellus the auncienr,ouercometh Dares at the game cal- 
ed Cxſtus {which js fiahting with bags or Haps cf leather hanging by ſtringes, 
werein is either lead or land) who youthtully boaſted of himſelfe. Hoheit the 
chicfrewards,& honor, in teſpect of age. and dignitic, were ad:udged vnto Ace- 
Res, Whoſe arrow when it flew into the aire ſuddenh waxed a fire. Aſchanius in 
the honour of Anchiſes his grandtather,with the other youth of nobilitie, practi- 
ſeth light, & feats on horsback, tc ſembling warlike proweſſe. Inthe meane time 
the Troian wiues, at the inſtigation of the Rainebow, and for weariſomeneſſe of 
their long tt auel, caſt fre among the fleet, & quite deſtroĩed foure tall (hips. The 
night following, Anchi\ es appeareth to his ſon Aeneas in a dreame, & warneth 
him ſcom lupiter,that following the counlel of Nantes, he leaue be hind him che 
women, and the impotent old men, in Sicil, and himſelfe with the force of his ar- 
my, and the luſtieſt youths of all the company, ſaile into Italy. Where he ſhould 
frlt go ſeek Sybillas den, by whoſe direction he ſhould be brought vnto him into 
the fields called Elyſt or fields of pleaſure,where he ſhould be enformed of all 
the race of his poſtetitie, and learn the euents of all wars that ſhould ſhortly be- 
fal him. Wherfore Aeneas then obeying his fathers commandement, buildeth a 
Citic in Sicil named Aceſtes, and there maketh a Colony of women, & old men 
that were vnfit for war, and himſelf with the ſtrength of his army raketl; his voi- 
age towards lt: ly. Therewhiles, Neptunus at the entreatie of Venus maketh the 
icacalm,whilſt Azneas ſaileth in this goodly calmneſſe, Palinurus the ſte ateſmã 
falling a ſleep, is caſt helme and all into the ſea, hole turne Aeneas ſuppl.cult, 


Eneas on his way this while with ſhips the ſeas did ſheare, 
Amidit the wozking waues of No2then winde full rough that 
Were, 


Allured now to paſſe. and back full oft he keſt his eine 
To 
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Co Didos wofull wals,on eucry ſide that now did ſhine 
With flame of burning bꝛight, what kindled hath ſo great a fp2e, 
Che cauſe vnknowne it is, but wondꝛous feates in krruent pꝛe, 
Is wꝛought by woman kind, whan b2cach ol loue haue made them mad. 
Thus penſiue paſſe the T roians from that ſight and token (ad, 
MAhan to the derpe their ſhips were come, and now on neither fide 
Appeares no land, but ſeas and ſkis about them bꝛoad are ſpide: 
A ſhow2e aboue his head there ſteod, all duſ kite black with blew, 
Both night and ſtoꝛme it bꝛought, 4 ſtraight the waters dark their hew 
Himſelte the Lodeſman Paly nure from pup at ſterne on hie 
Alack, why hath theſe cloudes fo thick encompaſt thus the ſkie : 
What woꝛkſt thou father Neptune now? he laid, and therewithall 
He bids them truſſe their trackels, and with ©2es to fall, 
And lailes to leeward ſet, than thwart the winde he ket about, 
And thus he ſpake, Aeneas pꝛince of might and courage ſtout, 
If god himſelfe, as now this weather ſtands, would ſay to me, 
To fctch Italia land, yet would J thinke it could not be. 
Do wozke theſe wayward windes, and from by weſt the tempeſt grim 
Doth riſe with boiſtous noiſe, and aire with cloudes encloſed dim. 
Noz ſtriue no moꝛe we map, noz if we liſt we can come there, 
Since foztune therefoze doth pꝛeuaile, let vs with foztume beare, 
And turne where foztune calls, not far it is (as J ſuppoſe) 
Unto thy bꝛother Erix coaſt and hauens of Sicil woſe, 
(If Jin minde my wonted courſe of ſtars do well retaine.) 
Aeneas gentle ſaid,tnded A ſce thee ſtriue in vaine 
With labour all this while, and ſo me thinke thefe windes require. 
Curne thou thereto thy ſailes, is any land tome moꝛe deere: 
Oz where ſhould J my weary ſhips moze with to ſet at reſt, | 
Than where Aceſtes Troian dwells nip friend beloued beſt? He arm 
And where my father Anchiſes bones entombed lyen in cheſt : Rn 
He ſaid, and towards hauens anon they make, and winds at weſt came out 
Doth blow them thꝛough the derps, the chanel ſwift their nauy dꝛiues, ar the first. 
And glad at laſt on their acquainted ſhoꝛe their ſhips arriues. 1hekingof 
Andfcom the mountainc top,witi marucllgreattoſ& them flexte, 
Aceſteʒ haſting ran, his country ſhips at ſhoꝛe to merte, 
All hunter like, in hide of boyſtous beare, with dart in hand, 
His father (flod Criniſus) him begat in Troin land. 
Dame Troy his mothec was, his woꝛthy ſtock full ſtout he bare. n 
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De bad them welcome back, and 1opſtiity with n.c untaine fare 
Ve did them entertaine, and niendly comfozt aftcr care, 
The moꝛning next, whan firf? the dawining ſtars erpulſed wet Eg 
And cleare the dap began, Aeneas out from euerp where 
Allembled all his mates, and into councel did them call. 
Than lrom a banke on hie, he thus pꝛonounced to them all, 
Pou mightie Troians, from the blond of great gods that deſcend, 
This time is comen about, a perfect peare is now at end, 
Since whan my father Anchiſes bleſſed bones were put in ground, 
And mourning altars fo: his holy relikes we did found. 
And now the day(if J do not miſtake) appꝛoacheth neare, 
That vnto mee (hall euer dolefull bee, and euer deare, 
Since gods hath pleaſed ſo; if J this day were caſt a land, 
Among the ſaluage Moores, oꝛ on the ſhoꝛes of Sirtes ſand, 
Oꝛ caught on Greekiſh ſeas, oꝛ in Micena towne a ſlaue: 
Pet pay my pearely vowes J would with pompe ol duties bzane, 
And gifts in fearefull gyſe on altars large J would aduance, 
Now here in hauen we bee among our kriends, not by no chance, 
But by the gods (J truft) of purpoſe wꝛought, and foz the nones, 
To wozlhip here my fathers bleſſed duſt, and pꝛecious bones. 
Come on therefoze,let euer ꝑ man ſet foꝛth theſe honours pure 
With myꝛth on cuery lide, that of god windes we map be ſure. 
And as J yearcly now thcſe effring dayes to him do make, 
. So whan my citie builded is in temples he hall take, 
** Foz euer ſhip Aceſtes giues to you oforen twaine, 
>cforc theit With charge pour ſelues to cheare, ſet out pour countrey gods againe. 
dols. And with our hoſt Aceſtes gods to feaſting ſee pou fall: 
In woꝛſhip of this day, let vs reiopce with courage all. 
Moꝛeouer whan the moꝛning ninth to moztall men doth ſpzing, 
And ſunne with gliſtring beams the wozld againe to ſight doth b2ing, 
Foz pꝛiſes pꝛoud to ſtriue, will pꝛouoke the Troian flæte. 
And wheſo w2aflleth beſt, s beſt can run with foꝛce of feete, 
Oz ſurer dꝛiues a Dart, oꝛ archer beſt his bow can dzaw, 
Oꝛ fighting dares combat, with boiſtous bags of lether raw: 
Newards J ſhall ſet foꝛth, and pꝛiſes meet foꝛ euerp match. 
Be pꝛeſent all, and he that veſt deſerues, the beſt ſhall catch. 
Sap all Amen, ano crowne your heads with bowes of Laurel greene. 
90 lpcaking, on his head he ſets his gat lond freſh bela ne. 
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So He'imus,ſo king Aceſtus doth,(fullgraue of age) 
Vo childe Aſcanius doth, and after him both man and page. 
He from the councell came with thouſands thick in mighty thzong, 
Auto his fathers to mbe, in midſt of all his pzinces ſtrong. 
{wo bolles of bleſſed wine in ſole mne guiſe he keſton ground, 4 
And milke in baſons twaine about the tombe he powzed round, | 
And twaine of ſacred blood: than all the graue he ſpꝛed and laide 
With flowzes of purple hewes, and thus at laſt full loude he pꝛaide. 
All hatle © bleſſed father mine, pet once againe all haile: | 
Froin death pzeſeraed twile,but nought to me can that pꝛeuaile, 
Chy bones J wozſhip here, vnto thy ſoule moze glozie bee, 
My luck was not Italia fata'l fields to finde with thee, 
Noꝛ Ty ber lod (where euer it is) could we togithers know, 
Thus talked he, whan from the tombe at ſecret caue below, b 
A ſerpent great did llide, with circles ſeuen of mightie file, 11 
Along the graue he dꝛew with foldings ſeuen in compaſwile, , 
Embzacing ſolt the tombe,and tumbling ſoft on the altars rolde, 
His back as azurc blew,beſpotted gay with ſpecks of golde, 
And gloſſe of burning ſkales,as in the cloudes with diuers hewss 
Againſt the ſunne, the rainbow red in thouſand ſozts renewes, 
Aeneas with that ſight aſtoined was, but he along 
Came lagging fozth in linkes, and all the daintie meates among, 
Me taſted cuery diſh, and home againe in harinleſſe wiſe, 
Returning twoke his tombe, and was not ſcene againe to riſe. 
So much the moꝛe his fathers tombe he plied with offrings than, 
Foz what it was, oꝛ how thereofto thinke he could not ſcan, ' 
If pziuate ghoaſte it were, oꝛ ſpꝛite that in that monntaine dwelles, i 
Oꝛ ſernant from his father ſcnt,but llaughters downe he felles 
Df ſheepe number fue, and fine of ſwine fulllarge of ſiſe, 
And mightie heifers black in number fiue,as is the giſe. 
And wine in bolles he ſhed, and on the mightie ſoule he cride, 
Ok great Anchiſes ghoſt, and ſpꝛite that ouer ground was ſpide. 
His mates alſo full glad, as euerꝝ man was ſped of ſtoze, 
Their offcing pꝛelents bzought,: ndladed altars moze and moze, 
And heifers downe they ſlew, and ſome by rowes their pans of bꝛaſſe Il 
Dod ſet to ſeth in ſight, and downe they ſpꝛed themſelues on graſſe, 
Da vmbles fat they fede, and bꝛoch, and bꝛoile and time they pale. j 
And now the ninth deſired day was come with mozrung baght, ai 
An 
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Am Porthons hoꝛſcs faier had mounte) vp the ſunne fo fight, 
And by the kame, and (02 4 ceſtes woꝛſhip round about 
The countreps all were come, and ſhoꝛcs they fill with toyfull rout 
Wisers er To fe the Troian Koꝛds, and ſome in minde themſelues to trie. 
s, Firſt pꝛiſes great in ſight, aloft a banke, aduanced hie, 
IAlere ſet amids them all, thꝛer foted bolles of pꝛecious mold, 
And crownes and garlonds gap, loꝛ them that win the wager ſhold. 
And poudꝛed purple robes, and armoꝛ goꝛgious gliſtring bꝛight. |! 
And talents great ot gold, and plentie plate of ſiluer pight. 
With gle the game begins, the trumpet blowes with noiſe on hight. } 
Firſt veſſels fourc,that chefe elected were from all the fleete, 
iunceors Come oth to cope with D2es of hugy weight as matches meete, 
of certaine BY2 Mneſteus his galeon ſwift, whoſe name was Piſtrin,daucs, 
the nobleſt Spꝛ Maneſteus Italian pꝛince, whence Memmus tyne deriues, 
mnin Sp: Gias than with hugy monſter ſhip Chimera calde, 
4 OY A cities woꝛke ſhe was, with rancks ofrowers treble walde, 
>.» And Troian youth with triple tyꝛe of Dzes did ſhoue the ſame, 
Sergeſtus than, krom whom the houle of Sergis dꝛawes the name, 
Centaurus him did beare that gale great.) But Scylla blew 
Cloantus bzought, from whence thy race (O Romain Cluent) grew, 
Far cut the ſeas there ſtands a rock againſt the komp ſhoze, 
That ſomctime vnder water lieth with ſurges beaten ſoꝛe, 
Than ſtoꝛmes of winter winde cncloſcth ſtars in cloudies ſhics, 
But (math in calme it lieth, and in the mids thereof doth riſe 
A plcaſant plaine ot᷑ feld, where often Mewes, and birds of ſeas 
Do key their haunting walk, and ſun their feathers whan they pleas. 
Aeneas there aduauncing ſet a ſigne of bzaunches grœne, 
A mark of oken bows, that of the boatmen might be ſeene, 
To know their turning place, and courles long from whence to fold. 
Cach man by lot their ſtandinig toke, and gliſtring buaht in gold, 
The goꝛgeous captancs ſtod, on hatches hie in garments gay, 
The reſt of youth with crowncs of garlands greene in due arap, 
Their necks and ſhoulders thine with oples annointed naked bare, 
On ſettles downe they ſit, their Oꝛes in hands prepared are, 
Their armes eatentiue bent, whar at the ſigur they ſhall begin. 
Their hearts fo2 toy doth hop, and frare deth flap their bꝛeſts within, > 
And grerdie pꝛide of pꝛaiſe, and fetuent loue renowne to win, 5 
Chan whan the blaſt of trumpet firſt doth ound, they all ariſe 
Itoncs. 
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At ones, and fro their bounds they bꝛeake, their clamozs peirce the ſkies, 
{heir ſtrokes at ones they ſtrike, the fomy waters th2ogh they cliue, 
The ſtreames reſiſting bꝛeak, and with their tems p ſeas they ſliue, þ 
Their oꝛes with laboꝛ creaks , by ſtrength ol arms the(els they dziue 
Not headlong halfe ſo ſwilt, doth tourſung ſterds beſtir their hales, 

T cihan foꝛ their wager faſt with all their fozce they flie with wheles-» 
Noꝛ charet gyder none moze free on field doth let them Clip, 

©! ſlacker ſhakes his raines, o lowder them doth laſh with whip: 
Chan with the ſhoutes ol men that clap their hands, and parties takes, 
The cries encreaſing riſe, that enery wod with ſounding ſhakes, 

Che noiſe repulſed runs from banck to banck, and thꝛough the ſhoꝛes 
Che voices bꝛoken bene, and hill fo hill rebounding rozes. 
Beloꝛe them all ſir Gias firſt eſcapes thꝛough all the thzong, 
And firſt to ſeas he flies with noiſe, and him Cloanthus ſtrong 
Purſues at hand, and better was with ozes,but lluggiſh kerle 
And maſt vnweldie lets. Than after him euen hard athele, 
Centaurus pleaſing glides, and Piſtris her doth equall match, 
They ſtriue with ſturdie ſtrokes, and fozmeſt place they ſeeke to catch, 
And now Centaurus gets the vantage, now doth Piſtris win: 

Now ioyntly both, with ſide to ſide, and equall ſpeed they ſpin. 

And now appꝛoaching neare the rock they were, and marke they held⸗ 
Mhan Gias victo2 Pzince,/of conqueſt pꝛoud) the land beheld, 

And as from chanell deepc his barge to land he would haue hied: 
Unto Menetes lodeſman than thereoffull loude he cried. 

Why rouſt away ſo wide? take here J ſay, lone nie the ſhoze, 

Fetch me this left hand land, and on theſe rocks let beat thine Dze- 
Let others keepe the derpe, he ſaid, but fearing rocks and ſholdes, 
Menetes (till at ſterne his hand on helme to ſeaward holdes. 

here pet aſtray ſo wide? pet ( whan J bid thee) fetch the ſtones, 

Dir Cias on Menetes tried and tald, and (lo at ones) 

Ve (ceth Cloanthus come, euen hard at back, and fo: moſt glide, 

Ve thꝛough the roaring rocks, and vnderncath ſir Gias ſide 

Do cheare his lefthandwap, betw ene them twaine, and ſwift anon 
Elcapes them both, and ſuer in ſeas beyond the marke is gone. 

Than verily foꝛ feruent wo, the yong mans boncs did glow, 

Hoꝛ teaxes his eyes could hold, but by and by N lenetes low 
(SFoꝛgetting woꝛſhip all, and that he was his delpe at helme, 

Pet headlongdownc he thꝛew, and him in leas did durrwhelme, 
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Gim(lelfe to ſterne he ſtept, himſelfe his maiſters rewme ſupplics, 
Exhoꝛting men with noyſe,and faſt to ſhoꝛcward helme he wies. 
But whan (god aged man) Menctes vp was caſt on bum, 
From bottome deepe of ſeas, and in his garments wet did ſwim, 
He caught the rocke on hie, and on the dꝛie land there he ſat. 
The Troians had god game, and ſpozting all they laught thereat, 
Mhan firſt in ſeas he fell, and whan he roſe and flat did flecte, 
And whan to purge his goꝛge, he caſt vp flods of ſalt vnſwerte. 

Than hope and comfozt kindled is vnto the twaine behinde. 
Sir Mneſteus and Sergeſtus ſtrong, they both with burning minde 
Would paſſe ſir Gias by, that hindꝛed is) and paſſe they do, 
Sergeſtus firſt the place doth take, and rock appꝛoacheth to, 
And pet not foꝛmoſt all, noꝛ all her keele hath fozehand won, 
But part befoze,fo2 halle with her doth Piſtris ſtriuing ron. 
But kindling faſf his mates on euer ſide, ſir Mneſteus ſtœres. 
From mau to man he ſteps, and chafing vp their courage cherres, 
With loud exhoꝛting noiſe, Now now quoth he) with might and main, 
New cheerely ſtir your Oꝛes, now all your fozce do you conſtraine. 
O Hectors wozthie Pere, whom J at Troys extrcame decay, 
Did match to be my mates, and choſe with me to take our wap, 
Erpzelſe me now Þ mighty lometime bꝛought vs thꝛough the ſtreams, 
And ſturdie waues of ſeas, and ſundzy gulfes of Greekiſhrealmes, 
Alſzke not now the chefe,no2 ofthis game renowne to boſt, 
(Albeit O,) but let it go where Neptune fauours moſt, 
Pet laſt let vs not be. O liuelp lads of noble kinde, 
Let neuer man foꝛ ſhame behold vs laſt to lag behinde. 
Now foz our countries loue, (it any thing your hearts reuiues) 
Now pull oz neuer pull. They than at once all foz their lies 
Laid on with luſtie ſtrokes, the bꝛaʒen pup with plucking quakes, 
With ſtrength of armes they ſtriue, that ſcudding fo2th y ſtem it ſtrakes. 
The land alofe withdzawes, than panting bꝛeath doth beat their lims, 
Their months of moiſture dꝛy, on ſtreaming ſwet their bodies ſwims, 
Fozfune alſo to them deſired iucke and honour ſent, 
Foꝛ as Sergellus (mad in minde foz haſte) in turning bent 
Co neerc the ſhoꝛe, and ſtraighter would have cut the ſhoztcr ſpace: 
Among the ftoncs he ſtack vnluckic man) in partous place, 
The rocks therewith they ſhoke, and on the craggie j ointed pike 
Their o;cs with craching bꝛeak, t keele on ground with danger 2 
| 8 
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Che boatmen riſe with noiſe, and loud with cries themlelues they let 
And pꝛops. and piked poales,with hurliburly great they get, 

And ſane their bzoken Oꝛes, in perces fleeting vp they fet. 

Wut Maeſteus rciopcing than, and pꝛoud foz this miſchaunce, 

dNlith cluſter ſwift of Dꝛes, and windes at will that did aduaunce, 

All groueling thꝛough the (cas he ſcouring runs, + thzough the deepes 

Thc wancs he ſmothly cuts, and ſwift his way on water wirpes: 

Molt lac a Ooue, whom chaunce diſturbed hath from pleaſant reff, | 
Lat in ſome cozner cloſe within ſome houſe, doth keepe her neſt, 
Afﬀcato the ſtarteth firſt, and fluſhing loud ſhe flaps her wings, 

That all the houſe reſounds, than vp to ſkies aloft ſhe ſpꝛings, 

And fait to ficld flies, where gliding ſoft in aire aboue, 

She ihcares her tender wap, and wing foz hafte doth neuer moue, , 
Do RNlneſteus, ſo Piſtris makes her way with might extrerme, " 
So ſlides ſhe thꝛough the ſcas,and ſo with fozce to flie they ſeme. 
And firlt Sergeſtus ſtrong, that on the rock did yet remaine, 

He leaues him ſtrugling there, and calling helpe full oft in vaine, 
Among the ſholdes,and glad with bꝛoken D2es to learne to crepe. 
Than Gias, than Chimera ſhip her ſelfe, that monſter teepe 

Ye ouertakes,(fo2 oł her maiſter late ſhe ſpoiled was 

And now remaines there none but ſir Cloanthus laſt fo paſſe, 
Whom faſt he doth purſue,and hard at hand ſhe hath in chaſe, 
With power and pith he pulles,and towards him he dzawes apace. 
Than noiles doubled bene, and ſhoutes or friends exalting cries, 
Pꝛouoking fo2th with pꝛaiſe, that vp to heauen the clamozs flies, 
They pꝛoude of fozmer pꝛaiſe, their honoz wonne they will not loſe, 4 
And if they ſhould, no longer than to liue they do diſpoſe. 1 
Thoſe other foꝛtune feedes,they thinke to win,foz win they may, | 


And with the pziſe (perhaps) oz halfe thereol had gone their way, f 
Bad not Cloanthus to the ſeas his hands abꝛoad diſplaied, „ 
And cald his gods foz helpe, and thus to them full loude he pꝛaied, | 


O Gods that empier kerpes on ſcas,whoſe kingdomes here J ſtraks, 

Upon this water ſhoze to you mine altars will J make. 

A white elected Bull J vow to giu. with ſeruice bzaue, / 
And caſt his fleſh in flods,if J mine honoꝛ now may ſaue. 4 
And plentie pure of wines, J will to you in waters th;ow, | 
De ſpake that wozd,and him beneath in bottomes deepe below, 

Che God Portunus heard, and virgin rout of Mermaydes all, 
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And Ladies bꝛight that dauncing liues in ſcas with bodies tall, 
Vunlelfe his mightie hand to lend her fozth did (et behinde. 
Do did the noble water Nymphs, ſhe ſwilter than, than winde: 
And lwifter glaunſing (moth than arrow gliding goeth from bow, 
Co land ſhe ſeapt, and ſafe in hauen her ſelfe ſhe div beſtow, 

Aeneas than each man in ozder due let call by name, 
And fir Cloanthus victoꝛ chiefe by Yeralds did pꝛoclame. 
And crowne of Laurell greene about his bzowes himſelfe he ſet- 
Chan gitts fo2 euery ſhip,th2e heifers large he bids to fct, 
And plentie great of wines, and talents faire of ſiluer b21ghf. 
But ſpectally the captaines all with due rewards he dight. 
A mantell rich to him that wan the chicfe was giuen of gold, 
Whom purple bozders abꝛoad enuironed with diuers fold, 
And wꝛought therein there ſtands a p2incely child of pꝛecious face, 
That in the wods with Dart in hand, both Hart and Hinde doth chace, 
All liuelp, bꝛeathing like, whom, kalling downe from Ioue on hie: 
An Egle fierce vptoke, and in his pawes conueied to l kie. 
Vis keepers wailing ſtand, and hands ab2oad to heauen they hold 
In vaine, and barking noiſe of dogs againſt the cloudes do ſcold, 
But he tyat ſecond place by doughtie deeds deſerued had: 
A harneys coat to him with heauie hokes of gold beſtad, 
Aharncys coat he gaue, whom he himſelfe in battell bꝛoile 
Did vndcr Troian walles from Demoleus dꝛeſt diſpoile. 
That wozthy gift he wan, and ſtrong defence in armes to weare, 
Scant pemen twaine with ſhoulders toyntly let the ſame could beare, 
Ds ſemdꝛy fold it was, vut Demolee himſclfe alone, 
Was wont therein to hunt the ſtragluing Troians one by one. 
Than 92 the third renowne, two cawdzons great he gaue of bꝛaſſe, 
And ſijuer cups, with fignes ol ſtoꝛies old engrauen that was. 
And now rewarded all, each man kull pꝛoude in beſt array, 
They went with garnicht heads, and bare their gikts galanta gay. 
TWhan from the parious rock, with much ado) to ſcape the ſame, 
(Beſides his loTe of Oꝛcs, and of a ranłe ot rowers lame 
With ſlaughler great or men, his pꝛaiſcie lle ſhip Sergeſlu bꝛenght, 
In maner like, as whan ſome ſerpent by ſome bake unſeught 
Is bꝛuſod by ſome where, that ouerthwart his back hath paſt: 
Oꝛ pligrum palſing. bp, with ffroke of tone welncare hath bꝛatk, 
$a vaine he lakes to lle, and wzigling weeathes his lunmes * 
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His angry halte vnb2oke,and hiſſing neck he launchcth ont 

All bꝛight with burning eycs,+ though his limping halfe him ho des: 

He knits him great in knobs, and in himſelfe, himſelfe he foldes, 

None other wile, and like, with feeble Oꝛes his ſhip did ſterre, 

Pet ſaile he makes with winde, and into hauen appꝛoacheth cleere. 

Aeneas fo Sergeſtus gaue reward of dutie there, 

Reiopcing fo the ſhip, and fo2 the men that ſaucd were. 

A woman him was ginen,a ſcruant god to weaue and ſpinne, 

And ſacking boyes a pater,of Giaunts kind,her paps betwine. 
Than god Aencas went(whan all this match diſcharged was: 

Into a godly field, that cucrſpzed was all with graſſe, 

Thom wods and croked hilles on eucry ſide did compas round, 

And in the mids a vale there lay, and pleaſant plaine of ground, 

Where he with thouſands thick did make fo2 playes a ſeemcly plat, 

And in the mids ok all, in ſtately ſeat, as pzince hee ſat. 

Here they that liſt to run, and trie themſelues with fozce offete, 

With gifts he them pꝛouokes, and ſets befoze the pꝛiſes merte, 

On eucry ſide they came, both men ol Troy and Sicillland, 

Euryalus and Niſus firſt. 

Euryalus a ſpꝛingold freſh of pouth, and beautie cleere, 

And Niſus that of all mankind had him in loue moſt deere, 

And god Diores,of king Priams blood a pꝛincely childe. 

Tyan Salius and Patron auncient ſtocks and vndefilde, 

Panopes than, and Helimus, of Sicill ſtriplings twaine, 

That hunters were in wods, and men of old Aceſtcs traine. 

And many moze alſo there came, whom fame in darkneſſe hides, 

To whom in middes ok all, Aeneas thus his tale deuides. 

Take this fo2 certaine truth, and in your mindes concciue it ſo, 

Not one of all this number here ſhall vnrewarded go, 

Fo2 darts J will them giue, with pointed ſteele full bꝛight apaicr, 

And wꝛought with ſtluer fiae to beare in hand a Pollax faier. 

All men altke ſhall here rewarded ber, ſaue onely thꝛe, 

Wuth bowes of Oliues greene, as idoꝛs chœfe ſhall crowned beer. 

The firſt a Palfray bꝛight, with harneis go2gcous gliſtring bzaue 

Shall get, the ſecond foꝛ his paines a quiuer gay ſhall haue. 

A quiuer gap, with girdle bꝛoad of gold and arrowes fret, 

Einbꝛoydꝛed fine that is, and pzecious ſtones thereon are ſet, 


Che third ſhall with his Greekiſh helme depart and be content. 
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EWhan chis was ſaid, their place they toke, and right incontinent, 
At ſigne of trumpet heard, their bounds they bꝛeak, and out they powꝛe, 
As light as whirling windes, and to the marke in fight they ſkowze+ 
Firſt and befo2e all other bodies, nimble Niſus ſpꝛings, 
Moe ſwiſter pet than winde, and than the dint of lightnings wings. 
Next vnto him, butlong alofe,in diſtance next ol place, 
Doth Salus purſue, and after him a certaine ſpace, 
Furyalus the third. 
And next Euryalus fir Helimus enſues, and iopntliy than 
Behold he flies, and hele to heele with him Diores ran, 
Mittz elbow next and nert, and if the race do long remaine, 
Is like to ſcape them all, oꝛ one to liue in doubtfull gaine. 
And towards now the latter end they dꝛew, and weary all, 
They ran with panting bzeathes,whan ſuddenly did Niſus fall, 
(Unhappte man where heilers had bin llaine by chance on graſſe, 
And ground was ſlipper made by certaine blod that ſhed there was, 
There now the gentle lad, whan conqueſt pꝛoud he had in hand) 
Vis legges he could not hold, noꝛ ſtumbling lo, could longer ſtand, 
But groueling flat he fell, and in the lime cmbzewd him vile, 
Pet not Euryalus his friend, did he foꝛget that while: 
F02 quickly ſtar ting he, ſir Salius way with fote did ſtop, 
Chat headlong downe in duſt he ouerturned taile and top. 
Euryalus than ſpꝛinging ſkudded foꝛth, and thzongh his friend, 
With ioplul ſhoutes ot men, he gets the chiele at races end. 
Chan Helimus and now D iores third in place ſucceeds, 
There, whan the Loꝛds were ſet, each came fozth to claim their meds; 
Dir Salius befoze them all, with noile exclaiming cried, 
And pꝛaied his honours dew, that by deceit was him denied. 
Che peoples fauour helpes Eury alus, and comely teares, 
And vertue found in bewtie fater the greater grate it beares. 
Diores eke, that third in wager was, doth him tomplaine 
Mhat wꝛong ſuſtaine he muſt, and all his courſe hath run in vaine, 
If Saliu without deſert, the firſt reward ſhall haue. 
That Loꝛd Aeneas ſaid, you ſhall not need to ſtriue noz crane, 
Pour pꝛilcs certaine bene, ſhal no man them from oꝛder ſteere ? 
Pet let me rue the pitaht of mine vnguiltie friend ſo deere, 
He ſaid, and than a Lyons heauie hide or combꝛous fold, 
Co Salius he giues, fell rough or haire and pawes of gold. — 
uo 
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Quoth Niſus than, if ſuch rewards haue folkes that corquerd bee, 
And pitie ſhew thou dot to falling men, what gifts to mee 
Shall wozthy yeelded bee? that chiefeſt pꝛiſe did firſt deſcruc, 
Bad not enuious foztune me (as Salius made to ſwarue. 
And as he talked thus, his face he ſhewd with dart defilve, 
And body moiſt of mud. The noble pꝛince that on him ſmilde, 
And bad bꝛing out a ſheeld,a target great full coſtly w;ought, 
Chat by the Greekes ſometime was foz a gift to Neptune bꝛought. 
Chat ſemely gift he gane vnto that gentle lad to beare, 
Mhan courſes all was paſt, and all the giſts diſpatched were, 
Now he that manhod hath, oꝛ courage bolde doth beare in bꝛeſt, 
Shew fozth himſelle, and with his armes in thongs let him be dꝛeſt. Fighting 


He ſaid, and therewithall he (cts rewards ol honours twaine. wh gy 
A crowned Bull,all clad with gold,thal be the victozs gaine, leather and 
A ſwoꝛd and ſheeld to him that beaten is,ſhal comfozt bee. leadc. 


N92 linger long they do, but ſtraight with fozce ful huge to ſe, 
Aduanceth Dares fozth,with murmour great of men extolde, 
Alone ſometime that durſt with Paris fight in armour bolde. 
Pe, in the place where Hector moſt of might intombed lies, 
Did ouerthꝛow ſir Buten giant big of monſtrous ſiſe, 
That w:altlngs all did win, and Bebrix linage boaſted ſtrong, 
Pet Dares him to death did ouerturne, and laid along. 
Such one this Dares was, and hie on field his head he liſts, 
And ſhewes his ſhoulders bꝛoad, and to and fro his armes he ſhiſts, 
And bꝛags with boiſtous bzawns,and with his fiſts he beats the winde 
A match ſoꝛ him the y ſeek, and though them all is none to finde, 
That durſt with Dares cope, noꝛ once his ſlings with fingers touch, 
He pꝛoud thereof, and thinking all mens might to him did couch, 
Wefoze Aencas feet he ſt@d,and longer nothing ſtaid, 
But by the hoꝛne in left hand toke the Bull, and thus he ſaid, 
Chou goddeſſe ſonne, i no man dare come fozth to trie with hand, 
What end of waiting is? Bow long am J thus bound to ſtand? 
Let me rewarded be, the Troiaas all did crie the ſame: 
And, veeld vnto the man his pꝛon ile due they do pꝛoclame. 
Acecſtes there, as on a banke by chaunce he next did ſit, 
TUlith theſe rebukes of ſpeech Entellus old at heart he ſmit. 
Ente! lus, thou ſometime ofdoughtie knights the captaine chiefe, 
In vaine/ ſo godly gaſts to loſe is it to thee no griele: 
9 2 | How 
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Bow cant thou ſuffer this? (hall from thy ſide with triallnons 

Theſe wozthy pzaiſes paſſc? O where is now our maiſter gone? 

Ei ix dur mater go:? where is become that gloꝛious fame ? 

That Sicil land did fill? and ſpoples with thee recoꝛds the lame, ? 

TAlithin th p halles p hang, is it ſoꝛ nought theukncwll that game: 

De therevnto, is it not ſure foꝛ feare (pou may well thinke) 

No2 loue of pzaile J lack, noꝛ fo: no doubt thcreof J chꝛinke. 

But age me feeble makes, and fiothfull blod congealed cold, 

Vath ſpent mp foꝛmer fazce,and dull doth make mp carkas old, 

If Ih now the ſtrength ſometime that was, and yet therewith 

This pongling p;oudly bꝛagges, if of thoſe peares J had the pith: 

Not koꝛ the pꝛiſe, noꝛ foz the bull, but gladlp, and (vnpꝛaid) 

J would haue come, foꝛ gifts J care not foz, Whan he thus ſaid, 

He bꝛought befoze them all, of bags vnweldy, matches twaine, 

And thꝛew them downe in ſight, wherewith ſometime in battaile plaine 

Sp; Prix wonted was to giue combat, und hand to hand 

Againſt all men to ſtriue, and ſturdy ſtroakes he did withſtand. 

Mens hearts aſtoined were. Ok backs of bulles ſeuen boiſtous hides 

All vnderlaid with lead, and (kik of ſteels they ſtod beſides, 

Aboue all other wondꝛeth Dares moſt, and doth refuſe 

Such great valawtull toles, oꝛ in couflict the ſame to vſe, 

Aeneas eke their maſſp wondꝛous weight, and endleſſe fold, 

He vewod with maruaile much, and vp and downe full oft he rold. 

Than vnto him with bꝛeſt vnfained,ſpake Entellus old, 

What if a man had ſcene the dꝛeadfull bags, and wepons ſoze 

Df Hercules himſelfe: in dolefull fight here on this ſhozc? 

CTheſe toles thy bꝛother Erix than did beare, with theſe he (tad 

Againſt fir Hercules moſt ſtrong, here pet thou ſeeſt the blod, 

And bꝛaines that bꝛoken were, thou ſeeſt how yet they bin enbꝛelod. 

Theſe weapons J {ometime (whan better blood my ſtrength endewd) 

Mas wont in vꝛe to put, wh an not as yet enuious age, 

N92 head with hoary heares my luſtie courage did aſſwage. 

But rt thts Troian Dares here, theſe tales will needs refule, 

If ſo Aeneas pleale,andme Aceſtes Wil excuſe : 

Let vs be matched incete, Theſe Erix bags J pardon thee, 

Caſt oft thy keare, and thou of Troian bags vnburdend be. 

Thus ſpeaking, from his ſhoulders twaine he keſt his garments all, 

And bare with mightie bones, and mightie iopnts df members tall, 
And 
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Aid dinows great in ſight, mang hom all ht dd ll ſtont. 
Cheu bags ot meauer match, 5 encas pꝛince hunſclic bzeught cut. 
And caeh with equal weight and hands or both, he bound and dꝛeſt. 
Upzight foꝛthwith they if znd, and face to face,aduancing pꝛeſt, 
Their armes to heauen they heaue, x void of fear they th;ow their lings 
Each one from others dints their heads ful boiſtous backward wings, 
And ſtrokes in ſtrokes they mix, and hands in hands, x fierce they fight, 
Chat one with luſtie legs, and freſh ol youth in ſhifting light, 
The other huge in height, and large of lims, but mouing low, 
His trembling knees him lets, and troubled bꝛeath doth panting blow, 
Ful mam a wound is giuen between them twain with leaden lumps, 
And many a ſtroke in vaine, and on their ribs ful thick it thumps, 
Their fides within the ſoũds, and loud their bꝛeſts W bobbings rings 
And fil their armes they ſfur, about their bzowes the buffets flings, 
About their ears, cracking both their iawes their weapons ſwings, 

Entellus heauie ſtands, and in his place vnmoued bides, 
With armes and watching eies, and from the ſtrokes defence pꝛouides. 
But he, as one, that with ſome engin wozke doth ſiege a towne, 
Oz towz2e,o2 caſtel ſtrong, and long thereat is beaten downe, 
And this way now, and that way now he ſekes,and entries all 
Aſſaults with ſundze lleights, and faileth pet to bzeake the wall. 
Entellus rowſing then, his leſt hand bent on hie did lift: 
He from the ſtroke that came, with god foꝛeſight, and body ſwilt 
Aduopding ſhꝛanke foz feare, and from the dint thercok declinde, 
Entellus miſt his marke, and all his fozce he loſt in winde, 
And aner that, himſelle, with heauie peiſe and heauie ſound, 
All groueling flat he fell, and with his lims he ſpꝛed the ground. 
None otherwiſc, then when ſome auncient oke and ouergrowne, 
From mountain? top on hie, by vndermining downe is thzowne, 
The Tioian riſe fog aide, ſo doth the yoath of Sic ill land, 
To heanen the cries aſcend, and firſt to him with helpinh hand 
Aceſte: ſwittly runnes, and from the ground his kriend he takes, 
Dicquall age, and in his heart gra mont foꝛ hun he makes. 
But nothing ack koꝛ this, noꝛ with his fall one whit affright, 
Chis val un haig lt vpſlad, and flercer yet renues his hart: 
Aud ſoꝛcing p. att lozth, and wood 72 wah his Urength vpfteres, 
Chen ham geuckes his might, and manhed felt ol fe mer pres, 
And þcavicig Dares delune, thꝛough all the field, he daſhing dings, 


9 3 * And 


| 
4 
f 
| 
1. 


Shooting, 


The fifth Booke 


And now the right hand ſtrokes, and now the left hand ſends the flings, 


N9z tune, noz reſt there is, but as a Comic ſhoure ofhaile, 
On houſcs ratling falles: fo dot this knight with loꝛce aſſaile, 
(Ag chundeings thnnping thick, and wearie Dares wzetch on ſoile 
Cath both his armes he bumps, and vpſide dolone doth tolle and toile. 
Then Loꝛd Aeneas would no longer wꝛath ſhould in them fret, 
$922 moꝛe Ene us bitter 13935 on rage he would haue ſet. 
But end of fi ahting mad, and tyꝛed Dare ; vp did take, 
And folt with gentle ſpeech in comloꝛt thus to him he ſpake. 
UA appie man, what fand autrage hath thus polleſt thy minde? 
A ſtronger fozce than thine, and Gods againſt the doſt not finde: 
Glus place to God, he laid, ard with his wozd the battell bzake, 
Him dꝛagging weake his legs, and tw aud fro his head did ſhake, 
And caſting much at mouth, and cloddꝛed blood with teeth among, 
His truſtie mates vptoke, and bare to ſhips away from thꝛong. 
And then commanded came, and ſwoꝛd end helmet did receaue, 
And to Entellus did the Bull and fame of combat leaue, 
Then bꝛagging p2oud in minde, and of his Bull conceiuing toy; 
O goddeſſe ſon behold, and you ( quoth he) ye men of Troy, 
Mhat ſtrength in luſtie veares ſome lime J had new iudge in me, 
And from what death pour Dares taken is, now ſhall yon ſœ. 
Be ſpake that woꝛd, and right afront befo2< the Bull he ſtod, 
Chat there fo2 gift was ſet, and vp he flings with courage god 
In right hand marking held, and iuſt betweene the hoꝛnes at ones 
He ſtrake, and bꝛake the bꝛaines, and all in paces dzoucthe bones, 
Che beaſt is ouerth:owne, and groueling dead on ground it quakes, 
He ſtamping there vpon, with feruent minde his pꝛaier makes. 
This better ſoule to thee foz Dares death J vidoꝛ ſend, 
(O Erix here of bags, and all mine art J make an end. 
Anon Aeneas them that lift conter;d with arrowes wight, 
Foz wagers he pꝛouokes, and ſets befoze them gifts in ſight, 
And from Sergcltus ſhip aduancing huge in height amall, 
Ve Hangs a pigeon there, and by a coꝛd he made her faſt, 
= marne fo; men to chat, and when their darts they ould direct. 
17 wly g great (here came, sud by 49e Ty oke Hep w ere cice, 
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Hir Mneſteus with crowne and garland gay ef Olitie greens, 
Eurition Was third: th bꝛother beare thou noble kingyt 
O Pandarus,that didſt ſoinctime the league aſunder ſight, 
And firſt commandee didſt, among the Greekes thy weapon thzew) 
Aceſtes laſt of all, and leſt in heimet lay below. 
G mſelte alſo with hand, the yong mens game did not diſdaine. | 
Chen bending ali their bows, with courage great they do conſtrame, 
And each to ſerue himlelfe from quiner dꝛawes his twlc amaine, 
And firſt from ſounding ſtring along from heauen his arrow dziues 
Hippocon luſty lad, and ſwift therewith the ſkie he cliues, 
It lights apace, and in the midſt the maſt it ack and ſfated, 
The trœ with tremblingſhoke, and of the ffroke the bird afraied, 
Di flickering fluſh her wings, and noiſe there riſethround about. 
Then Mncſteus his bow to dzaw, foꝛthwith with ſtrength ſtod out, 7 
And ſtretching hand aloft,his dart and eie did leuell right, al 
Pet could not he (god man) fo2 all his art the culuer ſmight. 1 
But hit the hemping coꝛd, and of the knot the bands he bꝛaſt, 
Ulhereby the bird was bound, and by her fote did hang at maſt. 
She toke the winde fozthwith,and to the cloudes full faſt he ficw, 
And cuen that time (as he his bow and dart dirccting dꝛew) 
Eurition, and foꝛ his bꝛothers helpe in heauen, he cried: 
The bird he ſaw was loſe. and ſpoꝛting her in ſpies he ſpied, 
Pet marking well with eyes, and ſtedkaſt hand in clouds abone, | 
De quickly bꝛake her play with ſudden ſtroke, and flue the Doue; i 
Chat tumbnag downe ſhe tell, and in the ſtars her life ſhe laft, ; 
And dead ſhe came to ground, and in her body bꝛought the ſhaft. 
Ace ſtes then alone, with no deſert did yet remaine, | | 
Wyo neuertheleſſe his dart to hurle in aire did him Tiffraine, 
And che wd his toꝛmer migy*, and or his bowe to pꝛoue the ſound. 
There ſudo e nly his eyes a wondꝛous monſter did confound, 
And koken ſoꝛe or thinge, as afterward the end did teach, 1 
And ali tw late,fc2 uought their fcarelul ſongs did proach, 1 
Fo? as in tender cloudes his arri (wit from bun dit fie, 
In ſight it canght a ſter, aud flamuigonhu went in (hie. 
Aid waſted thin in nde, as ofientimcs we tine to llide, 
Che fixed ſtars ot braun, with dining tales along that aide, 
Aſtenied al they ſteod, and on ther Ours abore ci y pꝛaied, 
Sicilians and Troians both, no: hi hunt. lie denaied 
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Aeneas parcleſſe punte, to take that ſame in ſigne of grace. 
But glad with great rewards, he did Aceſtes thus embzace, 
Moſt noble father deare, loz by theſe tokens weil Jſæ, 
The mightic king of heauen io; thy gad will doth honour ther.) 
Thou ſhalt haue here a gift ofold Anchiſes friend of thine, 
A dꝛinking bolle or gold, that poꝛtraied is with ũgures fine, 
Which vnto him ſometime, Cilleus, great of Thraſe the king, 
In token gaue of louc,fo2 eucrinoze with him to bing, 
So ſpake he, and with Laurell greene his temples twaine he tied, 
And loud befoze them all Aceſtes victoꝛ chiefe he cried, 
Noꝛ god Eurition did his pꝛeferment ought enuie, 
Chough he alone it were, that bzought againe the bird from ſkic, 
Aduanced next with gifts was he that cozd a ſunder bꝛaſt, 
And laſt of all was he that with his arrow ſtrake the maſt, 
Chan Loꝛd Aeneas, exe theſe matches all diſſolued were, 
Epitides to him, Aſcanius (mate and keper there, | 
He cald, and rounding thus to him he ſpake in ſecret care, 
Go bid Aſcanius (if by this time he the childerns crue 
Aſſembled hath with him, and hoꝛſes put in oꝛder due) 
Bekoꝛe his graunſier here let him bꝛing out his bands in rowe, 
Fo2 wozſhip ofthis feaſt, and let himſelle in armour ſhowe, 0 
Dilpatch(quoth he) with ſperd, the people than he bids deuide, 
And bꝛoader ſpꝛed themſelues, and made a lane both long and wide. 
Then come the childꝛen foꝛth, and pꝛoud bcfoze their parents ſight 8 
In oꝛder ſcemely ſhine, on barbed courlers bꝛideled baight, 
Whom foz their freſh aray, and comely marching thꝛough the field, 
The youth of Sicill land, and Troians all with ioy beheld, 
Each one as was their guiſe, with rounded haire, and garlond bands, 
And hoꝛnep darts a pater, with pointed ſteele they bare in hands, 
With quiuers light at backs, and downe their bꝛeſts in diuers fold, 
About their goꝛgets runnes, the rolling cheines of wzeathed gold. 
Thꝛæ bands ofhozſemen were, 4 captaines th2e their bands did gide, 
And rankes ok riders thꝛer, and childzen twelue on euerp ſide 
In gliſtring armour went, with maiſters like and cquall peres. 
One ward ol ſtrongtr pouth, whom trim triumphant fierce of yeercs, 
Did Priam yong conduct thy noble chiide Polices tall, 
That of his aranſirs name encreaſe Italians ſhoꝛtiy ſhall.) 


A valiant ſtæd him bare, beſpotted white, ol kinde of I hrace, 1 7 
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And white his fofe befoꝛe, and ſicting wohnte his loftic face, 

An other troupe there was, that litle Aris guiding lad, 

The litle Atis, whom Aſcanius (mal foꝛ darliug had, 

From whence the line at Rome of Atis name doth now pꝛotæd, 

Then laſt of all, and mot of beautie bꝛight, and precious werde, 

A ſcanius himlſelfe on palfrey goꝛgeous bomne aboue, 

tahom vnte him ſometime Querne Dido gaue fo? pledge of loue. 

Che reſt of pouth, and ſuch as were of old Aceſte: traine: 

On hoꝛſes faire they rode. 

The Troians them did cheare, and did receiue with wondzaus iop, 

And in their mindes conceiue reſemblance old of fozmer I roy. 

Then muſtred all they had, and all the field had compaſt round, 

And viewd Anchiſes tombe, they iopned all on equall ground, 

Epitides to them with noiſe and whipping gaue a ſound. \ 
They courſing bꝛake their bands, and thꝛer from thꝛee diſſeuered all, 
By matches halte from halte, and faſt againe they turne at call, 
With weapons bzealt to bꝛeaſt, and compaſſe round returning met, 
By courſings bickring bꝛaue, and race with race entangling let, 
Inuading ſ kirmiſh wiſe, and like the face of battel fight. 
Aud now retire they done, now ſhew their backs in ſigne of flight, 
Now turning thꝛow their darts, now truce they make with had in hand. 
Like Labirinthus maze, that men reepoꝛt in Candy land, 

Is compaſt deepe in ground with ſund2y wals, and crokings blinde, 
And thouſand wandꝛing waies, and entries falſe fo2 men to finde, 
Where tokens none there be, noꝛ ſcape can none that ſteps aſtray, 
Such turnings them beguiles, and ſo deceitful is their way, 

None otherwiſe, the Troian youth by courſings round about, 
Diſpoꝛting chaſe themſelues, and windings weaue both in and out. 
ULcke Dolphin fiſhes light, that foz their paſtime daunſing ſwim, 

Jn mids of deepeſt ſeas,and play themſelues on water bꝛim. 

Chis kinde ofpaſtime firſt, and cuſtome boy:s to learne at Bale, How play of 
Aſcanius when Alba wals he made vid bꝛing in place, Baſe came 
Ano taught the Latines old, in ſolemn · ſoꝛt to vſe the ſame, W. 
As he ſometime a childe, with T roian youth had made that game, 

The Albans then from thence with pꝛactiſo lihe their childꝛen taught, 
And thence hath peerleſſe Rome meſt of might, the tuſtome caught. 
And foꝛ their tountries loue, with honoꝛ due this day it ſtands, 

And pct the name remaines ol T roian boxes, and Troian baitzs. 
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Thus karloꝛth wozſhipt was, his father deare with ſernite due. 
There loꝛtune falle to truſt, did turne their tale with chaunges newe. 
Jos, as about Anchiſes tombe with playes the tune they ſpent: 
Dame luno downe from heauen the Rainbow red her ſeruant ſent, 
Neuoluing foꝛmer griele, and rancours old not pet from minde, 
Againſt the Troian flete, and as ſhe went the gaue her winde. 

She ſwiltlp bent her bow, thꝛough the clonds with thouſand hewes, 
Full virginlike ſhe falles, her new deuice vnknowne, to vſe, 

A huge concourſe ſhe ſeeth, and compas wide ſhe vews the ſlrands, 
How bare the hauens are lett, and nau delenceleſſe ſtands, 

But ſecret by themſelues, the ITroian wiues aſſembly kept, 

And foꝛ Anchiſes loſſe lamenting ſoze they ſtod and wept, 
Beholding bꝛoad the ſeas: alas, alas, O wzetchcs wee, 

Do much of boiſtous waues remaines vs vet that wearie bee? 

A towne to dwell they craue, and ofthe (eas abhoz the paine, 

Each one fo other wapyles,and all with one voice do complaine. 
Dame Rainbow ſubtile there, amidſt them ali her (clfe did place, 
Ver garments gay ſhe left, and laid aſide her goddelle face, 

And of Doriclus wife the likeneſic toke, a ſober dame, 

That ſometime great renowne,and child zen bare of noble fame, 
And Beroe was cald, and thus to them ſhe did pzoclame, 

O women miſers molt, whom hands o? Giee kes would neuer kil, 
O curſed nation, when of thee ſhal foztrne haue her fit: 

That death, oꝛ miſchiefe moze are we tizus kep! fc — at lll: 4 
Since Troy vpꝛoted was, now ſommers ſcien are cons: and pat, 
That we thꝛough (eas and lands, and countrice d the We nd beſide) 
To ſtraungie ſtars of heauen, and endlege [ireaucs wi wander wide, 
In ſeeking land that fleeth, and we alu ay with tore ict, 
Vere is our countrep ground here des Sete br gur hol'. 
Thy (ould (hc hence remone? Who Iris re here ot als to bilde: 
D toziner natiue lople, O countrey 3006 (wi wing ir) 
Shalncuer Troy vpulc: hal Cato Lt Gra: ber: 
Cholc Hectors holfome Creates Chal 7 fron: h: „er ſenth neuer ler; 
Conic on god wiues, come buri!c with me ten (54s 0: ach hnkinde, 
Hobo Cal andra through my 5. — ie deped elt! 5 858 1 r Lins: | 
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Lo god himſclfe (you ſee) with mindes and might doth vs enſpier. 
Thus talked ſhe, and with a bꝛand in hand full ficrce ſhe ſpꝛang, 
Calith (whirling lofe alot) againſt the fleete the ſame ſhe flang. 

The reſt amazed were, their hearts aſtoined od with rage, 

That one among them ull, dame Prigo matrone moſt of age, 

Ring ams nurie that was, and pꝛincelp childꝛen vp did reare. 

Not Zeroc quoth the) this woman is, you wines I (weare, 

N92 1-132bonr none ofours,bcholb what brautie bꝛight diuine, 
Chat uucip lpꝛite the beares,and marke me well her giiſfring eine, 
Her, Jr ſdunding vopce, and of her pace the great eſtate. 

4icit dame Betoe my ſelle at home ful ſick but late, 

Ful ſick lumenting loze that ſhe her ſelfe from vs alone, 

£5; dap muſt abſent be, and yeld Anchiſes wozſhipnone, 

Chis ſpoxcn: 

Thercwith the matrons firſt, with wauering mindes began to doubt, 
And with perucrlid eyes beheld the naup round about, 

And what betweene the loue of pꝛeſent land, and pꝛeſent reit, 

And {ame of fatall realmes: they wot not which of them is belt. 
han lifting vp her ſcife to cloudes aboue with equal wings, 

In flight befoze them all, with bow ful bꝛoad the goddeſle ſpꝛings. 

Than verily with monſters wilde affright, and mad foz ire, 

They crie to burne their ſhips, and from their tents they reaue the fire. 
Some ſpoile their altar piles, t burning bowes, and ſticks and bꝛands, 
Abourd the ſhips they ſpꝛead, vpleapeth flame with loſed bands, il. 
On hatches, decks, and Dzes,and plankes anointed thick on ſides, 1 
Nato Anchiſes tombe, Eumelus hoaſt with panting rides, 

And ſhewes the ſhips are bꝛent, and they themſelues beholding ſpie, 
Che ſp irklings riſing bꝛoad, and bluſtering ſmoke to ſpꝛed on ſkie, 
And firſt Aſcanius as courſings ſtil he kept and plated, 
Be toke the campe in haſte, and with vpꝛoꝛe was alldiſmayed, 

No? foz their lines their maiſter him could hold, oꝛ backward ſend, 
Wat ſudden rage is this: where now/queth he?) what do ye intend? 
O neighboꝛs, wꝛetched wiurs, peur enemies hoſt peu haue not here, 
This is no Greekiſhcanmme, you burue pour owne reliefe molt dere, 


L J Aſcariuc your one, ano down? his helmet ket, 
Aherewith in battel plaics,he fo2 dilpoat that time was dzt. 4 
Aeneas cke with haſt, and one thereto them ſped, ? 
LR oghing diaet waies th29utgh altye ſyozes the women fled, 
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To wwds and nauntaiae cates, and holes of rocks they miching run, 
And crœping hide themiclues, repenting foule their wozke begun, : 
Avbozrina ſight of he auen, and on their friends they thinke and quake, 
With better chaunge ok minde, and from their bꝛeſt dame luno ſhake, 
Bat not therefoꝛe the flames no; burning rage the leſler ſpꝛeeds, 
Bat catching Hi encreaſe, it moꝛe and moꝛe pꝛeuailing bzeeds, 
And ſpitting ſpewes a ſinoke, whom vapoꝛ wild of pitch and tow, | 
And dꝛopping timber feeds, and miſchie! :loſe in keele doth grow, } 
N22 might of men can helpe, noꝛ water floods that on they thꝛow. g 
Aeneas from his ſhauld:rs than his garments tearing bꝛaſt, 
And cald his gods foz helpe, aud bꝛoad to heauen his hands did caſt. 
Almightie Ioue, it not as pet all Troians from thy minde 
Moiected bene to death, ikleruice old of poꝛe mankinde 
Not vtterlꝑ be loſt : now ſane theſe ſhips from burning fier, 
God father now,pzeſerue theſe Troians gods, and ſmall deſier, 
Oꝛ thau thy lelfe(which one thing vet remaines)with lightning fell | 
Here whelme me downe to death. ik J dcſerue,and dꝛiue to hell, 
Scant ſpoken were theſe woꝛds when ratling ſtoꝛme not ſeene befoꝛe 
nd raine down racing fals, and thunders thick dot rumbling roze, 
That trembleth hils « fields, dobon roll the ſkies in guſhing ſhonres, 
And troublous water ſtreames from all the heauen the tempeſt poures: 
That ſhips therwith are fild, and burning bourds are quenched quite, 
And fill deſcending dꝛiues, and on the fleet with fozce doth (mike, 
Lil ſmoke was ccaſcd all, and all the ſhips from plague was kept. 
So ſaued all they were(by gift of God but foure except. 

But Loꝛd Aeneas whom this great miſchaunce did pinch at b2efk, 
TUith heapes ofhugy cares, now this, now that, was ſoꝛe oppꝛeſt, 
Reuoluing much in minde: ſhould he remaine in Sicill lond 
Foꝛgetting deſtnies all, oꝛ (fill go ſeke Italia rond. 

Then father Nautes old, whom goddefſe Pallas learned had, 
Tlith arts of woꝛchip great, and famous nei of wilteme lad, 
Thele antweres hun did tell, which either gods eternal tre, 

Oy katali deſtnies wꝛonaht, oꝛ foꝛtuncs courl? did ſo retre, 
Aa thus with friendly ſpeech Aeneas uid he it on fire. 

O gods cat ſon, where deſtnies dꝛalwes and 32155 let vs go chere, 
Tat ener it 13,950 conquer foꝛtunc wil, mucktcunnc bears. 
Du haſt Aceſtes here, of 1 roian bod and Keck hitting, 

Vis counſeli tas to th, and ioine with hun, aduiſc cf chme. 
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And leaue with hin thoſe people which thy ſhips can not receine, 

And ſuch as ofthy great affaires no courage doth concetue, 

Both aged feeble folkes, and wines of ſeas that wearie bee, 

And all that feareful is, oꝛ weake of ſtrength ſhall cumber thee: 

Let them be cholen fozth,and here on gods name citic frame, 

Andor Aceſtes name, Aceſta they ſhall call the ſame, 

Incenſed ſo by this fo2 from his friend this councell paſt) 

Than verily from care to care his minde diſcourſed faſt, 

And night with darkneſfſe dim, the poles ofheauen had vndercaft, 
That time his fathers face deſcending downe, in viſion clerre, 

From heauen appearing came, and ſuddenly thus did him cheere, 

My ſonne, moꝛe deare to me than life ſometime, whan life J had, 

My ſonne, whoſe vertues T roy doſt trie, by deſtnies god and bad, 

Commaumded here J come, from mightic loue in ſkies aboue, 

That comfozt ſent at laſt, and from the fleete did fire remoue. 

Obep the counlels god, which faithful Nautes ther hath told, 

And foz Italia land, pick cut a pouth of courage bold, 

Co take with thee to ſeas: an eager nation fierte and tough 

Thou haſt to vanquiſh there, and muſt ſubdue in battails rough. 

Pet firſt Auerna caue,and vnder ground the dwellings grim, 

Ok Ly mbo muſt thou ſe, and dangers paſſe of darkneſſe dim. 

And thence aſcend to me, foꝛ J (my lon) am not in hell, 

No2 with no wicked kind of wofull ghoſts haue 4 to dwell, 

But fields of pleaſure pure, and Paradiſe doth me retaine, 

With topfull ſoꝛt of ſoules, in bleN:d ſtate that doth remaine. 

Where Sibly pure,by offcings black of beaſts ſhall the conduct, 

And there thine ofſpꝛing all, and foꝛtunes all J ſhall theinftruc, 

And now farewel, fo2 midnight moiſt her halfcourſe hence doth wꝛeatß 

And dawning day with blaſt of hozſcs,hote on me doth bzeatb, Spirits Cute 

Ve ſpak2,and thin from fight as \mcke, in ſkics diſperſt he ſtied, — 

What now: where goſt thou: why doll thou ſhzinke? Aeneas cried. iche F 

C6 ficett thou thus: oꝛ who from ſwerte embzacings vs withſtands ? 

Thus talked he, and from the duſt he fc: s the ſierping bzands, 

And Troian ſacred fier of Gods that euermoꝛe doth dure, 

And offred ſimyle floure, and frankincenſe, in plentie pure. 

potrait foꝛ his mates he cald, and firſt vnto Acuſtes cid, | 

Commaundements great of Ioue, and What his father derre had fold, 

Ve chewes befoze them all, and wherevnto his minde cuclines, 
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No) connſel long they make, noꝛ god Accltes oaght repines. 
A towne th2y meaſure fozth,and wines and people there they plant 
Od baler hearts, deſeruing wozlhip ſmall, foꝛ courage ſcant. 
CThemſelues their ſhips repaire, and burned bourds anew reſlozes, 
And tables mete they make, t ſhꝛowds. ⁊ ſailes, and ſtringth of D;cs, 
A youth of number fewe, but linely biouds, in battell tough, 
Thcrewhiles, Aeneas did the citie plat deſcribe with plough, 
And houſes laid by lot, here Ilian toures, here gates of Troy 
Pe ſets, and of his kingdome new Aceſtes maketh top, 
And market place he made, and lawes he taught, and iudges gaue. 
When large and bꝛoad in ſight right neare the ſtars, a temple graue 
To Venus founded is, in hieſt place, and pꝛieſt diuine 
To ſerue Anchiſes tombe, and ſacred groaue thercon to ſhine. 
And now nine dapes the people feaſted had, and altars all 
Applied with offrings due, and ſunne had made the ſea to fall, 
And ſound of pibling winde, eftſones to deepe their ſhip doth call: 
A wondꝛous weeping noiſe thꝛough all the ſhoꝛes is raiſed wide, 
And all that night and day they tween themſelues embꝛacing bide, 
The matrones now themſelues that ofthe ſeas were earſt afraicd, 
And doubted labours long, and of their ſtrength diſpairing ſtated, 
Now gladly go they will, and trauels all ſuſtaine at (cas. 
Whom god Aeneas did his belt with friendly ſpeech to appeas, 
And weping did commend vnto Aceſt his kinſman deare. 
CThꝛee calues of Erix than, and to the ſhozes a lambe full cleare, 
Ye bids fo2 offring kill:and cables loſe thʒough all the ſtrands. 
Vimſelfe with garland freſh, and crownet green of Oliue bands, 
Aduancing ſto? in ſhip, and boll in band he held on hie, 
And fleſh in floods he thꝛew, and wines plentie keff in ſkie. 
Behind them blowes a cle, and wind at will them fc2th doth dine, 
His mates they kom the fome, and ſaltſca bꝛine to turne they iirine, 
But Venus in this while, whom care fo2 Troians ſoꝛe did ſtrame, 
To Neptune ſtraight ſhe came, and thus to him began to plaine. 
The græuous wꝛath of lunos bꝛeſł, whom no reuenge can flake, 
Compels me (Neptune) now to the, all humble ſute to make, 
Mhom neither length of time, noꝛ pitie none, from ranccur fates, 
Noꝛ deſtnies oꝛder none, noꝛ Ioue himfelfe one whit the waies. 
She thinkes it not inough the Troians towne to haue towne tozne, 
And all their laſt remaine with tozments long almoſt tozlozne, 
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Mhe bones and pouder poꝛe the perſecutes,andall their bꝛodt 
he would deſtrox, let her declare one cauſe of ſuch a mode. 

Thy ſelfe can recoꝛd beare,how in the wanes of Lyby coaff, 

Mhat wilde vpꝛoꝛe ſhe made, and ſeas and ſkies turmolling foſk, 

With ſtoꝛmes of Aeolu: her ftiend, and all with labour vaine, 

edo bold within thy kingdomes thus to do, 

O vile dclpite,lo pet of tate how T :oian wiues in fume 

She made their ſhips to burne, and foule their nauie to conſame, 

And leaue their kinred there, in country ſtrange vnknowne to bide. 

There is no moꝛe, but let vs now (Jpzay the) ſafely ride 

In ſailing thꝛough the ſeas, let vs arriue where Tyber flowes, | 


Jfgrainted things J aſke, if deſtnies vs thoſe kingdomes ſhowes, 
Chen ſpake Neptune, p hie ſeas doth controll with Lozdly bꝛowes. 
God reaſon Venus is, that in my kingdomes thou be bolde, q 
From whence thy linage leades,J haue deſcrued eke of olde. | 
Fulloftentimes cre this,both ſeas and ſkies vnkindly rage j . 
Ki 


I bꝛidling couchcd haue, and madnes wod did oft aſſwage. 
No2leſſe my care on land, as all the ſtreames of Troy can tell, 
Was foz Aeneas thine,when flerce Achilles did compell 
His thꝛongs in field to fall, when thouſands thick down tũbling dead Int 
Ye vnder T roian wals with laughter wod did trampling tread, | 
That bzokes and riuers cried, when peoples heaps their chanels fild, „ 
Noz fall to ſeas they could, noꝛ find their waies foz bodies kild. : 
A from Achilles then, Aeneas thine full ſoze beſtad $1 
In fight, (that neither fozce with him noz gods indifferent had) 11 
Conueyd away by cloud, when pcece from pece F could haue fozne, of 
(Pine owne hand wozke p was) the wals of Troy ſo falſe foz\wozne. , | 
And now alſo that minde with me remaine, caſt off thy dꝛerd, 1 
In hauons where thou doſt wiſh he ſhall ariue right ſafe with ſpeed. 
One onely man ſhal bee, whom loft in deep ſeas he ſhall ſæke, 
One poll ſhal walke foz all. 

When he the goddeſſe bꝛeſt with ſpeaking thus had put from care, 
As pzince his hozſes pꝛoud he cupling ſet and bound in chare, 
With komp bzidling bits, and lowſing gaue them all the repnes, 
Fallſinoth his charet ſlide, ano blew ſeabꝛim it ſcantlp ſtrepnes. 
Downe ſinke the ſurging waues, z great ſca ſwolnt in thund ep ſkies 
Doth couch their waters clole, from all the heauen the ratches flies. 
Chen ſundꝛe foznes and faces ſhew themſelues, vnweldie whales, 


And 
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And moſſy Glaucus ge, and mankinde monſters void of ſkales, 

And Polantines, and armies bꝛoad of Seales, and Dolphins blew, 
And Tritons blow their trumpets 5ᷣ ſounds in ſeas with dꝛopping few. 
Dame T hetis left hand keepes,+ daunte doth leade of Mermapds all, 
And Ladies bꝛight, that leaping lines in ſeas with bodies tall, 
There Loꝛd Aeneas ſecret mind ſodaine top did fetch, 
He bids them raiſe their Maſts, and all their ſailes abꝛoad to ſtretch, 
Logither to their tackles all they ſtep, and llaking lines, 
CTo Larbourd now they ſet, and now to Starbourd ſoiles enclines, 
And halling hoyſe their wings, ſhzouds and hokes, c bowlines bends, 
And ſwift in ſeas they ſwim,the windes themleines their nauy ſends, 
But pꝛince and pilot chiefe, ſir Palinure his courſe doth beare 

Befoꝛe them all, and each to marke at him commanded were, 

And now from heuen y dꝛouping night her mid courſe nere had paſt, 

And folkes in ſluͤmber ſweerte, their weary limmes on reſt had caſt, 

And Parriners had laid themſelues on hatches hard of bars: 

Whan lightning ſwift, from ſkics the God of ſlerpe did fall from ſtars, 
And bꝛake the darke of night, with glimſing ſhade or kapned beames. 
Co thee O Palinure and bꝛought to thee right heauie dꝛeamces, 
Without deſert, and on the pup full hie his ſeat did take, 

Reſcmbling Phorbas face, and vnto him theſe wozds he ſpake, 

Friend Palinure,lo how the tides themſelues conuepes the flecte, 
This gale my meaſure blowcs: an houre of reſt to take is meete. 

Lay downe thy head, and ſtealc thy painful cites one nap of ſlæpc, 

J will foꝛ thee my ſelfe ſupplie the rowme, thy helme to kerpe. | 
Whom anſwered Palinure,fcant lifting cies fo ſlumber deepe. 

Know I not pet inp ſeas:what? thinkeſt thou me ſo ſmall of mit, 

To truſt this fawning face: thall I my Loꝛd and Pzince commit, 

To this inconſtant beaſt? ſhould I beleeue that monſter wilde: 

So oft as J With flatiriiig ſeas, aud ſkies haue bin begilde:! 

Such things he ſpake. and holding hard at helme he cleaued foſt, 

And ſtil did ſerue the ſtreames, and ſtill on ſeas his c yes did caſt. 
Behold, the God on him a dꝛouping bꝛanch of Lymbo pit 

Illich deadly lleepuig dewe, on both his temples daſhing ſmit. 

And ſtrugling to reũſt, his ſwinmming eyes with leepe oppeclt. 

Scant lirſt reſolued were his wearie ume with ſodaine reſt, 

And leaning nodded lolo: when halle the pup with him he dꝛelw, 

And rother, helme, and all, in mids of teas he falling thꝛew 


Quite 


ew. 
l, 
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Quite headlong ouer bourd, aud calling oft his mates in vaine, 

{The God than toke his wings,and than in winde he went againe, 
Pet nerethelelle theretoze, with ſafe conduct their flecie did pas, 

And careleſſe runnes their courſe, as god Neptunes pꝛomiſe was, 
And now they entring were the ſtraites, Sirenes rocks that hight, 

A parlous place ſometime, and pet with bones of people whight. 
Than bꝛeaking bꝛoad the floods, the ſaltſea ones ful hoarce did ſound, 
WhanLozd Aeneas felt his ſhip to tray and maiſter dzound, 

And toke himſelle the guiding than thereof in ſeas by night, 
Lamenting much in minde his friends miſchance and heauie plight. 
O Palinure, that flattring ſeas and ſkies tw much didſt truſt, 

All naked on ſome ſkraungie ſand vnburied lie thou mult. 


DEO GRACIAS, 


Per Thomam Phaer,in foreſta Kilgerran 
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Booke of the Aencidos of Virgil. 


The eArgument. 


When Aeneas was come to Cumas, he went vnto Sybillas den, where doing facri- 


fice according to the cuſtome, hee asketh counſeſl at the Oracle of Apollo, aad 
there learneth both the dangers at hand, and the ſucreſſe of future wars. uiſenus 
body whick he found on the ſhore he burneth, his furniture and ſpoyles, he bu- 
tieth ynder the next hill, vhich thereof was called Miſenus. From thence,by di- 
rection of Dooues, he was brought to the golden bough, which being gathered, 
and hauing worſhipped and appeaſed the inſernall gods with ſlaine ſactifice: by 
conduct of Sybilla he goeth down to hell, through > &# mouth of Auernat. ue fin- 
deth Palinurus wandring about the lake of $ T I X,becauſc his body was vnburi- 
ed, and when Sybilla had refuſed to take him ouer vrto the farther ſhore, which 
he requeſted: Aeneas putteth him in good comfort with exequies,and hope of 
honorable buriall, From thence Aeneas paſling ouer Stix,and caſting Cerberus 
in a lleep with a mcdicined ſop, taking his tourney through the place of infants, 
and of ſuch as were wrongfully condemned and put to death vnde feruedly: he 
commeth vnto the ſeats of thoſe, that through impetience of loue,had ſhortened 
tkeir owne dayes,wbere eſpying Lido, æ hen he would have purced himſelf vnto 
her: diſ{aintully ſhe auoy ded his ght. Then departing til ence, hee came to the 
habitation of thoſe that were ſometime famous in wa 34 +0 ie taw Deiphobus 
torne, and rent with many wounds, and ie there by lim entered by what crucl 
and ſhameful meanes he came to his death Afterward, leauing Tartarus on the 
leſt hand, and being by Sibilla inſtructed in the pur ihiments et the wicked, he 
approacheth aigh the wels of Pluto, & there ſtickæth vp the goldẽ bough euen in 
the Queenes entry, & from thence he procet deth to the fields of the bleſſed, & 
is by Muſæus brought vnto his father. There Anchiſes declareth vnto his ſonne 
Aeneas, the order and ſucceſſion of the Almane, and Roman kings, and running 
quer the names of certain of the Roman nobilitie, cemeth to the commendati- 
on of lulius, & Auguſtus Cæſat, & wondefully extolleth Marcellus the ſonne of 
Octauia, who was ſuddenly cut off by vntimely death. Then going through the 
luery gate vpon the earth, viſiteth his mates, & leauing Cumas, ſaileth to Caiei a. 


Ja talked he with teares, and to his fleete he gane the raines, 


And at the laſt on Cumas coaſt Italia land attaines, 
Their fozelhips all from ſeaboꝛd then they turn & ankers ſtrong 
They pitching laid a land, and all the crotked ſhozes along 

Their 
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Their chips in oꝛder ſet, out leaps the youth with long defler 
To tread Italian land, ſome ſeeke fog ſeeds of lurking fler 
In ſecret vaines ol flints, ſome bzeake the beds of beaſts bnkinde, 


He viſits the 


And reauing ſpoile their dens, ſome ſhew what weds, what flods they temple cf 
(find, Apollo at 


But god Aeneas to Apollos church, and temple towzes, 
He went to ſeeke the ſecret caue of Sibly es dꝛerdfull bowzes, 


A vaute of wideneſſe waſt, where mightie ſpꝛite, and mightie minde 


Apollo her inſpires, that all thing knowes in ſecret kinde. 
And things that fatall bin he doth to her full bꝛoad vnfold, 
And now the ſacred groues they ſee,and houſes bzight of gold. 
By old repozt when Dedalus from Minos kingdomes fled, 
TUith bold attempt of wings, he toke the ſkies hie onerhead, 
And Noꝛthward faſt he flew,a paſſage ſtrange vnſeene befoze, 
Aud lightning downe at laſt, he ſtod a land at Cumas ſhoze. 
Chere he ariued firſt, and there (D Phocbu: bꝛight to thee) 
Did conſecrate his wings, and made a temple huge to ſee, 


Upon the doꝛes Androgeos death there ſtands, than yeare by peare 
Bow Athens was compeld, (a wzctcyed thing,) their childzen deare 


To ſend to laughter vile, the pot with lots there ready ſtands, 
Right there againſt in ſeas doth Candy kingdomes anſwere full, 
There Paſiphee was made, and next to her there ſtod the Bull 
With tokens foule of loue, and how by ſkelth, in metall thin 

She vnderiay that beaſt, with ſtinking luſt of lothſome ſin, 

And Minotaure there was, the mongrell vile of mired kinde, 
Incloled kept in maze, where illue none there was to linde. 
Chere lap the laboz ſoꝛe, and wandaing houſe ok endleſſe waics, 
In coꝛners croking darke, a worull wozke foꝛ them that ſtraics. 
But Dedalus, that p tie did the Quꝭnes outragious loue, 
Bimſelfe the craft did teach, and dangers all he did remoue, 

By guiduig thꝛough the varke her paſſage blinde by thꝛed full fine. 
And thou © lcarus a ſo among thoſe d oꝛks diuine 

Vadſt had no ſlonder part, if ſoꝛrowes hun not letted had. 

Cwo times in ining geld, thy dꝛowing fail with hear? ful ſad 
Chy atycr there began, and ufc his hands fo2 feinting fell. 
Cheſc ſtozi:s elo, ad things of loꝛmer fame right long to teil 
Chey ſhould haue ouer het d ohan (ſent of purpoſe there befoze) 
Achates did returne, and bzought the pꝛieſt with head full hoare, 


= 


By couples ſeuen and ſeuen, both ſonnes, z daughters bound in bands, 


Chat 
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| | 1 Now called That ſerued Poebus church and did Dianas offrings make. / 
| q ; there? And Deiphobeſhr hight,and the king theſe woꝛds ſhe ſpak?- 
11 mare Icati. This time requireth not with galing thus to linger there, 
N 1 8 Now heikers ſeien to kl, to ſerue the gods 1102e wiledome were. 
N 11 And leuen of choſen ſherpe as tuſtome is you mould haue bꝛought 
: | Dorinwon Theſe things ſhe pale, t they ſoꝛthwith her iuſt comandment wzought 
f | ofSvblves Chan ſhe the I rown Los, into the temples gozgeous cals. 
W | eaucinthe Acauether? is, cut out in rock, euen thꝛough the temple wals, 
1 temple, and Both huge and bꝛoad at mouth, a hundꝛed vautes, a hundꝛed dwzes, 
=. . Ahundꝛed roarings found, whan Siblics anſweres beatzs the flwzes; 

I . eee Beloꝛze the lame they lld, whan che the virgin cloſe within, 

- noures by Delcried her ſeife and {pake, Pow doth quoth the) my time begin 
1 tics The Do learne at god, io here comes god. As ſhe thus babling pate, 

: Aid caue All ſuddenlꝑ, with faces moze then one, befoze the gates, 

X eto And colours moze than one, dilngured wilde ſhe ſtwdin traunce, 

J 5 | 
F Wer haire vVottarting ſlands, her trembling bꝛeſt doth panting pꝛaunce. 
in 21, «recs Ber heart outraging ſwels,no2 moztallike ſhe lokes at laſt: 

4 without Aboue mankinde te ſpcakes, whan of the god ſhe felt the blaſt 
3 -rajder. In ſpzite appꝛoaching neare. And ſcandſt thou ſtill, and doſt not pꝛap, 
Thou Troiad thou: (quoth ſhe) 4 ſtandſt thou (till ? ſhalt not this day 
4 Aeneas. One deze diſcloſe it ſelfe til pꝛaier come, Mhan ſhe thus ſaid, f 
*. Dew. s Ohe lence made: than quaking told in Troians limmes affraid . 
f 0 Silye, Did run thꝛough all their bones, thus their king full humbly pꝛaid. ] 
B!  Phocbus whom the paintul toiles of Troy did energreeue, 
WM - Thou that fir Paris hand and dart (pw2e Troians fo relteue) 
| j | Directing didf conduct, and gaueſt Achilles a moꝛtat wound, 
HA Chus many mightie ſeas that mightis lands encompaſt round 
A entred haue by ther, thꝛough nations wilde, and parlous ſtrands, 
1 Ty ꝛogh coaſts of mountaine Moores, and countries cloſe of Sirtes ſãds. 
j . And now Italian ſhoze(alwaties that ſhꝛanke) we touch at laſt. 
5 Chus farfozth now haue we though dangers ail our foꝛtune paſt, 
0 And pou allo pour indignations great is time to end, 
bf | Zou gods and goddelles each one, whom Troy did ought offend 
h "HW Uith gie:p great ot pꝛide, eke thou, O ſacred pꝛophet trie) 
_ That foꝛ unes doſt ſoꝛeſ. ( alke nolhing but aingdomes due 
ſo! | hl dolrme Doty me gie, Italian laus ict vs eniop, 
1 258 On Wandung gods to pl. ce, and relikes deere vita et Troy, 
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Of marble fone ſhall make, and feaſts that enermoze ſhall dure. 
Kewards alſo to the, and offrings great fo; thee ſhall land 
Mithin my kingdomes all, and J my ſelfe ſhal out of hand 
Enroll thy ſacret lots, and ditties deare ofholy rimes. 
My people ſhall them learne, and choſen men at ſtanding times 
Shall conſecrated be, thy mightie minde that ſhal expound, 
Do thou this time thy ſelfe thy verſes ſpeake with perfect ſound, 
No2 waiteno lines in leues, leaſt whirling wind therwith may play, 
Confounding then from courſe, and leſt in ſkies they flie their way. | 
He ended thus, Speake thou(quoth he)thy ſelfe J humbly pzay. 

But w2aftling wilde as pet, againſt the god in thentrie large 


Dune Sibly moinbling made, and ſtrugling ffrog withſfed the charge, 


If haply ſo ſhe might the gods enſoꝛcing ſhake from belt. 
But he pꝛeuailing ſtil, with moꝛe and moze her ſpite oppꝛeſt. 


Her heart, her raging mouth, he taming ſtated and fired faſf, \ 
And now along the caue,a hundzeth does were open byaſt l 
Ok p2oper ſtrength, z thꝛough the vaut theſe anſweres out ſhe caſt. 


O thou that dangers great of ſeas at laſt haſt ſcaped all, 

But greater things on land remaines fo2 thee. The Troians ſhall 

To Lauin kingdome come, caſt from thy bꝛeſt that point of feare. 

But ſone repent they ſhal, and curſe the time that bzonght them there. 

Repent right ſone they ſhal: wars, dzeadful wars vpꝛiling growes, 

And Tyber fled J ſee, with fomie blod how thick it flowes. 

Cfiſoncs of Troian ſtreams no Greekiſh camps thou ſhalt not faile, 

And in Italia the anew Achilles ſhal aſſaile, 

That boꝛne ol goddelle is, no from the Troians Iuno ffout 

Shal one where abſent be, when thou at need extreame foz dout, 

What nation of Ita lian land ſhall be: what cities great? 

Chat thou that time foꝛ aid with humble ſate ſhalt not entreat - 

The cauſe of all this wo, ſhall be a wife of fozraine line, 

Afozraine ſpouſe pet once againe to T roians, 

Pet foz theſe miſchieles all do thou not ſh;inke,but bolder pꝛeaſe, 

Where the thy foztuneleads,thy chiefeſt 1,calth and cauſe of peace, 

(Chere leaſt thou doſt ſuſpen)ſhalfrom a Greekiſh towne appeare. 

Lheſe wozds did Sibly ſpeake, and rapt with ſpꝛight in caue vncleare. 

De compaſſe crokedſongs,and doubtful rimes ſhe belwing ſonnds, 

Inuoluing truth in darke,ſach bzidling bits and tauing bounds 

Apollo giues his pzieſt,and cloſe to pꝛeach he pꝛicks her bzeſt. 
A 3 Ther 
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When firſt her pattring mouth and raging lims were left at relt 
Aeneas pꝛintce began. Qo traue l ncb this is to mee 

O virgin pure, noꝛ face of labcur none vndelt J lex, 

All this J do concciue, nd in mp mindt con ſid red late, 

One thing J hal deſire, (foz here men ſay begins the gate 

Or great inlernal king, and darkionic ods by hei that fleric) 

Gluc licence me ts go to ſake and ſeeray father ſcete, 

Uouchſatc to guide my wap. and holy doꝛcs do ope.t make, 

Him J from thonſands logs, end Lurn ig ſlames awap did fake, 
Theſe ſhoulders, cuen theſe ſaculders, thꝛogh d toes did bꝛing bun out, 
He paſſage toke with me, with me all ſtreumes and lands abeut 
And thꝛeatnings all of ſeas and tempeus al wich very paine. 
Aboue his age and ſtrength, vnweldie man, he did ſuſkaine., 

And now that J this tinie beloꝛe thy veze lo 1::eekly pꝛap: 

De me commaunded thus. Hauc pitie now ct both vs tway 

O iacred virgin pure koꝛ thou maiſt al. noꝛ herc in vaine 

Diana ther hath ſet, on Limbo was to rule and raigne. 

It Orpheus obtained once his wife from vnder ground, 

By ſinging ſweete at harpe, and ſtiiking ſtrings of pleaſant ſcund: 
If Pollux did his bꝛothers death redeme with his erchaunge, 
And went and came ſo oft, what ſhould J talke of T heſeus (traungc- 
Oꝛ ſtrongeſt Hurcules: mp ſelfe from hie loue do deſcend. 
Theſe things he talked thus, and faſt he held the altars end. 
Than pꝛophet Sibly ſaid. O boꝛne of blo? of heauenly kinde, 
Thou Troian Duke, the way that leades to hel is light to finde, 


An oe 1 Both nights and dapes, the doꝛe of Limbo black doth open gape. 
vay to ne. But backward vp to clime, and free to ſ kies cftſones to ſcape, 


Cheir woꝛke, their labour is: few men whom cqual loue did loue, 
vertue pearſing al, did to the Cars aduance aboue, 

Could wozke ſo great a wozke , that mid waies al are compaſt wide 

Mithldeſarts darke ol wods, and ſlime floud ful black doth (ide. 


zor he mug But ifo great delier, ſuch fcruent loue thou haſt in minde, 


neuertheles 


aſterward. To times toloke on hel, two times to ſwim thoſe lakes vnkinde, 

She apoints It pleaſure ought there bee, this frantike toile to take on thee ; 

um ſfirſt to Theſe things firſt mult thou do In ſhadows great there lurks a tree, 

the golden, ith golden crops 4 bows, with leaues and bzaunches ſmooth of gold: 
Which to Diana deepe,infernal Queene,is ſacred bold, 
This tree hath euery wed,and darke in vales doth hide with _ 


of Aeneidos, 
But no man bzeathing life can vnder ground haue power fo frade, 


tree, where- 


Cui from thole goldilocks of bows he bꝛings one bꝛaunch deuine, by is ſſiggiß- 
tzthich to her ſelle foz chiefe reward Diana doth aſſigne, cd wildome 
hen one bongh bꝛoken is, an other ſpꝛings as freſh in ſight that — 
Ok gold, and twigs are euer like, with buds of metall bꝛight. COS 


Se out therefoꝛe with ſpeed,and when thou duly haſt it ſpicd, 9 
Lay thou thereon thy hand, foz willingly with eale, vn wꝛied 
it elke it ſhall releale, it deſtnies the thereto do call: 
£22 otherwiſe not bzcake it wit,foz ſtrengih, noꝛ weapons all. 
Hoꝛcouer, nob thy friend deccaſed lieth with coꝛps on ground, 
7/25 v.1ware thou art, and all thy flecte he doth confound, 
Ahe here thou herkning ſtandſt, 1 counſels great of god doſt crave, 
lim firſt go bꝛing to carih, and gine to him his worthy graue. 
And ſaughters black of beaſts foꝛ ſumnes redemption ſec thou lead, 
So maitthou Limb» wads, where bzzathing man map neuer tread, ” 
Behoild at laſt (quoth ſhe.) Vith that, her mouth ſhe Kopping ſtaied. 
Aeneas mourning went, with fixed eyes on areund dilmated, 
And leauuig thus the caue,thcſe foztunes hard and chaunces blinde 


Lc pondzing did reuolue, ſo did with him Achates kinde, H- found 
And wintly ſtep by ſtep with equall cares they walking went. bis tiumpet 
Much taltze between them twaine cf ſundzy things they ſpeaking ſpent, 27 ens 


dead oa 


Wyat friend dame Sivly means, what cozps it is they ſhuld entiere. 1 r land 
But whan to ſhoꝛe they tame, vnwart on ſand appꝛoaching nerre, | 

Nuſenu. latne they ſee with cuultlele death, their friend ful dere. 

N liſenuetrumpet ſounder chiefe, whoſe nobler neuer was, 

In kindling inen with noiſe,and fighting fields to cheer with bꝛas. 

Sometimc ſir unghtie Hectors mate he was, to Hector ſtrong 

DUith trumpet bold and ſpears he courage gaue in battel thꝛong. 

But when that hum from life Achilles vico2 ſpoiled had, 

Unto Aeneas Troian pꝛince this valiant captaine ſad 

Did place himiſelte as pere, and nothing woꝛſe his chance he dꝛelw. 

But than (as nuſchicke was while bzazen trompe he ſwimming blew Ton 


Foꝛ pꝛide, and calling to compare the Oo s of ſeas did græue: fill. with a 
Lun Triton twke foz ſpite (i men may boldly this beleene) rrompetdid 
Anddzagd hun thzough the rocks, z deepeinſcas his enmie d;owny, Lenne, 
Che Troians than with noiſe his body deadencompaſt round, 9 
And god Aeneas chiele, than to accompliſh Siblyes charge, ſpice, = 


Ho longer time they take, but weeping faſt an altar large 
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They lade with timber logs, and hie fo heaven a pile they bilde. 
Into a foꝛeſt olde they gone, and haunts of beaſts vnmilde, 
Downe tumbling crake the tres, vpꝛiſeth ſound of axes ſtrokes, 
1 Both holmes, and berches bꝛoad, and beams of aſh, and ſhides of Okes, 
1 Mith wedges great they cliue, and mountaine elmes with leauers roll, 
5 Aeneas cke thcit wozke with courage kindling did controll, 
And toles in hand he toke, and foꝛmoſt man amongſt them wꝛought, 
Vet heanineſſe in heart he bare, and often thus he thought, 
If now this golden bꝛanch wil thꝛo igh this fozreſt thick appeare, | 


Then verily right true it is (as all things elſe benccleare) 

And to fo true (alas of ther we ſpate Miſeny; daare. 
8 Scant ſpoken were theſe woꝛds, when culuers twain by chance in ſight, 
Vennebirgs Came ouerhead in (kites befoze his face, and dolone they light, 
for their And loftly ſat on ground, he knew foꝛthwith his mothers burds 
encteaſe. Aeneas mightie pzince,and thus he pꝛaied in ſilent wurds. 

O, be my guides if any way there be) and through theſe gladcs 

Direc me to the place where fertill ſoile in darkſome ſhades 

Doth beare this golden bꝛaunch, and thou O mother great, J p2ay 

Now faile me not at need. Thus ſpeaking, ſtil himſelle did (tay, 

Beholding bꝛim thoſe birds, and how they riſe,and where they lie. 

They feeding there a while amounted foꝛth, and went in ſki, 

So far as eyes of man could them purſue, oꝛ marke could make. 
igel, Then lohen againſt Auerna mouth they came, (that ſtinking lake) 
-allcd of They lift themſelues aloft, and thꝛough the tender aire they llide, 
ſome Mi} And falling downe at laſt, they toke their tree, and there did bide, 
telden Mhere gliſtring bzaunches ſhewes ofſundzy gloſſed ſhining gold, 
growing on one otherwiſe, than miſteltewe on wods in winter cold 
wincer with Tenelwes his buches grarne, whom trunck of tree did neuer bꝛerd, 
2 ycalow But ſaffrontruted bowes the ſtubs thereof doth ouerſpꝛeed: 
ſuimy berie So from the tree the golden bzaunch div ſhew, ſuch was the kinde, 
3 So wanering ſoft it wagd, and tinckling ſwerte it made in winde, 
ue vird- Aeneas at it ſtraight,and caught a crop with much ado, = 
commerh And glad with comloꝛt great, dame Siblyes houſe he bzought it tw. 
by dunging Noz nothing leſſe this while, the Troians all in ſolemne giſe 
of birds on Did waile Miſenus toꝛps, and gaue to him their laſt outcries, 
Thetese. Firlt,cut in culpons great, and fat of ſap with pitch among 
aal of A latelp pile they bilde, with timber frees and Cipers ſtrong. 

That dead mens trealure is, his gozgeous armes allo they let, —_ 


of Acneidos. 


Some bꝛonght the water warme, and caudꝛons boiling out they let. 
The body cold they waſh,and pꝛecious ointments on they powze, 
Lamenting loud is made, then cloſe his lims in bed on floze 


Chey couch with weeping teares, g purple weeds on him they thzow ; 


His robes, his harneſle bꝛight, and euũgnes all that men may know, 
In mourning ſoꝛt, ſome heaue on ſhoulders hie the mightie beere, 
(A dolctul ſeruice fad) as childꝛen do their father deere, 
Behind them holding bꝛonds, then flame vpꝛiſing, bꝛoad doth ſpꝛerd, 
And oiles and datntics caſt, and frankenſenſe then fire doth feed, 
Then falne his cinders were, and longer blaze did not endure, 
is reliques and remaine ot duſt with wine they waſhed pure. 
Chen Choriney his bones in bꝛazen coffin baight did cloſe, 
And ſpunckling water pure, about his mates thzee times he goes, 
And dꝛops ok ſacred dew with Oliue palmes on them did ſhake, 
And compas bleſt them all, and ſentencelaſt he ſadly ſpake. 
Ti field 0710p thy ſoule, and endleſſe reſt we do betake. 
But god Aeneas then, right huge in height his tombe did rere, 
And gauc the Loꝛd his armes, his Oꝛe and Trumpet fixed there. 
On mountaine neare the ſkies, that of Miſenus beares the name, 
And euerlaſting ſhal from wozld to wozld retaine the ſame, 
This done, dame Siblyes further minde to execute he ſhapes, 

A dungeon darke there is, that cucrmoze wide open gapes, 
Ful rough ot rockie ſtones, and lothſome lake there flowes about, 
Thereouer dare no bird attempt to flie,foz deadly dout, 


Miſcaus 


matuelouſ- 


ly expreſſed 


of Virgil. 
Waimec Was 
ter and crys 
ing,for ma- 
ny ſeeme 
dead, & be 
yet aliue. 


Nousfims 
velba. 


Deſcription 
of a place 

ia Italy cale 
led Auerna, 
where anti» 


Duch pꝛiſon bzeath outbzeakes,+ thꝛough the thzote with ſtifling ſtinke, quitic ſup- 
Such imouldꝛing vapoꝛ ſmokes, and vp to ſkies is boꝛne from bzinke, poſed ro be 


Mhereby the Greekes by name Auerna mouth that place do call, 
There heifcrs choſen foure,ful black of backs, he firſt of all 


Did bꝛing, and wines betweene their fronts the pꝛieſt ofcuſfome th:ew, 


the entry 
into hel, 
and is yet a 
terrible 


And with her hand ſhe pluckt the haire betweene their hoꝛns that grew, place ro 


Co caſt in ſacred fler, redemption chiefe of deeds amis. 
And on Diana tals, in heauen and hell that mightie is. 


Dome other ſturs, with knines, and biw. luke warme in bols they take, 


Himſelle a lambe by darke, vnto the dame ol furies lake. 
And to her fiſter great with lwoꝛd he ſtrake, and vnto thee 
O Proſerpine) a fruitlefſe cow he kild ful black to ſee, 

Then vnto Lymbo king his altars large he made by night, 
And bowels whole of Bulles in burning fire enllamed bzight. 
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el, And picntie kat of oiles, til offrings all were waſted quight, ) 
op Behold, befoze that light ol ſunne doth rifc in ſktes aboue, 


10 Alerna The ground with roaring ſhoke,x under feet did trembling moue, 
mouth, and And tops of trees do turne, and dogs in ſhade ds {come to houle, 
o vnder Vlhon firſt the goddeſſe came. Auaunt, auaunt, you ſinners foule 
2 © Dame Sibly loud did crie, from all theſe woods ſtand cut beneath, 
wbercz, Beæpe thou thy way by fozce,and naked ſwozd pnl from thy ſheath, 
vngil cx» Hou time of courage is, now fixe thy minde Aeneas fat, 
preſleth all And with that wozd into Auerna mouth her ſelfe ſhe caſt. 
the belict & He void of feare doth ſtalking her purſue at elbe w faſt, 
3 O gods that empier kepcs on ghoſts, and ſoules of ſilence dum. 
en. Thou Chaos, aud you firie boiling pits and places glam, 
Glue licence me to tel your ſecret woꝛkings vnder ground, 
Giue par don to diſcloſe things derpe in miſt, and darkneſſe dꝛoun d. 
They walking went in night, alone, in ſilence thꝛough the ſh. de. 
By Limbos kingdomes wat, and houſes emptic void of trade. 
Like as the foxble Mond doth giue ſometune a fainting light 


— 


To men that walk in woda, when clouds do keep the ſkies f ö ſight, 


And all things altred bin, and colours cleare are hid by night. 


J 


Euen at the pozch,and firſt tn Limbo tawcs,done W a1l:ngs dUEcll, 


And Cares on couches lien, and ſetled Findee on bengeance kell. 
TDiſcaſes, lcane, and pale, and combꝛous Age of dumpiſh perres, 


And Fearc,and fiithy ade, and Hunger hard that miſchicf Forres, 
Miſhapen things in ſig ht. Then Death himſelfe whoſe ncighboz nert 
Mas llerpe that kinſman is to Dꝛath, then pꝛoud Mindes vnde plcxt: 


Keiopcing vile in ſin, and moꝛtall wars afront the gate, 
And Furies fight in beds of ſteele, and Diſcoꝛd far from ſtate, 
lith bleeding bzows,and v3ſome ſtarling haires of angry ſnakes, 


Amids them all an Eline, with armes out ſpꝛeading, ſhadow makes, 
An Elme both huge and and old, that ſeat, men ſay do Fanſics kerpe 


And dꝛeames vncertaine dwell, and cuerp leaf they vndercrerpe. 
And diuerſe monſters moꝛe there was, ol ſundzy ſozts vnkinde, 
As Scyllas and Centaurus, man befoze,and beaſt behinde, 

In euerp doꝛe they ſtampe, and Lions ſad with gnaſhing ſound, 
And Bugges with hundzet heads, as Briarcy, and armed round 
Chimera ſights with flames, and gaſtly Gorgon grim to ſee, 
With heards of Harpies vile, and Goblins foule of figures th;e&. 
Aeneas (uddcnly foz feare his gluſtring ſwoꝛd out toke, 


And 
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And as they thꝛealning tame, he towards them his fauchon ſhake, 
Aud ( but his learning guide inſtruct him did, to let go by 
Thoſe flittering tender fozmes, and not to touch thoſe ſhaps that fp, 
Ahich nothing bin but lie, and ſubſtance none, but likeneſſe thin) 
He would with them haue fought,and did in vaine to beat begin, 

Here now tge way doth lead to Ly mo lake and filthy flud, 
Tuyoſle chanel choked is with troublous grounds ol miry mud, 
And belching boiles a land, which to the banks it thzows, from deepes, 
4 d2cadful foryman that ſtreame with vilage loathſome keepes, 
In tattred w2:tched werd, and Caron he by name deth hight, 
L's hoartc bath and beard both ou-rgrowne and foule vndight, 
TU:th ſcowling ſureaming cyes, ⁊ from his ſhoulders downe his loines 
His fit mantle hangs, whom ſluttiſh knot vncomelp ioines. Carenthe 
Himſelke with piked poale his boat doth guide, and beares a charge, feryman of 
rant going il the ſoules, in ruftp duſty cankred barge, hell foods, U 
TAel aged now, but lappy ſtrength he keepes ol greener yearcs, Nu 
Tout is place all the rout dot dꝛaw themſelues with lowzing chearcs, i 
Vy numbers grcat, both men and women dead,no2 long delaicy; 
TUith p2inces pꝛeaced boies and girles, that wedlocks neuer ſated, 
And flouriag pouth, that in their parents time were laid on ground, | [| 
And all that life had bo2:1e,about the banke they cluſtred round, | 
As thick as leaties of trees among the wods in winter winde 
TUhen firſt to ground they fall: oz like as tfoules of water kinde 
Alſembling flack themſelues, when yeare offroſt hath firſt begun, 
And ouer ſeas they ſæke in warmer lands to take the ſun, Cit 
They ſtod, and cramng cricd,that firſt tranſpozt they might befoze, 1 
And ſtretching held their hands, deſiring much the further ſhoꝛe. 4 
The churliſh feryman,now theſe,now thoſe by courſe receiues, 4 
And ſome down thꝛuſting thzows,x from the ſand reſtratning weiues, 1 

Aencas then,fo2 of this great tumult he maruaild ſoze, 1 
O virgin tel( quoth he what meanes this buſie great vpzoze ? 
What ſecke tyey thus? why to this water banke run they ſo falt: 
Wherefoze be theſe reien? and vonder ti ole their courſe haue palt⸗ 
And ſome with Oꝛes J ſve are ſweeping yet this chanel blew? 
Chen ſho:ly thus to him dame Sibly ſpake, that pꝛophet trew, 
DO great Anchuſes ſon, vndoubted child of gods in blis, 
Now Lymbo lake thou ſeeſt,infernal pole this water is. 
Cocitus cald it is, and Str igies maze the name doth beare, 
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Vp which the gods themſelues ſo ſoꝛe affraid bin to fozſweare, 

This pzeaſe that here thou ſeeſt, bin people dead that laid in graue, 

A piteous rabble poꝛe, that no reliefe oꝛ comfozt haue, 

This boatman Caron is, and thoſe to whom now this water tcares, 
Are bodies put in ground with woꝛſhip due of weeping keares. 

; Noz from theſe keareful bankes noz riuers hozſe they paſſage get: 

44 Til vnder earth in graues their bodies bones at reſt are ſct, 

A hundꝛed peares they walke, z round about theſe ſhozes they houe, 
And then at laſt ful glad, to further poles they do remoue. 

f Aeneas ſtopt his fote, and ſtated himſelle againſt that place, 
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$6 | Renoluing much in minde,and pitted ſoze their woful caſe, 


He (aw lamenting there, and lacking graues and wozſhip due, 

Leucaſpis and Orontes, Loꝛds of Troian flete ful true. 

Whom iointly both from Troy, as thzough the ſwelling ſcas they paſt, 

Che ſouthwinde whirling toke,and ſhip and men did ouercaſt. 
Behold, his maiſter chiefe, and pilot guide, ſir Palinure 

Chafing did ver himſelle, who late in Sicil ſeas ful ſure 

Mis courſe with ſailing kept, while ſtars of heauen he vewd at helme 

De thꝛough the pup was falne, and ſeas him quite did ouerwhrlme, 

& Him ſcarſe he could diſcerne among the ſoules with frowning facc: 

Then firſt he ſpake.D Palinure,what god with heauie grace 

Bath ſpoiled me of the? and thee in deep ſeas thus haſt dzownd 2 

Declare to me, foz neucr heretofoze that falſe was found, 

EUith this one tale vntrue Apollo me did feed in vaine, 

Mho laid, that ſafe from ſeas, Italia land thou ſhouldſt attaine, 

Lo where a man may truſt. Is this his faith ſo vndefilde? 

Be there vnto. It is not Phoebus thee that hath begilde, 

O Troian king, noꝛz me that god in ſeas did ouerwhelme. 

Foꝛ as at ſterne J ſtod, and ſteering ſtrongly held my helme 

TWherewith J charged was, and courſe ol ſhips with ſailes did beare, 


. The care of Lheadlong fel therewith. By all the ſeas fal rough J lweare, 


2 god Nothing ſo ſoze Jdzead,nozfo2 my ſelfe ſo much did care, 
guide,or As leaſt thy ſhip diſpoild, and of her guide and maſter bare: 
pL. Should by miſfoztune faile,as wanes ſo great that time did riſe. 
Chꝛee wearie winter nights, in combzous ſeas in waltring wiſe, 
Mith waters boꝛne J was : the fourth day ſcant at laſt J ſpied 
Italia land, as oner wanes ful hie my bead Jwated, 
By ſmal and (nal to landward, then Jſ\wam,and ſure J was, 


Dar 


©dnotthcnationwildovefirmetme there vnkmstunt, alas. The eruet 


manner of 


Andas Jcr æping held wich croked-hands the aiountams top, la use lca- 
Encombcd in my clothes that dabling downe frome me di. dꝛop, coaſtes. 
They ſiue me there with lwoꝛus, and thought by me to game a pꝛap. 

Naw ſiilia los J ficete,and:tw and.fro with windes J ſtray, . 

at A ther, by the giadforne light alhenuen and iopful lies 

Now fo2thy fathers lone, and koꝛ tyylon whole luck doth rie: 

Anwzap me from thele wꝛongs ( Dpeerleſſe pꝛince)a bing me a ground. 

I pꝛap the, (foꝛ thou maiſt Jin Velin hauens J ſhall be found, 

© thau, it any chere be, iigoddeſſe mother thine Es 

Vath ſyewd thee how to thift,'fo2 not without ſome power diuine 

Chis place à think thou leeſt (102 Lymbo pales thus canſt thou lwun 

Ucach me thy hand, and take me wꝛetch with ther by water bzim, 

Chat after death at le aſt, in pleaſant reſt Jmay remaine. 

Such things he talking ſpake, when Sybly thus replied againe. 

Since when, O Palinure,hath. all this madneſſe comen on thee ? 

Taouldſt thou the Lymbo pole and doleful flods vntombed ſee? 

Unbidden from this banke doſt thou in deed to ſcape entend? 


Sake neuer Gods eternall dome with ſpeech to thinke to bend. on i war , 
Pet take with thee this woꝛd, and comfozf thus thy greeuous fall, Gods com- 
Foz they tgat bozder next vnto that mount, and cities all, mand=:mcy, 


By tokens great from heauen,ſhall be compeld thy bones to take, 

And tombe they ſhall thee build, and ſolemne ſeraice thee ſhall make, 
And Palinurus name fo2 euermoꝛe the place ſhall kepe. 

This ſpoken from his heauie heart his cares abating crepe, 

And ſozows partly ſhꝛanke, and glad on earth his name he knew, 

They on their tourney went, and towards now the flod they dꝛewꝛ. 
Whomas the boatman firſt, with cyes vpcaſt in comming ſpied 1 
To walke in ſilent words, and how to ſhoze their feete they plied: 

He thus began to chale, and towards them full leude he cried, 3; 
Chat euer thou art, that armed thus vnts our flods doſt trace: 

Lell what tqine errand is, and Cay thy ſelf and ſtop thy pace, 

Vere is the ſeat or ſoules, the place of lleepe and lumbzy night, 

Hoꝛ breathing bodies none this boat map beare by law oz right. 

N02 Heicule; (whom J did laſt receiue did me no god, 

320; Theſeu, with Peittliou: that pxſſed here this flv, 

Though bozne of Oods they were, z peerleũte lozds ofZrength ꝛ minde. 
c Wh his nu gytie hands 150 mallilte cru vll did bind 
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Betoꝛe the king at bench, and dꝛagd with him trembling ont to light, 

Choſe other did attempt to ſteale from hence our empꝛeſſe b2ight. 

Then Sybly pꝛophet pꝛieſt, with gentle ſpeech thus did entreat. 

Bereis no treaſon ſuch, do thou not chafe noz further freat. 

Theſe weapons wozke no harme, the pozter huge foz euermoze 

Map barking keepe this caue,and blodieſſe ſoules affray from ſhoze, 

Wel may Diana chaſt her vncles chamber long eniop. 

Aeneas famous here, the curteis pꝛince in armes of Troy 

Unto his father goeth, vnto the ſoules ol Limbo low, 

Af vertue none ſo great may mone thy mind this man to knob, 

Behols (quoth ſhe) this bzanch: e from her garment out ſhe toke 

Che golden bzanch,then angry w2ath his ſwelling heart fozſwke, 

Noꝛ moze lhe ſpake,but wondzing at that bleſſed gift of grace, 

And fatall rod, that ſeldome ſeene had beene within that place. | 

She ſhoued fo2th his ſhip, and on the banke appꝛoaching hit. 

Then other ſoules, that on the ſides in long araycs did ſit: 

He tumbling dꝛaue them downe,and made a rowme,and in he takes 

Aeneas mightie pꝛince, the boat in iopnts fo2 burden crakes, 

And thꝛough that lethꝛen ſemes the filthy flod in plentie dzinks, 

Pet landed ſafe at laſt both pꝛieſt and man, on the vtter bꝛinks, 

In myꝛie woas, and ſlimie mud miſhapen foule that inks. J 
There Cerberus infcrnall hound, with thzotes wide open thzee, 

Doth bzawle with barking noiſe,at Lymbo mouth full huge to ſee. 

Thoſe neck when Sibly law with ſtartling ſnakes to ſwelling fixt; 

A ſop of bꝛead with ſleepie ſeedes, and home ſwerte commixt 

Againſt his thꝛoat he thꝛew , he gaping wide his thꝛeeſold iawes, 

Al hungry taught that gub t cowching ſtrait with ſtretching pawes, 

He bowed his boiſtons back, and on the ground himſelfe he ſpzed, 

Encumbꝛing all the caue, and greueling lay with llumbꝛy head. 

Aeneas toke the place, while thus the poꝛter llurging was, 

And ſkope the further ſhoꝛe, where backward home no life can paſſe, 
Anon were voyces heard, and piteous cries, and wailings ſhall, 

Ok ſoules ok tender babes, and inkants werping void of T kül, 

Chat pleaſure ſw erte oflife did neuer taſi, uit i; own tſeir bꝛeſt 

Cintimely death them foke,and foztune grun bath dovent oppꝛcck. 

Next them be luch, as kalſe ſurnuſe halh dont fo few by ſabo, 

No2 they without their iudge, z fo2 their ſcateg ſhcix lets they Tralw, 

King Minos moues their boxe, and as a iudge tit ic liues — 
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And tallss enqueſts of ſoules, and all their ſinnes in ſlience heares. 
Then louring next in place, bin they that fell with wilful death, 

And guiltleſſe lue themſelues, with haſtie hands abho ning bzeath, 
And ſhoke from them their ſoules, how gladly now in ſkies againe, 
Would they full po2e eſtate, and hardneſſe all of life ſuſfaine? 

Che deſtnies do reſiſt,and lake vnloucly them detaines, 

And poles of Lymbo nine in compaſſe running, them reſtraines. 
Not far alofe from thence, diſperſt abꝛoad on quarters all, 

Che mourning fields they ſer loꝛ ſo by name men do them call.) 
There they where cruel loue conſumed hath by fretting mades, 

In lecret paths they walke,and hide themſelues in Pirtle wods, 
Emcombꝛed ſtil with cares, noz death it ſelfe their ſozrowes lakes, 
Chere Phædta, Procris, Eriphyle he ſeeth, that mourning makes 

Foz loue, and ot her ſonne vumerciful the wounds doth beare. 
Euadnee then, and Paſiphee, likewiſe that martred were, 

And Cæneus, a lad ſometime that was, but now a wile, 

Conuerted eft by kind to fozmer ſhape offemals life, 

Among all theſe,Nucgne Dido late that died of fatall wormd, Ae mecterh 
In foꝛreſt wandꝛing went, whom when the Troian Duke had fotmb with queen 
Appꝛoaching neare and knew, in thimring ſhadow darke and thin; Didow hes 
Much like, as after changing new when pꝛime doth firlt begin, 

Men ſce, oꝛ thinke they ſce,that doubifuimone in cloudes abone ; 

He blubbꝛed out in teares, and thus did ipeake foz dulcet leue, 
Owoull Dido deare, the tale to true (as now doth ſerme) 

Vas bzougyt me io2 thy loſſꝰ, and of thy rote and wound extreme, 
I ws thy cauſc ofdcaty,alas,now by the ſfarres I ſweare, 

By all the Gods, and if there be remaining pet one where 

Untained faith, if truth on ground oz vnder greund map bee, 

Againſt my will O Queene / rom thy dominions did J fler. 

But me, the thꝛeatnings great of gods, p thꝛough theſe glimſing glades 
Compels to ſccke, theſe hoarie mazie muſtie darkſome ſhades, 

Bath loꝛced ine to this, noꝛ neuer (Ducene) could J beleue, 

Chat my departing ther, ſo ſoꝛe at heart could t uer graue. 

Now ſane thy ſelte, and from my ſight withdꝛaw ther now ſo falk. 
Whom fleeſt thou thus? this vnto thee muſt be my talking laft, 
Aeneas thus to her, that frowning ſtod,with ſcowling eies, 

Be ſpake foſwage her minde,and teares outguſhing ſtil did riſe, 


| She turning fired faſt her face on ground with lowzing loke, 
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Noz moꝛe to him did aue noꝛ at his tale regard ſhe toe. | 
Tyen ſturs a kanding ſtone, oꝛ mountaine rock fo2 blaſt of wind, 
At laſt from htm ſhe bꝛake, and back ſhe fled with lpitelull mind, 
To ſhavows thick of wods, where ioynt with her, her huſband old 
Sichæus doth complaine, and equall loue with her doth hold. 
Aeneas netheleſſe, whom this miſchance full ſozy ſhoke, 
Purſude her, werping long, and at her parting pitie ftoke, 
From thence their way they ſought, and now the boꝛders laſt they held, | 
Where wozthy Lo2ds of armes inhabit thick in ſecret field, 
Lhere met he with ſir Ty deus, and valiant noble knight 
Parthenopee, and pale Adraftus ghoſt, that woſuil ſpꝛight. 
Chere they that much lamented were on earth, and died in war; 
Che Troian Loꝛds, he knew them all in long araies a far. 
Therſilochus. and Glauchus deaxe, he ſobbed them to ſee, 
And Medon, ot Anthenor ſtout the famous childzen th2e. 
And Polybetes, Ceres pꝛieſt that was, both ſtrong and bold, 
Idæus eke, that hozſes ſwift, and armoꝛs yet doth hold. 
By flocks about him dꝛew the ſoules ful thick on enery hand, 
Noz ſatiſfied they bin with looking once, but ſtil they ſtand, 
And ſteps with him they ioyne, and glad they be his cauſe to learne. 
But all the Greckiſh Loꝛds, and Agamemnons captains ſterne, 
hen firſt the man they ſaw in gliſtring armoz thzough the night: 
They trembling ſhoke foz fear, ſome turning toke their wonted flight, 
As to their ſhips ſometime they ran, ſome others ſqueking thin 
1 Mould lift their voyce, but in their iawes begun, it ſtack within, 
e F There Deiphobus, Priams ſonne he ſaw,all boucherwile 
Helen after Bemangled foule in face, with body tozne in cruell guiſe, 
che death 159th bodp, face, and hands, and temples twaine, and earcs diſpoild, 
or Pati-. Tith lothly cropped noſe, x ſhamefull wounds each where detctid, 
Scarſe him he could diſcerne, that trembling ſhꝛank, & coucred wold 
His filthy wounds, then thus he ſpake with voyce acquainted old. 
O Dciphobu:,mightic moſt in armes O Troian bild, 
What ſalvage tyꝛant beaſt hath giuen to thee this plugue ſo wode 
Mh might ſo great a powꝛe obtaine on ther? The rumour went 
ow in the night extreme, ef Greekiſhſlaughters weary lpent 
Thou headlong thꝛeboſt thy ſelte on mixed heapts of enemies ſlaine. 
Then my ſelle to the, an emptic tombe on Rheta pattie 
Adnancing vp did bilde, and thzilc thy (wile laluted lore, 
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hy name a armes that place pꝛelerues, but ther (O friend ſo deere) ! 
Could J not ſee, that in my Country ground J might enfeere. _ 
Then Dei Phobus ſaid. Nothing ſwerte friend, can J requicr. 

All duties done thou haſt, noꝛ moꝛe my gheſt tan thee deſier. 

But me, mine olbon miſchaunce, and Helen ſtrumpets miſchiefe mo2: 

Vath plunged thus in paines, theſe tokens me the left in ſtoꝛe, 

Fo2 whan that latter night with iopes deceitfull vs did feede, 

Thon knobolk: and ouermuch thercok to thinke we muſt of neede, 

TUhen firſt that fatall hoꝛſe our country walles did onerſkiy | 

With armour frcyghted full, and harneiſt ſotemen downe did ſlip: 

DOilſcmbling than to daunce with ſongs, with hunnes in ſtreets about 

She dzew the Troian wincs,and her hand amids the rout fl 

She bare the burning toꝛch, and from the (ow2ers the Greekes did lure. | 

Than ouercome with cares, ⁊ wefuil miſer leptngſure 

Tithin my chamber was, in pleazant eaſe, and laid at reſt, it. 

And ſlumber ſwerte and deepe,»M like to death had mee oppꝛeſt. i} [ 

My godly ſpouſe this while, H e apons alway ſhe cloind, | 

From all my honſc,and from mi head my truſty ſwoꝛd purloind. 114 

And RMlenelae her fo:mer huſband ca!d,and fild the flozes fi 

With cluſters great of Greeke+,and open wid? ſhe ſets the dwzes, i 
0 
| 


And mee to them ze gaue, ſeꝛ token chicke offeꝛmer loue, 
That fame ofolde offence by that amends ſe might remoue. 
Mhat thould J longer mc: uito my chain ber all they thauſk, | 
With falſe V1ifles helpe. © gods redub them vengeaunce iuſt, I 
Ik due rewards J (&kecCGreeice, with me vntuſtly wzought, + 
But thee, aliue, what wond2ous !o2func here this time hath bzsught: A 
Declare to me, by wandꝛing wie at ſeas arc tomen aftray? 
D: gods appointment great, oꝛ what miſchaunce doth the diſmap, 
To ſee this troublous plate, theſꝛ houſes heauie voide of ſerine? ; 
With talking thus, the 330mmina golden bꝛight hav oucrronne i 
The compas helfe ofhcai211,aw mids ofikics ſhe now vid clime, 
And haply ſpealling moꝛe, they ſhould haue bent their pointed time, 
But Sibly wari.ag gaue. 
The night appꝛocheth faſt, we wipe away the tine in vaine: 
Bere is the plate where now the wan demves it ſel e in twaine. 
The righthand path goth vnderneti the wallce of Yiuro dæpe. 
That way we mult, ir pati to Paradiſe we lente to keep?, 
Che lefthand leades to paine, and damner Guicrs cds to hell. 5 
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Then Deiphobus ſaid. O pꝛophet pure that vol excell, 
Do thou no further freat,J will depart to ponder feeld 
Do fill the number there, and mer againc to darknes yeld. 
Go woꝛſhip, go thou glozy great of Troy, with heauenip grace, 
God ſend ther moꝛe god luc ke, and with that woꝛd he turnd his pace, 
Aeneas turnd his eyes, and in the rocke on lefthand ſide 
A caſtle bꝛoad he ſeeth, with thꝛer thick walles cncompaſt wide. 
Ahe m enuironned with rage of flaming flood and ficr cut ſpcwes, 
A dampich firie flood, that ſounding ſtones outbelching ſtewes. 
A gate againſt it ſtands, full huge cf height, with pillers great | 
D Adamant vncut,whome foꝛcs ofniankinde none can beat, | 
Noz gods themſelues of heauen: vp lands to ſkies a bꝛaſen towꝛe, 
Mhere ſits T iſiphonee with blod read tles, and vilage ſow2c, 
That combꝛous monſter fend, both daies g nights the watch ſhe kerpes, 
Befoꝛe that entry grim, with gargell face, and neuer leepes, 
From thence were howlings heard, gſpzetchcs wailing teſt in pains, 
And clinching loude ol Fron, and gin alina noiſe of dꝛagging chains. 
Aeneas ſtaxting ſtod, and all that buſtling harkned to, 
hat vengeance noiſe is this: O virgin tell. what haue they do, 
That thus toꝛmented ben: what meanes this bounſing: his outrage? 
Then S1bly thus began. O Troi an duke of wiſedome ſage, 
N9 god man may come neere this curſed bouſe of dampned Hell. 
Nadaman, But me, when in Auerna wods Diana ſet to dwell, 
ws was a She taught mee then their panes, and thzough theſe places all did gide. 
uli king, & This boiſtrous empier kcepes fir Radamanthus, king of pꝛide, 
n <'* Cozrecting men (oz ſiane, and all their kalſhmds heares and tries, 
dung in tiel. Conſtraining to confeſſe what euer thing they did in ſtiies, 
Differring lilli their death, as if all paines cſcaped were. 
Anon, the atitie ſoules with ramping foꝛce and grifly feare 
i iſiphonee oth take, aud ſcoui ging them ſhe ſwaps with whips, 
And ſerpents gran ſhe Cakes, and ouer them ſhe ſtamping ſkips, . 
With fiockes of ſmarming feends, and all her ſiſters out ſhe calles, 
Infernall hideous hags, and to their toꝛments them ſhe ſtalles. 
Then verüpy with thand2ing fearefuil noiſe, the ſacred hokes 
Doth opening turne their gates, ſeeſt what a gard againſt vs lokes? 
Mhat faces: what a watch there ſtar ds at cucry gate in ſight? 
With fiftie garing heads, a monſtrous dꝛagon ſtands vpꝛight: 
Yet its a woꝛſe within. Than, Hell it ſelle, that ſinikhole ſteep 10 ; . 
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Two times as bꝛoad deſcends, two times as hedlong downright deepe: 
As heauen vp2ight is hie, if men thereto from thence might perpe. 
There lie the Titans bꝛod, and of dame Earth the linage old 
Doawnth:own with lightnings dints, and in that gulf are tumbling roid. | 
There law J ſerpenfetcd baſtards twaine, of Giaunts ſiſe, | 
Chat in conflict with heanen,to teare the ſkics did enterpꝛiſe, | 
Doeſpiũng Ioue himſelfe, whom from his thzone they would haue th2uſk, 
Eke Sulmon there 3 ſaw, in cruell wzeake of toʒments iuſt. 
Fo; he the llames ot God, and thundzing ſounds would counterfcat. 
He boꝛne with hozſes foure, and ſhaking bzands and tozches great 
CThꝛough countries all of Greece, and towns triumphing went about, 
And honozs due to God, vſurping toke of eucrp rout, '1 
Afrantike man, that pcrtcs lightning clouds would thinke to ſcoꝛne, "i 
With bꝛaſſe and running ſterds, that ſwtcd beene with hofe of hoꝛne. } 
But loue almightie then, a firie dart on him downe flang, 4+ 
His arts cquld him not belpe,noz creſſets ficrce whercwith he ſpꝛang. | | 
But headlong he to hell in whirling ſtoꝛme was thzowne to dæpes. 
There plunged now in paines, he in the bottome crawiing crepes, | 
Cke Tition the darling dere of Earth which all thing bꝛerds 
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Pou ſhould haue ſœne, that furlongs nine of ground with bodies ſpꝛerds. | [i | 
And huge on hun there ſits, with croked brake and croming pawes An euer. 10 
A gaſtly Gripe, that cucrmoze his growing guts cutdzawcs, aac. 16 
And tiring teareth fozth his euerduring liner vaines, vnquench- 
No2neuer reſt there is, but freth rencwes his endle ſſe paines. ab e. 1 
What ſhould 3 now rchearſe the beaſtly Centaures rable all? | 

Whom oucr hangs a ſtone that euermoꝛe doth ſeeme to fall, 4 | 


Their badebcds taire are ſpꝛead, and golden carpets ſhine full bzight, 
And pzecious pꝛinceip fare becoze their face is ſet in fight. 

Cyen comes the fouleſt ficnd, and all their deintics oucibꝛodes, 
Fozbt9ding them to touch, and from their hands doth ſnatch their fodes, 
And beats with burning bꝛands x thundangs thick her mouth doth caſt. 
Chere they that did their bꝛethꝛen moſt abhoꝛ while like did laſt, 

On beat their parents, oꝛ their clients cauſe haue foule vctratd, 

And luch as gathered gods vntd themlelucs and no man paid, 

N02 ams niuer gaue, whereoẽ there is to greata thꝛong, 

O 102 451zutry haue bene ſlaine, oꝛ raiſed warres in wrong. 
Oẽrebcie to their pꝛince, oꝛ maiſters gods would not diſcern: 


Anclubeo in that aue their paines they bide. Stecke not to lerne. 
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Mhat paines: what woꝛld of wo there is: how ech his foztune feeles, 
Some rolles vnweldy rockes, ſome hangs on hie diſplaid on wheeles, 
Some tombling tire themſelues. There euer ſits and euer ſhall 

Unhappie Theſeus, and Phlegias moſt of miſers all, | 
Among thoſe caitiues darke and loude with voice to them doth roze, 

Learne iuſtice now by this, and gods aboue deſpiſe no moze, | 
One wzcth his country ſold, and p2ince of ſtrength thereto did call, 

Ve foꝛged lawes foꝛ bubes,and made, and mard, and altred all, 
Another lept into his daughters bed, cenfcunding kindes, 

All ment outragious deedes, and nid their foule outtagious mindes. 
Not if J had ahundzeth mouthe eg, a hemden wags to ſpend, | 
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And voyce as ſtrong as ſtale, vet cond neuer tompꝛehend 
Their ſundꝛp ſins and paines, noꝛ of their names thuld make an end. 

Ahen Sibly to Aeneas thus had laid. Nw qmake me ſpeed, 
Go loꝛth, keepe on thy wap perfeꝛme lheſe thi1igs that thou halt need. 
Diſpatch me now quoth ſhe) z ſpie from hence the thimneis tops 
D! Ciclops boyſtous Walles, I ſœ their gates, ihc ir foꝛge and ſhops, 
Ilhere we commaunded be to leane this gift et golden ſpꝛaies. 
Dye laid, and iopntly both they paſt through erwaing darkſome wates, 
And marching thꝛough the mids, vnto the dates appꝛoathed nccre. 
A cneas thꝛough them ruſht, and then himſelke with water cleere 
VBeſpꝛinchling, twke the bꝛaunth, and at the gate he fire it fall, 

Theſe things io done, and all the goddeſie gift field at laſt: 
zuto the gladlome ſields they come, where arbers ſwerte and grerne, 
4.51 T:Þ ſeates of ſoules, and plealant wo3s and groues are ſene, 
Arecher iii of are whom larger light doth guerſtrow, 
And purer bꝛeath, their pziuate ſonne, their pꝛuate ſtars they know, 
Dome to diſpoꝛt themſelues, there ſundꝛie mailtrics tried on graſſe. 
-{1:d {ome their gambolos plaid, and ſome on ſand there wꝛaſtling was. 
Dom friſking Hake their feete, and meaſures tread primes they ſoloune. 
And Orph us among themſtands, as pꝛieſt in trapling gowne, 
And twinckling makes them tune, with notes ok muſicke ſcuerall ſeuen, 
And now wih Jucry qual. now ſlrings he ſtrikes with fingers cuen, 
There were the L'roian lozd, and antike ſtroke of noble race, 
Moſt pꝛudent pꝛinces ſtrong, and boꝛne in yeares ol better grace, 
Both Ilus, and A ſlaracus, and fonnder firſt of Troy, | 
Ning Dardan, at their armoz werds he wondzed much with top, Ft. 
Their ſpeares beſide them ſtand, their chariots ſlrong are ſet on 1 1 
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Mheir comely conrſing teedes along the lands do fide vnbound. 
What minds, what loue they had, to deeds of armes whe life they dzel 
Oz what delite in ſterdes: the ſame them dead doth nolo purſue. 
Another ſoꝛt he ſeth, with hand in hand where graſſe doth ſpzing, 
That caſting feede themſelues, and heaue and how foziop they ling. 
Among the Laurell woods, and ſmelling floures ol arbers ſwerte, 
Where bubling ſoft with ſound the riuer freſh doth by them fleete. 
There ſuch as loꝛ their countries loue while liues in them did laſt 
In battell ſuftred wounds oꝛ pꝛieſts that godly were and chat, 
Oꝛ p:ophets pure of lite, and woꝛthie things to men did pꝛeach, 
Oꝛ to adoꝛne mans moꝛtall life did ſcience godly teach: 
Their heads are compaſſe knit with garland floures right freſh ofhew, 
Co whom then Sibly ſpake, as round about her faſt they dꝛew, 
Unto Muſæu, firſt, fo he incloſed is in thꝛong 
With numbers great of ſoules, and him they keepe alwaies among, 
Bꝛeſthigh aboue them all, and all to him their heads incline, 
Declare (quoi ſhe) you bleſſed ſoules, and thou pꝛaie ſt moſt diuine. 
What place Anchiſes hath? where ſhall we finde him? fo; his ſae 
Ve be come here, and paſſed haue the floods of Limbo lake: bf 
Then vnto her the ſarred pꝛie ſt with woꝛdes full gentle ſpake. 
No man hath certeine houſe, but in theſe ſhadowes bꝛoad we dwell, 
In beds of river banks, and medowes new that ſwertelx ſmell, 
But vou, ii ſuch deſier yon haue, paſle oner ponder downes, 
My ſeſfe ſhall be pour guide, by eaſic path into thoſc bownes, 
He ſaid, and went befoze them both, and fieldes full bꝛight that Hind 
Vo ſhebod them krom aboue and all the dow nes they left behind. 
Anchiſes pꝛince, that time in pleaſant vale ſurveymg was 
The ſoules included there, that to the woꝛld againe chould paſſe. 
And reckned all his race, and childers childꝛens line he told, 
And keſt their deffnics all, and liues, and lawes, and mianhoods bold. 
He when agaiuſt him there Aeneas comming firſt beheia, I 
As he did walk? in gralſe, his hands to heauen oz toy vpheld, 
lich trickling teares on cherkes, z thus his voice from him did peld. 
And art thou comen at laſt, long lokedfoz,my ſon fo deere: 
Chr vertue ouercame his paſſage hard, and now ſo clere, 
Do J behold thy face: with rendzing ſpeech to ſpeech of thine? 
Do verily me thought, and in my minde J did dcuine 
Actoinpting ſtill times,noz mee my carcke hath not bcguiide, 
A 3 hat 
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What countries ther (my ſonne) what combzons ſeas: what nations 
Turmoyld with daungers all, cher icaped now do J receine? (wilde 
Bow ſoꝛe afraid J was, leſt Ly bie lands ſhould thee deceiue?- 

He thereunto: Thy ghoſt O father werte, thy greeuous ghoſt, 
Perturbing in my dꝛeanis hath me coimpeld to le this coaſt. 


On Tirchea ſhoze m name ſtands at ſeas,now let vs iopne 

God father hand in hand, now tha from me do not purloyne. 

Chus talked he with teares. 

The times about his necke his armes he would haue ſet, and | 


In vaine his likenefſe faſt he held, foꝛ thꝛough his hands he flies 
Like winde, vngropable, oz dꝛeames that men moſt ſwilt eſpies. 

This while Aeneas ſeeth a crohed bale, and ſecret wod, 

And ſh2ubs of ſounding trees, and fleeting thzough them Lethee flod, 

Mith leping ſound, that by thoſe pleaſant dwellings ſoftly ran: 

And people thicke on euer ſide that no man number can. 

As bees in medowes freſh,(whom ſummer ſun doth ſhiaing warme) 

Aſcembling fall on floures, and Lilies white about they ſwarme, 

With huzzing fernent noyſe, that every fi2id ofmurmur rings. 

Aencas with that fight amazed ſtod,and of thole things 

Che cauſes all did aſke,what flod it is, ſo dull that glides? 

And what thoſe peoples bene, that fill ſo thicke thoſe water ſides? 

Anchiſes then to him. Theſe ſoules(quoth he)that bodies new 

Muſt pet againe receiue, and limmes eftſ@res wit hlile endue, .. 

Here at this Lethee flod they dwell, and from this water bzinke 

Theſe liquoꝛs quenching cares, long fozgetful bzaughts they inks 

That of their liues, and fozmer laboꝛs paſt,they neuer thinke. 
Thele things to ther, full true Ichall let fozth befoze thine eyes, 

And (hew thee all our ſtocke, of ther and me that ſhall ariſe, 

Chat moꝛe thou maiſt reiopce Italia land to finde at laſt. 

O tather, is it true? may ſoules that once this wozld bath paſt 

And bleſſed bene in iop, to bodies dull againe remone?- 

Mhat meane they ſo: why wꝛetched woꝛldly light do they ſo loue? 

J will declare foz{wth,noz long my ſonne) J will ther hold, 

Anchiſes auſwere made, and all in oꝛder did vnfold, 

Firſt heauen and earth, and af the ſeas that flittring flelos and fines. 
Cheſe glozions ſtars, this gliſtring globe of mone ſo bꝛight that ſhines, 
One liuelp ſoule there is that feedes them all with bzeath of loue, 

One mind thꝛogh all theſe members mixt this mightic maſſe doth m_ 
rom 
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One chaſing fier among them all there ſits, and 


of Aeneidos. 
From thence matikind,and beats, and lines offoules in aire that flies, 
monſtrous fries 


And all what marblefaced ſeas confaines of 


3 
| heanenly ſpzings 
Within their ſerdes, il bodies noyſome them not backward bꝛings. 
But lumpe of liueleſſe earth, and moztal members make them dull 
This cauleth them ok luſt, feare, griele and io, to be ſo full, 
oz cloſed ſo in darke, can they regard their heauenly kinde, 
Foz carkaſſe foule offleſh,and dungeon vile of pꝛiſon blinde. 
Poꝛeouer, when their end ol lile, and light them doth fozſake: 
Pet can they not their finnes noꝛ ſozrowes all( pe ſoules offhake, 
Noz all contagions fleſhly,fromthem voides,but muſt of need 
Much things tongendꝛed long, by wondzous meanes at laſt outipꝛixd. 
Mherefoze they plaged bin, and foz their fozmer faults and finnes 
Their ſundzy paines they bid, ſome hie in aire doth hang on pinnes. 


Some fleeting bin in floods, and derpe in gulles themſelues they tier The pai. 


Cill compaffe long of timeʒ by perfect courſe,hath purged quight 
Dur fozmer cloddꝛed ſpots, and pure hath left our ghoſtly ſpꝛight, 


Cill ſinnes away be waſht;o elenſedcleare with purging fler. dim: pure 
Each one ot vs our penance here abides, then ſent we bee gatoticy 


To Paradiſe at{aft;we lewe theſe fields of ioy do ſee: 


And lentes pure of ſoule,and limple parkesofheanenly light, 
Then all, when they a thouland yeares that whele hane turnd about, 
To dzinke of Lerhee flod,by cluſters great, God calles them out, 


That there foꝛgetting all their fozmer lines,and fozmer ſin, 
Che moztall wozld a freſh, in bodies new they may begin. 


Anchiſes ſaid, and therewithall his ſonne and Sibly takes, 
And dzawes the thzough the mids of al the pꝛeaſe that ſounding makes. 


Nnto a mount, from whencethey may their oꝛders long a row, 
By leiſure over read, and as they come their faces know, 


Now let vs ſe what gloꝛie great our Troyanlinc ſhall p;&d, 


And what redonbted luſtie lads, Itahan land ſhall bꝛeed, 


Moſt pꝛincelp ſpꝛites, our noble Troyan fame aduance that ſhall, 


ef. 
es, 


out. 
rom 


F 


Inbziefe J will diſpatch, and the declare thy dell ies all, 

Dart thou not yonder lively childe that leaning bends his ſpeare⸗ 
Bis lot is next to riſe, and nert in woꝛld his head ſhall reare, 

Df Lroyan and Italian biod commixt, the woꝛthie childe, 

Che Siluius, bozne after thy deceaſ: in loꝛreſt wilde. 


Whom late at {aſt to ther thy wile Lauinia bearing vzings, Here Ving 
a 
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2nceth 2 
wond:riull 
occaſion to 
aiicouile 
te polcri- 
tie of Acne- 
as, & tyler 
forth the 
eliry and 
nobilitie 
vf Rome. 


The cbieſe 
STOW;1le cf 
honour 
among Ro. 
maincs, wa, 
ol graſſe 
and oken 
bowes. 
Remulus 
the toun- 
der of 
Nome. 


He put; 
Aucntus 
ncx: Ro- 
mulus fcr 
digatvie, 


de ing many 
vezre: afte: 


ineime. 


The ſit Booke 


A ſtately king bimſelfe, and father great of (lately kings. 

From whom our linage long ſhall Alba kingdomes rich eniop. 

© hen ponder Procas next, the pzoud reno une of fozmer Troy, 

And Nuaytor,and Capis god, and he that ther by name 

Shall repꝛeſent, Aeneas Siluius of noble fame, 

And deeds of armes with vertue mixt, if euer he map raigne, 

Jfcuer he his Alba lands, and kingdomes may obtains, 

UWLyich luſtic lads behold, tom them What cozage doth redound, 

And how their cops with oken bowes, and ciuill crowncs are bound. 

They vnto thee Nomeatum laid, and Gabios tones ſhall tame, 

And Fidenas, and (ities great and pꝛoud they ſhal reclaime. 

Pometium, and lupus caſtles ſtrong, and Dolam bewzes, 

And Collant ine, and Coram htiles ſuppꝛeſte they ſhall with towzes, 

Theſe names {Hall then vpꝛiſe, now nothing is but namelelle duſt. 

Then Romulus, that vaitant unpe of Macs, him fozth ſhall thꝛuſt, 

To match his graunſir great, when Via Que ne (hall bing fo liggt 

Ol Troyan blood, ſæſt nat his double crcaſted head vpꝛight: 

And with what grace the king ol heuen doch mark his choſen knight: 
Behold my ſonne the man, loꝛ thꝛough his lucke aud huge druiſe, 

That perlefſe mightie Rome, that glozious Rome aloft ſhal riſe. 

Ahole rad ſhal rule the total earth, whoſe minds ſhal maich the henen, 

And raiſe their wals they ſhall, including toures, aud mountains ſcuen, 

Not foztunate in frute oł men, as Berecinthia Queene, 

Fcom whom the race of Gods, and linage all deſcended beene, 

She riding though the woꝛld, in charct boꝛn with godly grace, 

Her hundzeth darlings ſwert, her chilpzens childzen doth embzace, 

All heauenly wights, all ſcopter bearers bzight, in ſtars on hic. 

Now this way turne thy face, and on this nation caſt thine eie. 

Behold thy Romanes, ſæ where Cæſar is, and of Iule 

The pꝛogetie that vnder poles of heauen ſhall beare the rule. 

This nian, this is the man, ot̃᷑ whom fo olt J haue the told, 

Auguſtus Empꝛour, pꝛince diuine, he ſhall the woꝛld of gold 

Saturnus golden wozlo ſomctime that was) eſtſones reſtoze. 

Dn Garamants, and Indes, and countries conguerd moze and moze 

His empi:r out ſhali ſtretch. Beyond the ſtars the kingdomcs run, 

Bepond the firmament and ſigne rom courſe ot peare and ſun, 


. Where Aclas mightie mount on ſhoulders firong the heuen doth turn, 


Am vnderpꝛops the pele that beares the ſtars that euer burn, 


Urn, 


of Aeneidos. 
At this mans comming, lo, euen very now,all A ſia quakes 


Fo2 daerd, and temples great of Gods with an{wers griefly ſhakes, 


And Nilus flo) fo; feare his iſſues ſeuen doth foule confound, 
02 neuer Hercules himſelfe could walke ſo much ol ground, 
Though he with dart the windie feotcd hinde did ouertier, 


£yougy inoalters ſwifc he lue,a:1d dꝛagons quaking bzent with fier, 


N Bacchus victo2 ſo tould nations wud and pꝛoud reclaime, 
Though he with bzidling bits of vines did ride on Tigers tame. 
Ain ſt amd we lil in doubt by valiant deeds to purchaſe fame? 
Ons {62 ſtalia land to fizht,ſhould we our deſtnies blame? 

But whal is ponder he, that Oliue palme ſo comely beares: 
Mode a pꝛieſt: lo now J know, Jknow thoſe hoarie hatres, 
And bohꝛtich bearasd chin of pꝛudent Numa, Romain king, 
Chat vnto lawes and peace ſhall firſt the ſimple people bꝛing, 
From poꝛe eſtate to mightie kingdome cald, whom ſhall ſuccerde 
He that his countries idlenes ſhall bꝛeake, and foꝛce of nede 
To ſtur themſelues in armes, king Tullus, he ſhall vp reuiue 
Their ſluggiſh ſpꝛites, and teach to win,and triumphs elt atchiue. 
Next vnto him, with greater boaſt, king Ancus them ſhall guide, 
Chat ofthe peoples pꝛaiſe to much alreadie takes a pꝛide. 

Vllt ſee the Tarquin kings: and ſtately ſoulc of Brutus bꝛelſl⸗ 
Ob Biuius, miſchiefe wꝛeaker: and by him the kings ſuppꝛeſt⸗ 
Hoe ficſt the Conſulſhip on him ſhall take, and firſt ot all, 

Bis onely ſonnes vnto their death, foꝛ wealth of Rome ſhall call, 
hen thep with battels new againſt the Conſuls would rebell, 
Bimielte foz freedome faire, with edge of axe (hall do them quell, 
U.uuckic man, how euer latter age ſhall pzaiſe the ſame, 

Vis countreplouc him dꝛiues, and greedie luſt of endics fame, 
Deer Decios,and D: uſos,and his axe that Toth diſtraine 
Torquarus,Lo Camiliu:,ftandards loſt that bꝛings againe, 


But ponder matches twaine, whom ſhin? thou ſit in harneſt bꝛight 
Now louing ſoules they be, while both are w22pt in darke of night. 


Alas, what wondꝛous wars? it euer they in li. appeerc, 


What blodie fighting fields: what ſlaughters wiid ſhailthey bpſteere? 


The katherlaw from Alpes hilles,and towers of France thall fall. 
The ſonne in law, from Eſtern lands ſhall moue with armics all. 
Not ſo my lads, not ſo,ſuch greeuous wars do yon not minde, 


N92 with your hands your countries wembe to teare be ſo vnkinde, 
And chiefly thou, thou from the gods of heauen that voſt deſcer.d, ; 
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Pompeius. 


Quintius. 


Cata. 
C flus. 


Cracchus. 


Scipios 

deſttoied 
Carthage. 
Fabritius. 
dertanus. 


Fabius. 
Max, 


Cicero. 
Fip@31CUS, 


300d 
cauniell. 


»larcellus. 


Yong Mar- 
cellus, Aus 
guſtus ſi- 


ſters ſonne, 


that ſhould 
haue becne 
his heire in 


the empire. 


The ſixt Booke. 


Caſt from thy hand thy weapons, O my blod, 
He with triumphant ioy,in charet boꝛne, and mightie fraine 
Dhail clime the Capitoll of Rome, when Lozds of Greekes were ſlaine, 
Amd tobones vpꝛwted bin, Corinthus, Argos, great Micene, 
He victo; conquer hall, and from the ground ſubuert them cleane, 
Another vanquiſh muſt Achilles bzod,fir Pirrhus Wilde, 
And wzeke his grandſirs old of Troy, and Pallas church de fllde. 
Tho can but thinke ot ther, moſt wozthy Cato ſterne ot minde⸗ 
Oꝛ noble Coſſus thee who can fozgetting leaue behinde⸗ 
Oꝛ gracious Gracchus line, oꝛ captaines twaine who can wilhſtand 
Two Scipio: two thunderbolts of warre: foz Lybie land 
A deadly tatall plague:oꝛ who can thee extoll ynongh 
Fabritius: that canſt do with ſmall, oꝛ from thy plough 
Serranus thou that comeſt: and after conqueſt ſowelt thy cozne. 
Ahere now away withdꝛaw you wearie me: vou noble bozne 
ou Fabi j: thou Maximus, thou onely art the man 
Chat all our wealth fozlozne,by ſober lingring reſcue tan. 
Some toꝛcing mettals fine (hall bzaſen ſhapes with bzeath enduc, 
7 weene thy will to marble ſfones giue life with likeneſſe true. 
Zhey cauſes beſt ſhall plead, and courſe of heauen in wondꝛous wile, 
Zhep ſhall deſcribe with rod, and teach the ſtate ol ſtars that riſe, 
Remember Romaine thon:to rule thy realmes with empirc inſt, 
Let this thy pꝛattiſe bee. To much on peace (ct not thy luſt, 
Thy ſubiccs euer ſpare, and ſtomackes pꝛoud downe banguiſh plaine. 
Do Loꝛd Anchiſes ſaid, and as they wondꝛed) ſpake againe. 
Behold holo goꝛgeous gay with ſpoiles Marcellus goth vpaight, 
Aboue all men, by ſhoulders hie he doth ſurmount them quight. 
He, whenthe Romaine ſtate with great commotion troubled is, 
Shal Cay with hoꝛſmen ſtout, and make the Moores their purpoſe mis, 
nd otzcrthzow their thꝛongs, and rebell French in combat kid, 
his armour ſpoples to Ioue,iozoffring third he ſhall vp yeeld. 
Aeneas there, (ſoꝛ walke with him he {aw a ſermelp knight, 
A godly ipꝛingold pong in gliſtring armour ſhining bxtght, 
But nothing glad in face, his eyes downe caſt did ſhew no chert.) 
D kather, what is he that walkes with him as cquall parc? 
Dis oneiy ſon? oꝛ of his ſtocke ſome childe or noble race: 
Chat bluffring makes his mats? how great he goth with poztly grace? 
But cloud of lowzing night his head leni heauie wzaps about: 
Then Lozd Anchiſe: ſpake, and from his eyes the teares bꝛake 5 
on 


of Aeneidos. 
O ſon,thy peoples huge lamented loſſe ſeeke not fo know, 
The deſtnies ſhall this child, vnto the wozld,no moze but ſhow, . 


Noz ſaffer long to liue. O gods, though Rome you thinke to flrong 


And ouermuch to match,fo2 enuie pet do bs no wꝛong. 


What wailings loud of men in ſirtets, in fields, what mourning cries 


In mightie campe of Mars, at this mans death in Rome ſhall rilc? 
hat funcrals? what numbers dead of cozpſcs ſhalt thou ler: 

© Fyber flood, when fixting nere his new tombe thou ſhalt fla? 
Nos ch all there neuer child from Troian line that ſhall pꝛoceede, 
Exalt his grandſiers hope lo hie, noꝛ neuer Rome ſhallv;xde, 
An impe ot maruell moꝛe, noꝛ moꝛe on man may iuſtip boaſt. 

O vertue, O pzelcribed faith, D right hand valiant moſt, 

Durſt no man him haue met in armes conflicting,fotman fierce, 
Oꝛ would he fomie hoꝛſes ü drs with ſpurs encounter pierce. 

O pitious child, f euer thou thy deſtnies hard maiſt bzeake: 
Marcellus thou ſhalt be. Now reach me Lilies, Lillie flowzes, 
Giue purple violets to me, this nenews foule oł ours 


With gifts that J may ſpꝛead, and though my labour be but dame, 


Vet do m dutie deere Jſhall. Thus did thep long complaine. 


And compalle round the campe they wandzing went, and vewd abont, 


In bozders bzoad of apꝛe, and ofthe ſoules ſurueped the rout. 
Which when Anchiſes thus had ſhewd his ſon in oꝛder due, 

And kindled glad his minde with fame ol things that ſhould enſuc: 
Chen him of all his warres, and great affaires to come, he told, 
Dfking Latinus towne, and of his reaimes and peoples bold, 
And how each labour beſt may voided be, oz eaſily bozne, 

Two gates offleepe there be, the one men ſay is made ot hoꝛne, 
here thꝛough by paſſage ſoft do ſpʒites aſctend with ſenſes right. 
Chat ouer gate doth ſhine, and is compact of Juozie bꝛight, 

But falſe deceitful dzeames that wap the ſoules are wont to ſend. 
With talking thus, when Loꝛd Anchiſes firſt had made an end, 
And counſell g aue his ſon, and all his mind had put from doubt, 


He bzonght them both, and thzough the Jul ie gate he let then: out, 


Ve toke his way fozthwith,and to his nauie went by land. 
And finding there his mates, he bzought them to Caieta ſtrand. 


Their ankers from their foꝛeſhips caſt, their pups on ſhoꝛe they ſland 


DEO GRACIAS, 


Per T. Phaer in foreſta Kilgerran q. Ang. 55. Opus triginta dietũ: 
THE 
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youth,and 
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IHE SEVENTH 


Booke of the Aeneidos of Virgil. 


« The Argument. 


A ene as burieth Caita his nurſe, and calleth the place Caita, by her name From 

thence he paſſeth by the ſeate of Circes,& by proſperous wind is brought to the 

mouth of Tiber, and driuen with a contraric ſtteame, he arriueihi on the ccaſt of 
Lautentum. And vnderſtanding there by Aſc anius words, that the ſame vas the 
land that was predeſtinate vnto him: hee ſendeth vento king Latinus that ruicd 
thoſe quarters, an hundred orators, vhich ſhould both cary giſts vnto lum 11: his 
name, and requeſt a place wherein to build a Citie. King Latmus gently hea ing 
their embaſſage, ouer and beſides their requeſt, voluntarily ofreth vn:o Aeneas 
his daughter Lauinia to wife, whom by the propheſie of his father Faunus, & the 
anſwete ot the ſoothſaiets, he was commaunded tobe ſtow vpon a ſtranger. Ibis 
while Juno diſpleaſed with the proſperous ſueceſſe of the I toians, calleth Ale c- 
to out of hell to diſtutb this peace. Who ſrſt enrageth with her turie Amata, king 
Latinus wife, & Turnus allo, I hen, tur ning her ſelſe to the Troizn youth, u hich 
then happily was buſted in hunting. bringeth vnto their hands a tame Stag, bich 
was dearely beloued among Tyrrheus the kings heardmans children. Whome 
when Aſcanius had wounded with an arrow, the husbandmen bezaken the m- 
{clues ro weapon, ſet vppon the Troians, Alecto from an hie place gruech che a- 
larme, in which tumult are ſlaine Almon, Lyrtheus eldeſt ſonne, and Galeſus the 
richeit husband man in all that covntrie. Who when they were broughc dead 
vnto the citie, Turnus and A mata do pricke foorth Latinus to make warte, and 
to revenge this iniurie. But hee calling to remea brance the deſtinies, and the 
league which he made ot late with the Troians, cou'd not bee peiſwaded to 
make warte againſt them, Then luno hei ſe}fe openeth the gates of war. Mezen- 
tus with Laulus his ſonne, doo acccmpanic ] urnus vnto battell. Likewiſe A- 
uentinus ſonne to Eercules by Rea. Allo Catillus and Coras Tyburtine,bro- 
chers, and Camilla of the realme of Volica, a met valiant vcman,ind diver> o- 
ther, whole names are recucdin ike end ut the boy's, 


He butieh - 
his nutſe 
Caicta, and 
giueth her 
name to the 
coaſt. 


d thou Caietas, Ac neas nurſe, deceaſing on our ſhoꝛe, 

D |) Wall thereby giuen thereto a laſting lame foꝛ cuer moꝛt. 

f Thy boncs, and name, thine honcur there pꝛeſcrucs, 

and ſetled bee, 

In grcet Italia land, i that may woꝛſhip vo to ther, 

Eut god Aeneas, when her obit rights were ended all, 
And 


c 
. 
15 


of Aeneidos. 
And tombe opꝛaiſed round. as ſone as hie ſeas dowue did kal, T | 
He toke his way with ſailes, and from the pozt departed quight: = _ | 
The wind with pipling blows, noꝛ mone doth lacke to giue the light,) . 8 j 
The trembling water ſhines with beames reflected gliftring bꝛight. > Cuccs a fa. 
A'onadame Circes coalt adiopnant next, their courſe they cut, 5 meus en- | 


Where Circes Phœ us daughter pꝛoud her wealthy ſerds hath put, chanters or 
) b put, 


In ſounding ſaluage dom, and ſauours ſwerte by night ſhe burns, cen i 
And pꝛecious weauing webs with clattring twles ſhe wozks g turns. oe!: | 
From thence were watlings heard, aud Lions wzathful loud did grone, ww. nc, men , 
R:ſifting in their bands, and nere to night they make their mone, into bead. 

Both bꝛiſtled groimug bo2cs, and beares at manger pelling pawle, | 
And fixures foule of wolues they heare fo2 wo to fret and wawle, * 
CUhom from the h. pes of men, to bzutich beaſts,and faces wild | f 
Dame Circes did tranſfoꝛme, both herbs of might, and charms vnmild. a} 
Which i020 milcharce,leſt ſimple Tromanspmte Gould feele the like, | 
D21intycle heauens ax iue, oꝛ on that parlous coaſt ({;cnld ſtrike; 4 
Ne ptunuz fd their ſailes with pzoſperous bund. and gaue them way | 
Zo flee their curied ſhoꝛe, and from their danger did connap, \: 
Aud now the ſea with ſunne beames wared ted, and hie from ſkics | 
The golden moꝛning bꝛight, with rolet wheeles did mounting riſe, Here hee 1 
Ahen euerp wind was laid, and ſodainlp no bꝛeath did blowe, ſyiet h the 4 
And they their his in marble ſeas with Oꝛes did wꝛaſtling towe. nuct ct 10 
And there A«nea« from the {eas beheld a hugie wod, Tiber in ' 
Where floting (vc. it with whirling ſtreems moſt picaſant Tyber flod, 22 104 
Bꝛeakes out it (clic in ſeas, with landie waters troublous red, , 


Wihcre ſunduc ſoꝛts of fomes,o0n cuerp ſide, and oner Hed, 

Their wonted chanel kepe and baiikes, whole cheerkull noiies hill 

Rciop led (worte the ſkhies, and in the gr our they fliw at will. 

Cheir lozeſteps all to landbard then to turne, and inward bend 

Ve bids his mates, and to the dæpe kliod glad he doth deſcend, They enter 
Now muſe,now let vs ſœ, What gouernment, What ate ofthings, I ber. 

In Italy that time there was, what captaines great, what kings, 


hen firſt this ſtrangers flvete in Latium laid did chips ariue * or : . 
J will ſet foꝛth, and cauſcs firſt of fight I will veſcriue. he defers. U 
Thou goddelle giue me might, ol gallly warres now muſt I ſing, ed the tra. | 
Ok moꝛtall battels fought and Caine with armics king by king, dels of 

Apꝛoꝛes of angrie realmes,and all Italia mixt with blowes * ae 

I muſt repoꝛt, a greater courſe of things to me their growcs, ce 
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A greater woꝛke J igere Bing Latin then that countrey held, 
Acll aged now, and cities long in welthie peace did weld, 
This man mas Faunts ſun, Marica goddeſſe was his dame, 
Kling Picus, Faunus father was, and he doth (etch his nome 
rom thee O Saturne great, thou att his fire and fir it ot blood. 
Ho ſon ko him there was, none idue male ſo foʒtunc ſtod 
3f021n his ſpꝛinging routh withdꝛawne he was, and life did pelde. 
One daughter did remaine, and all that houſe luſtaining helde, 
Now hulbandzipe, now wedlockable full, orlawfull pœtes. 
From large Itans land, full many a!o2d,and pꝛincely pœres 
Full glad foꝛ her did ſue, but ouer all, ot beaulie moſt, 
ing Turnus luſtie pꝛince of kingly ſtocke that beſt might bot) 
Abouc them all was chiele, and hun the Qucene did ſeerme moſt mecte, 
And wondꝛoullp did haſte, to iopne with him her —— Wee, 
But monſters great from gods, ⁊ heue::ly thꝛeatnings makes her dzev. 

ALawzell tre there was, amids the court, that hie id — 
Vith lacred crops and bowes, and many a yeere in reverence had: 
Ahich when king Latin firſt that tower did biuld, by deſtnie giad, 
Ve found, and vnto Pherbus great did conſecrate the ſome, 
And ok that Laurell tree, did Laurent call that cities name. 
A wondꝛaus tbing to ſpeake, this Laurell buſh full thick of bzowes, 
From ſktes deſcending downe, a ſwarme of bers beſet the bowes, 
Inccant thicke with noile, and faſt with feet in clutter clung, 
All ſodainly did cloſe, and on the top with heft the hung. 
Anon the pꝛophet cried. an alien captaine, D quoth he) 
And alien army comes, and gets poſſeſſion here J lee, 
And parties cluſtring cleaue, and gathꝛing ſtrenath the tower they fake, 
Beſides all this, when lhe her lelfe to gods did offring make 
Lauinia virgin pure, and ſtod at the altars next her Sie r. 
A wondꝛous ſight was feene,that ali her haire that caught after, 
And crackling flame out ſpꝛed. aud all her garments burnt at once, 
Her robes,"cr virgin locks, her crowne beſet with pꝛecides ſtoncs. 
Which ſodainlp did ſtint, then bluuring ſmoke, nd blaſt ag light 
With violence vp fl. w, and to the rote it ran vpꝛight. 
This dꝛeadfu il ſigne, and on this wondꝛous fight men marueld much, 
Fo2 like to her in fame ali pꝛophets ſang, ſhould be nene luch. 
But cauſes great of war, betokened were by her to grow, 

But Latin king, that on theſe monſters all did mule and carke, 


e. 


of Aeneidos. 
His father Faunus minde and ſ:ntence ſth he went to harke, That time 


ſp:rits gave 


To darke Albumea wwd,which on the mountaine growes ful great, Nl ori, 
Mhere ſacred fiod doth ſound, and fountaines falling downe do ſweat, „oods. 
From thence the countries nere, and th2ough Italian nations all 

Do fetch their touncell chicfe,and in their doubts foz anſwers call. 

The pꝛieſt his offering makes, and kils the ſhape at dead midnight, 

And laieth his lims at reſt and ſoundly ſlerpes en fleeſes whight. 

There v.ſions ſtrange he ſeeth, and many a ſpꝛite full thin that flits, 

And ſundꝛie voices heares, and with the gods in taſke he knits, 

In heauen, in Ly mbo pales. and ſoules he (wth in hell that ſits, JJ. 
There: when king Latin firſt deuoutlp pꝛaied fo2 anſwer full, 

Ahundꝛed choſen ſheepe he downe did kul that bare their wull, 

And ſpꝛed their backs on ground, and reſting llept vpon their ſkins, 

Mith make de ſier: then thꝛough that groue a loud voice thus begins 

Sceke not lo ſet thy daughter dere with none ol Latin land, 
O woꝛthy ſon, noꝛ truſt his wedlocke now thou haſt in hand, 
A ſon in law from countries far there comes, whoſe ſtately race 
Uato the ſtars our name ſhall lift, whoſe iſſue great ot grace, 
All things within this woꝛld, where cuer ſunne doth round recule, , 
On both ſides lands and ſeas, ſhall vnder fert downe tread, and rule, 
Theſe warnings of his father Faunus giuen at dead midnight, 


Bing Latin did not hide, but Fame the cities fild fozth right, 


Ot all Italia realmes, when to the ſhoꝛe this Lroian flæte 

In landing foke their banke, and faſtned ſhips with cables merke. 
Aeneas with his captaincs chicfe, Aſcanius faire to ſce. 

On greenc graſſe toke their eaſe, and vnderncalh a ſa mel tree 

Their deinties fozth they dꝛebo, and mrate they ſet on cakes of m alc, 
Refreſhing ſweet their minds ſo loue himſclie did pleaſe to deale. 
4.1dmonntaine fruits they toe, and heaps of apples hie they pight. 
hen all things cls were ſpent, and they by chance were d2:ucn tobite 
Their cruſts of cracknel cakes, and cate fo2 ſcantnes vp their trums, 
And hungrie bꝛake with hands their leauing laſt, and (ct their gums 
Upon their fatall bꝛcad, noꝛ trenchers bꝛoad they did net ſpare; 


Bow now ſürs: haue we catc sur tables v3 feʒ want of farc: Here he 

Che child? Aſcanius ſaid. No2moze to this did he allude, prohene 

Chat voice receiucd ſcrait, all feare from them did firſt erclude, 1 9 = A 

And end of labour bꝛought: and from his mouth as he it l. ide ee 

Vis father twic that woꝛd, and with deuotion great he ſtaide, _ in che chu d 
ben 
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Toca linceling, thus. Alhaile O countrep mine by deſtnie due, 
And rau alhaile quoth he) D Troian gods of pꝛon iſe true. 


F Here is my dwelling houſe, my reſting land: my father old 


No comes it in my mind) theſe ſecrets me full often told, 
CUyen theu(mp ſonne) thy ſteys on toaſt vnknowone daft led ariue 
And hunger hard fo2 lache to cate 117 tables tn ſhall duuc, 
here maiſt thou truſt thy reſling place to bild, and ſafelp there 
Foundations make of Wals, and houlcs hic be bold to rere. 
Tyis was that hunger ſoꝛe, this is c ur kat of iztours all, 
All ſoꝛrowes now thail ccaſe, 
Clyerctoze come ef, ard in the woꝛning next at light of ſun. 

Chat peopie dwels hereby, what townes they kerpe, and where the 
Let vs enquire and lolie, and from the heauen withd2aw we all. — 
Nobo ſhinke your cups to loue, and great A chærelp cail, 
And pꝛap to gods foꝛ helpe, and letch tozth wines in plein tie round. 
This ſpoken, he with garland bowes his teinples freſhlp bound, 
And pꝛaied his gods of peace, and woꝛchip gaue vnto dame Ground, 
(That foꝛmoſt is ot gods )and an gell cod that kerpes that place, 
And Nimphẽe, and fairs Queens, liwds rnknowne he ſought ekgrate. 
Then gods ok night he cald, and lars by night that tic, ' 
And chicfly loue, and both his parents ſtrong in hell and [kics, 
The almightie father then, thꝛee times a row from heauen on height, 
Did ſigne of thundꝛing ſhobo, aud golden beames with burntug light 
Mas ſeene, and with his hand hiunſcife in cleare duc ſoke the cloude. 
Anon the rumo: ſozed, and thong the campe was blaicd loudo, 
That now the day was come, that houles hie they ſhould peſic ſo, 
Their bankets they reſtoꝛe,. and man to man their iopes expꝛelte, 
And wines in bolles they ſet, and cups they crowne, and kraſte renev?, | 
The moꝛning next, when toꝛeh of burning ſunne the wed did view, 
And day diſperſed was, on cuerie fide they ſecke, ard (ct;d 
Suruepoꝛs thꝛough the coaſt, and tops of mountains next eſcend. 
A citie chiefc they ſind, okt o umike lake, there ſpꝛings the TU, 
This riuer Tyber, is here Latin propice ſirong do doll. 
Theuloꝛd Anchiſes ſon, from a his bands a hundꝛedknichts 
Cm mo lzeoryts dis choſe,: and IPs king n meſſage dicht 7, 
Their crobones in or pas (EN wil boiwcs efge ace, and mil àattixe, 
oy beare the king his gifts; and league ta Troians to deſtre. 

:v loch withs ne delap, with ſycedie ſect? did plte their pace, 


, 1a 
- 
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of Aeneidos. 
Whiles be delcribing dꝛew to bilde walles a comcly place, 
In faſhion like a campe, with trench and bulwarks ſtrong ard hie. 
And now the nights their iourney neare had paſt, and toures they ſpie. 
Df king Latinus towne, and loftie Caſtles large appeare, 
And ozderly they let themſelues, and walles appꝛoached neare. 
Befoꝛe the towne thelinely youth,and childzen freſh ofluſt 
On hoꝛſes tried themſelues,and Courſers wilde vpturnd in duſt, 
©: whirling dzcw their darts, oz launces log with ſtrength they ſhake. 
And ſome their bowcs did bend, ſome fo2 wzaſtling matches make, 
A riding polt fozthwith vnto the King doth tidin gs beare, 
Hob foꝛrain knights vnkno won, in garmets ſtrange appꝛoaching were. 
Ve vids men them receiue, and to his court to bzing and call. 
Himſelfe to counſell went, and in the mids he ſat in hall. 


A Yall ot huge eſtate, with pilers hie a hund2ed bone, —— 7 
A boue the towne there ſtod,king Picus court in time befozne, King Laati- 
Beet with ſacred wovs,where old religion dzcadfulldwels, nus hall 


There wonted were the kings to take their crownes and no where els, 
And there their ſcepters ſtod, this was both minſter, court, and hall, 
Vere ſtod their offring pewes, and many a ſlaughter downe did fall, 
And Loꝛds at tables round in ſolemne dapes did feaſt and dine. 
There was beſides all this, full many an image olde and fir e 

Ok antike Cedar wzought,and row by row his graunſirs tall 

But Italus and Sabin Rings, and he that firſt of all - 

Did plant Italia vines, Saturnus olde, with croked hoke 

In hand, and doublefaced I anus llie did backward loke, 

At entrie firſt they ſteod, and other kings okolde diſcent, 

Thal fo2 their countries lone, in baltaile fight their blood had ſpent. 
Am ouer this, there hangs much enmics harncis fixt on hight, 

And ſpdiles, and captiue chares, and halberd arcs huge of weight, 
And hel net creſkes, and bꝛaz en bolting bars of conquerd towncs, 
Tith ſpeurte, 4 battred ſhalds,and icpe of ſhips, 2 garland crowncs. 
Vimſclf: in king!y throne, with cutfed toap, moſt like a God 


An heauenly armour lat, aud held in hand hie bagle rod. A bog e Rai 


W! on pre: 


King Picus, king, nd tamer pꝛeud of teens, u hem caught with lous 1 hat 
Dame Cuce : deare his ſpoule from ſhape ot manhind did remoue. time did 
She chaunged him vp charm, ans [mitts head with golden ſpzay, ) vſemikeir 
And poploncd *zinking dꝛaughts and him ofnian ſhe made a Jap, reli ion, & 
And to the woods he fiew, with ſyeckled wings ol tolours gay, 
In ſuch a temple, and co coſtly ſeat, and ccmcly wzought, 
1. 
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was called King Latine ſat, and bad befoze hini Troyans ſhould be bꝛoughk. 

Latuas. Ten they were in, with gentle (pXcy hunſclic did thus begin. 
Tellon von Troy an knights, to: ol peur 2204102 tone, no: kin 
2 1:20 not ac ke, noꝛ vnbeknolone ts ve pour ꝙips ariue, 

King Lati · ¶Ahat {cage pou here: what caviſe oꝛ nid of things do pou thus dane 

nus tothe To touch Itaſia laid: fs man a poꝛt as you haue paſt? , 

Trolans. (ith wandzing from your way: oꝛ by ſome tozme haue ye bin caſt? 
As like miſchances oft,in depth ofſcas do ſhipmen bide. 
How entred pon this hauen: and in our rode fo ſafely ride: 25 
Refuſe not our reliefe, noꝛ let if be to peu vnnnowne, 
Vom weof Saturnus ſtoche, that quietly poſleſie cur owne, 
Do iuctice truly deale, not beund by league, noꝛ by no lawes, 
But vncompeld, our gods example old our froewils dꝛawes. 6 
And now J cali to minde the fame by peares is madeobſcure) 
Of aged mens repo;t,and nicution pet ther cot dolh dure, 
How from this nation firfi king Dad dan P2107 om theſe bownes 
Departed firit, and pierced A ſia laid, aud Troy an fownts, 
And Samoys Jle, that Samothracia pet by 1121175 15 caide, 
New hie in heauen he ſits, and on the golden d Aars is ſtalde, 
In pallais bꝛight᷑ of ſktcs,and power of gods he dalh encreaſe. 
E ſnid, and lhonen: thus bi Jan as he did ceaſe. 


* — 
, * 


 Oration ct If 194 noble king, D Faunu Worth! e bicb-bp ne ither blaſt 


1. Ling Thr o Of fto23 nie noꝛ winter winde, we to your coumnirey choꝛe be call, 

ing 121 oz ſtars haue vs beguilde, noz we cur way miſtaken haue. 

nal! Ol purpeie here we tome, and with god will did alway crave 
To reach this coaſt. Expulſed out from realmes, that none ſo llout 
The ſun did ener ſee, that ail the round world whirles about. 
From loue our iinage leades, the vouth of T roy from loue on hie 
Reiopceth lo delccud, our king in blod to loue is nie, 
Aeneas Fr Van pance,from him we ſecke your ſacred tower. 15 
Ayat plage, lo gat tempeũ wd, r cruel Greece did late down power 
On Tron yan fi. es and tones, and JSW the woꝛld on milchicke let, 
Both Afia and Europe ſides in fatall conflicts tnikiing met, 
Veil knowne it is:and he that furtheſt dwelles in furtheſt iles, 
Hath heard thereotk and ik there be whom ſcoꝛching flame exiles, E 
Dilleuered out from men by lirength ertreame of ſtragling ſun, 
In mids the circles foure, as farre fo2 heate as man map run, B 


From that deluge, thꝛough many a delart ſeas we turnd and toll: 
LBeſake 


— a 


| 
ö 
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Beſke your grace ot reſt, and foz our gods a harmelcſle colf, 
NDfwater,winde,and ay2e,that open is to all mankind, 
Ho leſſe to pour eſtate, noꝛ vs vnthankfull ſhall ycu find, 
Hoꝛ ſmall your fame ſhall be,noz neuer we will you deceiue, 
Shall neuer Latins greene,the Trojans poze they did receiue. 
By king Aeneas foztune great Jſweare,and valiaunt might 
Ok his right hand, who liſt with him to trie in faith oz fight: 
Fullmany a nation ſtrong deſpiſe vs not that here we ttand 
As ſuters pœelp ſent, with woꝛds ol pcace and palmes in hand) 
Pane ſued like wiſe foz vs, and faine with ys would haue cempound, 
But we commaunded come, and by pꝛedeſtin ſecke this ground, 
By token ſtrange from heauen Ning Dar dan hence that did deſcend, 
Now claimes his right, and gods infozcing vs doth home ward ſend 
To Tiber flod,and to the ſacred fourdes of Numikes Well, 
Dur wandzing gods to place, and pcaſably with you to dwell, 
He giues vou here alſo, theſe tokens ſmall of foztune left, 
Remaines of ſoꝛmer wealth, from burning Troy by fozce berekt. 
This cffcing bolle of golde Anchices great was wont to lift, 
This ropall pall king Priams garment ſhewes, this ſtatelp gift, 
His kingly ſcepter was, whan lawes in peace he did pꝛonounce, 
Oz nations ſubicct cald, oꝛ leagucs of pꝛinces would renounce, 
Lo here alſo, embꝛoidꝛed ſacred robes, and croboncs attire, 
And clothes, the Troian Ladies wozke, 
At this oꝛation of ſir Ilionce, the king Latine 
With fired countenance ſtod, and round about him keſt his epen, 
Conſidꝛing much in mind, noꝛ him the pall noꝛ purple werde 
Doth moue ſo much, noꝛ to king Priams ſcepter giues ſuch heede, 
As on his doughters foztune thinkes, he therein wholy ſtaies, 
And in his bꝛeſt his father Faunus anſwers derpely waies. 
Hob this the ſtraunger is, whom gods appointment did pꝛeuide 
To match his doughter to, and him his realmes to helpe to guide. 
Df whom there ſhould as lately bꝛuted was by pꝛophets lrue,) 
An ilſue ſpꝛang, that all the woꝛld with vertue ſhcuid ſubdue. 
At laſt he cheerelp laid. God mozke our mea. angs to the beit, 
And ſend increaſe ol grace. Thou ſhalt haue T roian thy requeſt, 
Pour gifts J did reiect,and while king Latin hath his health 
Abundant ſoile ſhall vou not lacke,noz with ſoz Troian wealth. 
Now let your king himſelle ( ik ſuch deſire he beares in minde, 
L 3 
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Prophecies ff friendſhip ſuch he ſeekes, and ik he lift his leage to binde, 
hadferlcd Appꝛoach our pꝛeſence to, let him not (car: his friend toſee, 


* — = His right hand once to touch, ſhall pledge of peace remaine to mer. 


tomming Depart pour wap, and to your Ring do you my woꝛds declare: 
ef Acueas. & daughter J haue, whom toyne to neighbo2 none J ſcarcely dare 
Foz tokens downe from heauen,foz wonders daily thick that riſe, 
The deſtnics do foꝛbid, and pꝛophets bokes pzonounce le wiſe, 
That foꝛ the peoples wealth a ſtraunger boꝛne ſhould haue that chance, 
Whoſe famous biod ſhould to the ſtars of heauen our name aduance. 
Perhaps him foztune cal es, and if in mind J rightly gelle ; 
This man is he, and ie gods will ſo be, J would no leſſe. 
Cheſe things he ſpake, and hoꝛles ſtraight from ſtables foꝛth he calles, 
Ch ꝛee hundꝛeth kreſh there ſtod,at mangers hie beſtowd in ſtalles. 
Foz euerꝑ Troy an knight, a palfray bzaue he bids out bꝛing, 
In crimzen couered all, and of their feete as (wift as wing. 
Their bꝛeſt embꝛoidꝛed gilt, their poitrels pendant compalſle fold, 
All gilded gliſtring bꝛight, and vnder teeth they gnaw their gold, 
A charet foꝛ Aeneas eke, with tourſers like in tire, 
Dfheauenly ſeed, and from their noſthals fierce outbzeathing fire. 
Circes in. Engendꝛed of that race, whom Circesliuely did inuent 
uented to To mir with moztall ſterds, and ſale the ſtoꝛmes of that intent. 
2 on With ſach rewards, with Ling Latins wo2ds,the knights of Troy 
to merci On hoꝛſes bie returne, and peace they bzing with feaſtfull iop, 
Mares, Behold, from Græcia land dame luno Qutene, did then remoue, 
whereof The teaſtie ſpouſe ot᷑ lIoue) and hie on cloudes he ſtod aboue 
came a di · Beholding all theſe things, and from the Cape of Siciſ ſtrond 
9 She vewd the Troyan fleete, and armp ſafely (ct a lond. 
| '  Sheſeeth Aeneas glad, and plats vpꝛaiſe foz men to dwell, | 
And nauie deſart ſtand: with bopling mode her bzcaff doth (well, 
Then ſhaking mad her head, her wzathfull heart did thus expell. 
Ane v vex- O hated hzode, O ſpitefull foʒtune, me that alway frets, 
ation by This foztun? vile of Troy, how euer chance, my purpoſe lets: 
— Were they not clean downkilled?yet could they not be clean diſtroid? 
Were they not caught; pet could they not be caught: hath fler them no1d?- 
Bath burning Troy them burnt?but thzough p thꝛõgs e thꝛogh þ fixes 
They found a way? J wene againſt their luck my power expires. 
Oꝛ haue I left my w2ath? and vet not filde am falne at reſt? 
Expulſed from their land J them purſued, and dolone oppꝛelt 
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With totall power of ozmes, and totall ſeas on them x bzcught. 
Both fozce of ſkies and deepes on them J ſpent, and all foz nought. 
What god did Scylla me: what could pzeuaile Chatibdis wod? 


2 Sirtes parlous ſands? be they not now in Tiber flod? 
In ſpits of ſeas and me:? and where they wiſht arc ſetled ſurc? 
Pet Mars could haue the might to kil downe quite without recure, 
The huge Centaurs kinde, Diana did of gods obtaine, 
On auncient Calidon to wzeake,while one man did remaine. 
Foz what offence? 02 how could Centaurs ſo, ſuch w2ath deſeruc: 
But J, the mightie ſpouſe of Ioue, whom all things elſe ſhould (erne ? 
That nothing icft vntried,to euery ſhift my ſclte tranſfozmd, 
Py ſtrength, my pzactiſe ſpent,and pet my purpoſe vnperfo2md : 
Aeneas makes me ſhzinke,and TI royes ofme ſhal conqueſt crake. 
hat (huld I therfoze doubt where cuer J can my friends to make: 


Since heauens J may not moue, vet pits ot hel J wil vpꝛake. * 


From Italy to keepe them ot, no ſhift I ſee can hold. 

Let paſſe, Lauinia wedded rds ſhal be, deſtnp told. | 
Pet il pꝛolong the time, and diſco2d foule bete ne them bꝛerd. 
And peoples both deſtrop, were in my minde a woꝛthpy derd. 
The ſtepſon and the father both, ſhal haue their loueday fer, 
With Troy ans and with Rur is blod, this wench endowde ſhal ber. 
This \'cnu; godly bʒode, and ſccond Paris fine and nice, 

Shal bꝛing againe to duſt this ſecond Troy. by mine aduice. 

Noꝛ Driams wife alone ſha! be, whoſe wombe a bꝛand of ficr, 

To wozld did bzing, but like ſuccefſe J giue this gentle ſquier. 

Theſc things when ſhe had ſaid,atowne on earth ſhe ariſly falles, 
From darke infernaidampes, Ale cto mournful vp ſhe callcs, 
Alecto fowlcft fiend, in doleful wars that doth delite, 

And wꝛaths, and treaſons vile, and ſinncs, and ſlaunders, and diſpite, 
A damned monſter grim, whom all her ſſters deadly hates, 
Ver father Pluto lothes, and cucrmoze ſhe b:eeds debates. 
Duch faces foulc the ſuilts, ſo many mouthes ſhe turning makes, 
Do ſcrpentful ſhe ſeemes, and ouer all begrebme with ſnakes. 
hom lunoquickncd thus, and ſone with ſp&ch ſhe ſet on fire. 
Thou child ot night: Do ( virgin this foz inc at my deſire, 
This trauel ſhal be ty ine, let not our honour hinkt noꝛ quailc, 
Let not the Troyan league with king Latinus ought pꝛtuaile. 
Foꝛ let them land obtaine,noz pet this wedlock topertwade, 

1 3 


Thou 


Ghereſcn:. 
Jeb ling 
to Patis, 
whole mo 
ther in vil. 
tn ſcemetl: 
{0 bring 
foithahic- 
brand, 
Alccto 15 


raile.! 


Viren 26 
none will 
haut her. 


— — 
— — 8 ” 


oien 811184 TA 


4 zne tatietl 

1 1 114 100 to an- 
4 * „ele. 

+ j 4 
1 
= i 
1 778 Amata the 
1 ꝗqaacene 


yexed by 
Jlecto. 


- : _ _ Ay ” 


The ſeuenth Booke 


Chou beſt canſt woꝛke this feat: Okt rite and wo thou halt the trade. 
Thou ſriendſhips all canf cut, and bꝛethꝛen kind conftraine fo fight, 
And townes vntwine with hate, z cities whole ſubuert with ſpight, 
And houſes burne with bꝛonds, a thouſand ſhifts thou haſt fo ſpill, 

A thouſand names of harmes,now ſhake thy ſelfe,and wozk thy fill, 4 


Glue cauſes thick of war, diſturbe this peace that is begun, 
Set all their youth in armes, and to their ſlaughters let them run, 

Anon Alecto vile, with poiſons ranke infected, flies, 
And firſt to Latium land, and vp Ring Latines houſe ſhe ſties, 
And ta the Nuene Amata firſt in ſecret ſoꝛt ſhe ſlides, 
Behinde her chamber dwꝛe, and cloſe her (e(fe in filence hides, 
Where ſhe, with comming ol this Troian nation much turmoild, 
Both Turnus care and wꝛath, her female bꝛeſt in flaming bꝛoild. 
To whom this goddeſſe, from her vgly hear one viper blew 
Did dꝛaw, and in her boſome ſoft againſt her heart ſhe thzew. 
Chat thereby all her houſe with ſundzy miſchiefes ſhould be vert. 
Pe creeping though her cloathes, her tender bzeſt appꝛoaching next, 
Did fold himſelle vnfelt,and ſerpents foule within her bzeathes. 
Chan ſhifting ſundꝛy chapes, about her neck hunſelfe he wꝛeathes, 
And ſeemes a golden cheine, ſometimes a hearlate long to knit, 
To rolle her locks, and thus from lim to lim doth fall and flit. 
And while the poiſon firſt, and tickling ſting with ſoking linkes, 
And gropcs her griſtly bones, and venim dzops her ſences dꝛinkes 
No; pet in minde the burning flame did rage without reſtraint, 
Moꝛe ſoberly ſhe ſpake, as mothers vſe and made their plaint, 
Okt weeping fo2 their child, and oft foz T roians wedlock bay, 

To wand;ing outlawes ſhall Lauinia thus be giuen away? 
O man: noꝛ of your ſelle regard, noʒ doughter mercy ſhowes ? 
No2 me her mother(wzetch) whom with the next noꝛthwinde p blowes. 
This traits; wil foꝛſake: and to the (cas the py2at theſe, 
Dur virgin doughter ſteale, and ſpoile from me my comfozt chere 
Diſſembling rouer vile: hath not the like ere this be ſcene ? 
Did Paris ſa not clopne from lands of Greece dame Helen Nueene : 
There is your godly mindeꝛ pour wonted carke of countrey dearc?* 
And faith ſo often p'ight in Turnus hand, your kinſman neare ; 
Ik ſonne in law from countries ſtraunge, we onely mult admit, 
As Faunus anſwers bids, and in your bꝛeaſt it doth lo ſit: 
A lands that eł themſelues from our eſtate are ſcuered cleane, 
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Jcallfhem ſtraunge, and ſo I take, indeed the gods do meane, 
Then Turuns (if pe liſt his elders line fo call in minde7 

Ok great Micena tolone, and mids of Greece you ſhall him finde, 
Ol Inachus deſcent, and of A criſius noble kinde. 

With language like, when ſhe Latinus minde in vaine had felt, 
And ſeeth him ſtil withſtand, and poiſon moze did inward melt, 
Which from the ſerpent ſhed, and all her limmes infecting ſtraied: 
Then verils with monſtrous huge affright,and deeps diſmaied, 
She railing rampes and rund, and though the towne ſhe troublcth all. 
Much like, as when by ſtrength of fling is caſt a whirling ball, 
Whom boyes foz their deſpszt,in cloiſter wide,o2 vacant halles 
Infentife dꝛiue with noiſe, It thzown with fozce,befoze them falles. 
Che careleſſe pzeaſe purſues, with wondzing much the bonle of box, 
From youth to pouth that rolles, their courage kindleth moze by knor, 
None otherwiſe,and with no leſſe concours ſhe gads about, 

Thꝛough cities mids and townes,and people thick ſhe gathereth out. 
Beſides all this in woods, with faining feaſt of Bacchus name, 

A greater miſchief ſpꝛings, and franſie moꝛe and void ofſhame, 

Sbe flies abzoad,and in the buſhie hilles her doughter hides, 

The Troians to pꝛeuent, while day of wedlock paſſing ſlides. 

With heaue and hoaw,on Bacchus name they ſhout. Foz thee alone, 
This virgin wozthy is, thou ſhalt her wed oz ncuer none, 

Thou god, thy cuſtome is, to ſhake triumphant hie thy ſpeares, 

Thy chiefe delight is daunce, thou comely ketpeſt thy holy heares. 
The Fame outtflies, madneſſe like enflames the mountaine wives, 
To ſeelie them dwellings new,thc Qutenes example out them d2iucs, 
Their houſes all they leaue, and with their heares diſheuilis bare, 
Their naked necks they wag, and frantikelike they rage and fare. 
Dome other lift their voice, and ſkies they fil with quancring ſhaicks. 
End girt in ſkinnes they iet, with vinc tree garlands boꝛne on picks. 
Ver ſelfe among the mids with flaming toꝛch in hand outſpzings, 
Pꝛoclames her doughter bꝛide, æ Turnus wedlocks feaſt ſhe ſings, 
With wꝛeſting wilde her face, and ſuddenly with bladzead epen 

She makes a noiſe.O matrons wiſe, O freent s, D ſubieas mine, 
Who euer Lacine blod doth loue, and you that mothers ber, ? 
Anlace your heads attire, and cclebzate this daunce with meer. 1 
Co Bacchus let vs ſing, and to the mountaines out go wee, 5 
If aup gentle heart doch pitie this my wokul! plight, 
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If any touched be with wid remoꝛſe of mothers right. 
Thus into delart mountaine wods,and haunts of beaſts viimilde, 
Alecto ſtinging dꝛiues this careful Quene with madneſſe Wilde. 

hen he with miſchiefe ſuch king Latins counſel troubled had, 
And topſiturup toſt his houſhold all with ſoꝛrowes ſad: 
Intontinent this doleful dame vpſtarts. with wailful wings, 
Aud to the wals of Turnus bold, in Rutil rcalme ſhe fings. 
Thich citie when Danae by ſtoanes was calf on ground, 
Men ſay che firſt did build, and foz a vow the ſame did found, 
A place,which of our graunſirs old did Ardcaname obtaine, 
Ot antick date, and pet the name of great Arde doth remaine. 
The foztune ſomctime was, there Turnus king in toures ot might, 
TWAas taking ſweet his reſt, and ſleexping ſound at darke midnight. 
A lecto then, her frouniag face, and fiendly limmes of wozmes 
Puts 6ff, aud to a woman olde in likeneſſe her tranſtoꝛmes. 
Her fozh:ad foule with wainckles long ſhe plows, c hoꝛe white heares 
In cap and kerchel knits, and Die bꝛaunch thercon ſhe weares, 
Like Calibee, dame Iunos temple Sexten, old of peares. 
And luddenly befoze his eyes with theſe woꝛds (he appeares. 
Thy Turnus? wilt thou ſe thy labours long thus loſt in vainc: 
And canſt thou ſuffer Troian clownes thy kingdome thus obtainc? 
Ning Latin the rriccts, and with thy ble ud that thou haſt bought. 
Thy dor dlock he denics,and hepꝛes of alic ns in are bꝛought. 
Os now, go venture pet thy ſelfe in danger, laught to ſtiozne, 
Oo fight, and vanquiſh pet the Jirrhens holt, their enmics ſwezne, 
Bꝛing Latines to their peace, and kil their foes, fo2 thanke foꝛloꝛne. 
Thele things to ther to tel where now thou lieſt in pleaſant reſt) 
Alinightie luno had, and me this time on meſſage dꝛeſt. 
Wihcretoze come of, in muſtring cal thy pouth, and thꝛough thy lands 
In harneis put thy power, come boldly fozth with all thy bands, 
And Troians now by Tiber flad that ſit, with captaines all, 
Dellroy them downe to death, and burne their ſhips reſiſt that ſhall, 
The great aſſent ofheauenly gods ſo bids, and king Latine, 
Ik he reluſe to obey, and to thy wedlock due encline: 
Then let him feele, and Turnus power at laſt repenting know, 
The batchler hearing this, to her in mocking made a mow. 
Then thus he laid. The nauy lately bꝛought to Tiber ſhoze, 
ol as thou dolt coniec, yath bin to me vntolde befoze, 


Faine 
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Faine met no nerdleſſe feare,no ſuch tumult,noz Juno Ouerne 
Unmindekull is of vs, 
But thou a doting trot, whom withꝛed age from truth exiles, | 
In vune thy lcike doſt vere,with caulleſſe carke(D fwle hrwhis, 
And lings affaires, and wars with neevlc tle feare thy mind begiles, 
Moꝛe meete thy temple keepe,and ſerue thy gods god aged crone, 
To men belongs the wars, let men with wars and peace alone: 
In talaing thus: Alecto flaming wod with wzathfulloke .: .- 
Apꝛoſe, and ſuddenly his limmes a trembhug palſte toke, _ 
His eyes v3Narting Nod ſuch ſundzy faces out ſhe ſets 
Do many hillung ſaakes, ſo many wates ſhe foming frets, 
Chen burning bꝛoad 16 eyes, as he in ſpace would moze haue ſpoke, * 
Ohe thꝛuſt hun ol, z ſerpents twaine from among her locks ſhe b2oke > 
And ſtrak him, loud tha fro her mouth thefe woꝛds ſhe keft w ſmoke 
Lo, I the doting trot whom withered age from truth criles, 
Whom kings affaircs and wars with nevleffe carke affraid degilcs, 
L oke hereupon: lo, here J am,of hags infernall nioft, 
Both warres, and death in hand J bang. 
Do ſpeaking, to the young mans bzelt a fircbzmd hoat ſhe call, 
Tlith bluſtring ſmoky light, and in his heart ſhe firt it faſt, 
Than from his vead ſleep? feare him bꝛake, his bones and all his uns 
©. water bꝛaſting out, and ſtreaming ſwet downe guſhing wins. 
Foꝛ armour mad he crieth, foꝛ armour, houſe, and bed he turnes, 
Ilith curſed rage of wartes, and lone or ſteele that inward burnes, 
Bis wꝛath vpſwels,as when a caudꝛon great is let on fire, 
And ſticks are kindled faſt, and flame with noiſe doth cloſe vpſpire, 
Che liquoꝛ leapes fo; heate, and water wanes vytelling toyles 
In lnoke, and ouerllowi ag flod of lome redonnding boytes, 
Noz can it ſelie receiue, the vapour black in aire vp flies, 
A choiſ: th:refoze ot pouth to king Latin to ſend he hies, 
Nenounſing league of p:ace,and bids him ſtraight pꝛepare to fight, 
Co cleare the coaſt from foes, and to defend Italias right, 
©! he againſt them both with power ſufficing wil deſcend. 
Chen this was laid his gods he cals with vows, ed luck to ſend, 
Chen ſtraight the Ru · ils ſtriue, who ſhal be firſt to ſerue the wars. 
Cach man himlelfe erhozts, him beautie freſh of youth p2:fars, 
Him kings his granſirs moues, him deeds ol armes beloꝛe time tried 
Eble Turnus thus the Rutils minds with boldnelle fiercely plied: 
L 5 Alcfts 
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Afctto tro - Alecto to the Troian nation dꝛew, and foule with wings, 


Foz new deuiſe a place ſhe ſpies, and thereon ſwift ſhe ſpzings. 

Where faire Aſcanius ſtod, and on the ſhoze the time to pas 

With engins after beaſts, and courſe ot running hunting was. 

There ſuddenly among his hounds, this virgin vile of hell 

Did caſt a traine, and by the ſuife their noſes fild with ſmell, 

A arte to find and rouſc, which afterward ofmiſchiefs all 

Nas chiefeſt cauſe, and firſt the plowmen made to fighting fall. 

A Hart there was ol comelx poꝛt, and huge with haznes ylpzed, 

Whom Tirrhus childꝛen ( from the dug withdzawn)foz pleaſure bꝛed 

And T irrhus great their ſier, that fo2 the king had all the charge 

Ok beaſts, and truſted was with heards that fed in paſtures large. 

Him tame at euer beck their ſiſter Sil ii deare did loue, 

And wzeathing garland flow es, would trimly trick his hoznes aboue 

And pure in fountaines waſh, and comelykcmbe his wonton locks, 

He ſuffring cuery hand, his maiſters bourd, and fading flocks 

Did vſe, and thence abꝛoad in woods, and thꝛough his wonted gate, 

He would returne to home, though night on htm werc nere ſo late. 

Him wandaing lofe aſtrap, where child Aſcanw<«(wift did hunt, 

His hounds befoze them had, as he by cuſtome kept his wunt, 

To ſoile himſelfe in flood, and vnder banks to voide the heat. 

Aſcanius kindled ſhen, with love of pꝛaiſe and courage great, 

His dart foꝛ toy outdꝛew, and croked bow he bent ofhozne, 

Deſirous of that ſtag, and ſeloome ſaw the like bcfozne, 

No? from his hand the goddeſſe abſent was. but ſharply ſent 

Che quarry thꝛough the panch, thꝛough the guts with ſounding went, 

The wounded bealt fozthwith vnto his marſters houſe he dzew, 

And bzaid with piteous noiſe, and wailings loud he bleeding thꝛew, 

Like one beſceching helpe, and all the houſe with mourning vert, ? 

Their ſiſter Siluia beating both their hands, foꝛ wo perplex, 8 

Out cals the hines foꝛ aid, and plowmen tough, z neighboꝛs next, ' 
They ſuddenly ( foꝛ in the wods the plague pet lurking lat) 

Allembling flock themſelues, one bzought in hand a burning bat, 

An other caught a club, with heauie knobs, and what they found 

Cach man ontbzings,wzath weapd makes, then Tirrhus gathzcth roud 

As he by chance that time with earneſt mind an oke did cline 

In quarter ſhides, and wedges ſtrong with fozce therein did daine, 

He toke his axe, and downe with thꝛeatning huge diſcending blowes, 

But 
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But from her foting place Aleo foule that miſchiefe ſowes, 

(gen 1? her time eſpied) che flew,and foke the houles hie, 

And on the (table top ſhe ſat, to reare the tountrey trie. 

Her friendly voice ſhe liſts, in croked trinckled hozne on height, 

And blew the heardmans blaſt, and wonted ſigne to riſe and fight, 

Ho loud: that with the ſound thereof,the tries with trembling ſhakes, 

And caues of mountaine rocks, i wods of deepneſſe thundzing makes, 

The lakes alwfe it heard, and flods and fountaines neighbours all, 

And ſulphur ſtreames of Nar and mountaine waters downs that fal, 

And trembling mothers to their bꝛeſts did claſpe their childzen (mal, 
Chat verily vnto that noiſe, where firſt the trumpet blew, 


Che country clownes vpꝛoſe, with toles and weapons thick they dzew. 


Stifnecked plowmen ſont : the Trojan youth alſo bzake out, 
With open campe, and to Aſcaniusreſcue dzew foz dout, 
Their armies out they ſpꝛead, not now like fraics ofcountreys chubs, 
Noz wozke with burned bats, noz ſharped ſtakes, no; mountain clubs 
But try with edged twles, and euery field with (wozds vpzight, 
As ſtubble tarkly ſtands, and thick with points of weapons pight 
The lhicld with ſun vplhines, e to the cloudes repulle their right, 
As when the tempeſt riſeth firſt, and ſeas doth white begin 
By ſmall and ſmall fo ſwell, and belching floods reboile within, 
At laſt aloft it mounts, and to the ſkies the bottome ſkips, 
Befozc the voward firſt, and arrow ſwift that ſounding lips, 
Doth Almon thzew to ground, that Tirrhus child and eldeſt was, 
Beneath his thꝛoat it ſtack, where his bzeath and voics ſhould pas 
It ijopt, and with his tender life expiring left his-blod, 
About him bodies thick of men, and old Galcſus gov 
In medung making peace, a man o? tight and iuſtnelle mo? 
That was, and greateſt wealth ſometime in all Italy colt 
Flue flocks of ſheepe he had, and heards of cattels feeding flue, 
And ſoils ſo much did turne, as plows a hundꝛed fill did dziue. 
ile theſe things wozking were with cqual chance on both the parts 
Che ſpiteful goddclle ſpicd ſo great ſucceſſe in all her arts, 
And peoples fierce ofboty,with blod and battcllt..llembzewd, 
And ſaw their armies ioynt in ſlaughters vile together glewd: 
Sb left Italia land, and thꝛough the [kies of con paſſe wide, 
Dame luno to the comts, and thus ſhe ſpake with bꝛagguig pride. 
Lo, th requeſt is done, now ſtrile, and warres anno then. is, 
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So bid them friendly ioine, and louingly like neighbours kiſſe. 
Since I roians haue begun Italians blod ſo much to ſpill, 
Vet moꝛe I chall augment (if I may know it be thy will.) 
The tones and boꝛders next J wil with rumozs ſet on ficr, 
And make them ſuch vpꝛoꝛe, that batttels mad they ſhal deſter. 
And bluſtring run to helpe, and euery field with armour ſpꝛeed. 
Then [uno laid: inough there is of falſe deceit and dꝛeed, 
God cauſes ſtands of war. Togither now I ſœ they run, 
With blood ſhed both embꝛude, this game ofthine is well begun. 
Such wedlocks let them make, that godly bꝛod, that Venus tlie. 
Such keaſt is foz them lit, and ſo2 the Bing Latin himſelte. 
Thy perſon ouer moꝛtall (kies with longer leaue to ſtray, 
Che guider great of heauen foꝛ eaſe of mankinde doth denap, 
Giue place this time, if anꝑ chance oꝛ trauel be behinde, 
Dy ſelle hall take that charge. Do Juno ſpcaking told her minde, 
She mounting foꝛth did flie, with laneaking wings of lothly ſnatics, 
And leauing light ofſtics her wonted ſcat in hell ſhe takes, 
In mids of Italy, there is a place in mountaines colde, 
Right notable, and foꝛ the maruel much in countries tolde. 
A darke vale and derpe, with wods encompaſt thick on ſides, 
And headlong downe there ſinks, in mids of rocks that hils deuides, 
A roꝛing ſinking pole, and bꝛeaking ſtoncs the b2zoke doth ſound, 
A dungcon darke there is, and d2eadful gulfe of gaping ground, 
There deadly bꝛeath out bꝛeakcs.Alecto there (ſo god did pleaſe.) 
Did hide her hatefull head, and heauen and earth thereby did caſe, 
No2 nothing leſſe this while, dame lunos hand dio wartung ccale. 
The numbers all ofhcards,vnto the citie came with pꝛeaſe, 
To Bing Lat: nus court, and bꝛought in light the bodies twaine, I 
Of Almon flouring lad, and god (3 a'eſis fouly flaine, > 
They crit their gods foꝛ aid, and to the king their caſe complatite® 
In mids of that, is Turnus neare at hand, with ſwoꝛd and fire 
5 thꝛeatneth Latin king, that Troians wedlock would require 
Dutlandiſh blood bꝛought in, himſeike reicct, the realme dekude. 
Then krom the wods the wines whom Bacchus dance aſtoined wilde 
Came ramping down w d2ums,p Queencs reſpect doth giue the ſpꝛite. 
From euerp coaſt men come, and with the I rozans cric to fight, 
Cach one againſt all right, againſt all gods foꝛ war doth call, 
Che ſabicas ſwarming riſe, and to king Latins court toey fall, 
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Be, like a rock in ſeas rcſiſting ſtands, vnmoucd, faſk, 
Falllike a rock in ſeas, when ſurging waues with winde arc caſt, 


Whom ſtroakes of water ſtrikes, with barking (ound, and beats abcut, 


It ſelle with waight it ſtaies, the flods in vaine their ſoming ſpout, 
With ratling loud ok ſtones the ſide repulſe the fleeting werdes, 
Mhen nothing doth pꝛeuaile, and blind outrage his counſell lerdes, 
And after Iunos beck he ſeeth how backward things appeares, 
Pꝛoteſting much his gods, and aire of ſkies that nothing hearcs, 
We run to wzack(quoth he)that wo is me, with tempeſt bozne, 
Pour ſelues ſhall firſt repent, and pay foꝛ this your blod foz\wozne. 
And call to late thy god, a dolefull death foz thee remaines, 
Foz Jan ſafe at reſt, my feble ſhip is bzonght to ſhoe, 
Ok happie funerals J am diſpopld. And made no talking moze 
But lockt him ſelfe in walles, and rule of things did cleane fozſake, 
Che maner was in Latium land, which cities all did take, 
And ſacred cuſtome kept, now Rome moſt mightie ſtill retaines, 
hen firſt their wars they moue, oꝛ ſoʒ renowne will take the paines 


Co conquer ſeas oz lands, oꝛ to the Moores giue moztall wars, 3 * 

Co Nations vader Nozth,and countries diſtant far from ſtars, rewple ac 

Oꝛ pearce with power to Inde,andſeke the ſeat of moꝛning (un, Rome, that 

Oꝛ from the Parthies people fetch, with bloodſhead ſtandars won: Neuer was 

Two gates ol war there be,fo2 ſo their names at Rome they beare, _ __n 4 
Religious,ſacred kept to dꝛeadfull Mars, and temple there, ev | 
Ahundzeth bꝛazen bolts,and euerlaſting ſtrength offtcele guſtus time. 
Doth lock the ſame, and Ianus keeper ſtands at thꝛeſhold hale. lanus had 

Theſe gates, when ſentence firſt ot fight the Loꝛds haue full decreed, 70 b 2 

Yimlſelfe the Conſull thiefe, in robes of pompe, and purple weed, c —— og 


In warlikewiſe begirt, with rombling noiſe away diſplaies. piudence, 
And firſt pꝛoclaimes the war, then all the youth in their araies. > tolooke | 
And blaſts of bzazen hoꝛnes with hoarce aſſent concoꝛding bꝛaicz. >< ><tore 
In ſuch a ſozt, ing Latin then the Troyans to deſie 5 wr mg 
Commanded was, but he the greeuons gates woul not come nie, 3 81 . 
The god pꝛince did refuſe,and from that ſeruice vile he fled, : 
And kept himſelle in cloſe, and vnder darkneſſe hid his hed. | 
Dame luno then her ſelfe,the Quene of heanen,adownr did llide, k 


And toke the lingring gates, and ſhouing ſet them open wide, 1 


Them turning ſwift with noilc, and bzazen poſtes and hinges bꝛaff. 
Then 
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Chen all Italia land vnmoued earl) their peace vptaſt. 
Ancadd they Fur themſelues, ſome runs as fœolmen fierce in field, 
Some ſtur their ſtartling ſterds, and duſt vp thꝛows, ꝛ ſpears they werly, 
Cach man fo2 armoꝛ cries, and ſome their ſh:elds and harneſle light 
CH fat of lard they ſcoure, and whetſtones hack to make them beight. 
Their ſtreamers glad they beare, x trumpets ſound ity top they heare, 
Fiize tities great therefoze, with foꝛges ſet in countries ncare, 
Renue them fighting tles, both Ty ber pꝛond, and Atin ſtrong, 
And Arde, and Cruſtum toboꝛes, aud great Antemna large and long, 
Their meſtall maſſe they bow, and foꝛ their hands the ſtedfaſt plates, 
And bickler boſſes bꝛoad, and wickers weaue foꝛ Target grates. 
Doint beate them coats ol bꝛaſſe, oꝛ ſturdie bꝛeſtplate hard they dꝛiue, 
Aud ſome their Ganticts gild, oꝛ botcs with ſiluer new contriue. 
Regard of ſhares and culters all they leaue, both ſithe and plough 
Thep turne to this, and ſwoꝛds, ⁊ glauies, in furne ſſe ncale they tough. 
Ind ſagkuts now they found, vp goeth the Agne to battell ſtrokes. 
Due gets his ſhield loꝛ haſt, an other ſwift his hoꝛſes yokes 
In chace to ride, and helmet bꝛight on puts, thꝛee dubbled ſhirts 
Of Sold, wich goꝛget great, and truſlie (wozd about him girts. 

Now Nluſes moue my ſong, now let me ſup pour lcarning ſpꝛings, 
3 tell what nations tough, what captaines fierce, what noble kings. 
TUth armes fiid the fields, what armour ſtrong, what manred bold, 
ia ſacred land did flouriſhing that time vphold. 
ei Ladies, you remember belt, and vtiring beſt can ſpeake. 
atit bꝛeathing thin of fame by vs doth palle with pipling weake, 
Fir entreth warre from Tirrhen coaſt, Mezcntius,tyzant king, 
tD:{piſcr pꝛoud of Gods, and armies ſtrong with him doth bꝛing. 
Then Lauſus next his fon, whole coꝛps in beautie pœre had none 
That time, and chieleſt lame did beorc, ſaue Turnus cozps alone. 
ꝛiuce Luſus conquerenr ot beaſts, and tamer ſtrong ot ſteedes, 
A thouſand men from Agil ina towne him akter levcs 
In vaine that followd hun fo lauc: well woꝛthie to haue had 
A kather not ſo naught, and ol his reatine to be moꝛc glad. 
Mert them triumphant fierce with Teedes that wager all did win, 
Duke Auentine, ſir Hercies Worthy ſerd, of heauenlp king, 
Ciicondoudp out ſtzewwes his charet faier, and bare in thicld 
Vis fathers armes, a hundꝛed dꝛeadfuli dꝛagons huge to werld, 
Ahundzed ſerpents grün, and Hydra monſter girt with ſnakes, 
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znhom Rhea birgin pꝛieſt, as che to God her ſernice makes, 
an Auentinus mount, and buſhes thicke by ſtealth out bꝛought 
Engendꝛing mixt with God. when Hercules had conqueſt wzought 
In Spune, an Gina downe kild, and to Italia ſtrand 
Artiuing bzougyt his braſts, and Oren fater had let a land. 
Cyeir parlous pitics in hand, and punchions cloſe in ſtaues they beare, 
And ptkes like bꝛoaches long, and fight with toine ol pointed ſpeare 
Him (clic on f@te,a fold of Lions huge vnweeldie hide, 
Vith bꝛeſtled haires vnkemt, and tuſked white, and gaping wide 
In helmet wile did weare, ſo to the court he came full rough 
All terrible, and his fathers 202 he bare on ſhoulders tough. 
Then bꝛethꝛen twaine of Tiber ſtrong,fozſoke Tiburtus wallcs, 
(A fowne that ol their bꝛothers name the people pet lo calles,) 
Both Cot u: and Catillus, eger knights of Greekiſh kind, 
152702: the voward went, in weapons thicke as ſwift as wind. 
Like Buls oz miſbegolten Centautes twaine, ſrom cloudie hils 
Deſcend with ſtamping noile, and hedlong downe with reſtleſſe wils 
They run, that wos do ruſtling peeld, and bows with bzeaking cracke. 
Noz of Præheſta towne, the founder firſt thercofvid lacke 
Vulcanus dꝛeadfuli ſon, a king of beaſts and monntaines cold, 
A fondling found beſides a fier (as all repoꝛt hath told 
King Ceculu: ,a legion large of heardmen next his fide, 
And men of hie Præneſte towne,and all that compas wide, 
Dame lunos ſacred land, and Auiena riuer chill, 
And all that Hernicke ſtones with watrie ſpꝛings bede od do fill, 
Wyom A maſeni paſtures fœœdes, and rich Anagnia fields. 
No) yarneNe to them all, not charets ratling bin, noꝛ ſhields, 
Che greateſt ſoꝛt with ſungs, their plummet lumps ot lead gutſquats. 
And ſome their ſheues ok darts, their heads delenced bꝛoad with hats 
Ok hairie ſkins of wolues, their rightſide ſganks be naked bare, 
Such is their ſhikt, their leftſide legs with raw hides conered are. 
But king Meſlapus, Neptunes child, tat courlers wild can tier, 
Ahom neither Trength of ltere can ouerthꝛew, ng; loꝛce of ficr, 
Bis peoples long in reſt, and out of v22 of battell ſtrike, 
Doth ledainly vpcall, and teach to handle ſwoꝛ and knife, 
Phey from their Feſcen hils, and from Faliſcus cquail tofts, 
They from Soractus towers, and pellolv fields of Flauine crocks, 
And mount o7 Ciminus with lake, where Capens wods ontivzang, 
y 


oaen sn111241A 


Alliaariver 


The ſeuenth Booke. 

By numbers like they went, and on their king in pꝛaiſe they ſang, 
As ſwans, that in the wanering cloudes do flie, with ſounding werte, 
Returning from their fodes, when ſinging locks in one do merte, 
Uaith ſtretched necks, their melodie do peeld, their mixed voyce, 
Rebounding beates the ſkies, that lakes and riuers do reiopce, 
And Aſia long aloe, 
Noz by their noiſe men knew,p harneſt bands their clattering caſt. 5 
But like a cloude of foules, that from the ſcas were foꝛced fall, 8 
And neare to ſhoze were come, z hoarſe with crics their chanel paſt.. 
Behold from Sabines auncient blood, ſir Clauſus oth pꝛoced 
With mightic thꝛong, and like a thꝛong himſelke, as much to dꝛerd. 
From whom deſcending comes, both tribe and houſe of Claudia lins 
In Latium land, ſince Rome to Sabines firſt did part incline, 
Togither A miterna manred ſtrong, and burgeſſe townes, 
And all VMutuſca ſtꝛength, that Oliues beare, and all their vowncs, 
They that Nomentum citie kept, and roſie countries pure 
Df Velin, and Seuerus hilles, and all that thought them ſure, 
And I etrix rocky crag, and ſuch as turne the fertile ſoile 
Ol Forulos, and where Himella ſtreame full faſt doth boile. 
And they that Tiber water dꝛinks, oꝛ Fabaris god floods. 
Oꝛ whom Caſperia ſent, oꝛ Nurſia cold foꝛ want of woods. 
And peiſants all of Latin land, and ſcamen come from ſhips, 
And ail that fert in curſed ſtreames of damned Allia dips, 

As thick as winter waues in marble ſeas arc turnd and toſt, 


where the Vhen ſtozmcs and temprſt riſe, and ſight of ſtars and light is loſt. 


Romans 
had diets 


Oꝛ like to ſtanding coꝛne, that parched is with heat ol ſuune: 


ouerthrovs Sd thick the people pꝛeaſe, from cucry coaſt to war they runne. 
ard there · The rating ſhaids reſound, the ſoile with trampling beaten quakce 
tore cutſed Then Agamemnons childe, an ciimic olde of T roy, awakes, 


IT. 


Haleſus, boꝛne on ſteedcs,and to king Turnus armies great, 
thouſand people bꝛings, ot ihjem that groun v with mattocks beat 
To till the biiliuli vaines, and th:y that rake the mountaincs fat 
Df Me llica, and ncarc the {eas al huſvandmen that (af, 
And all Auruncus pouth,and they that Cale:s land fozſwke, 
And dwcilirs all beſide the leurdes of old N iturnus byoke, 
Sat icula their teſty provic ſent, aud Olca ſtrength, | 
Their weapons truncheons be, and malles of maces, ſmall oflength, 
But them by lethꝛen thongs they while and dꝛaw , ſuch is their 8 1 
eit | 
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Mhcirlefthands Targets keepe,4hodcd Fauchons from them flics. 

Now thou from this accompt, and verſes mine ſhalt paſſe vntolde 

O Ebalus whom Telon gat (as gocth repozt ot olde 

Ol lady Sebetlus (that Nimphe / when he the kingdome hent 

Ol Capreas, and lands, but not his ſonne thercwith content, 

Sat taſtes pcople rich with empicr ſoꝛe that time did tread, 

And welthie countries large, where Sar nus bꝛoke to ſca doth lead. 

And they that Batulus doth hold, and Rutas fecids obied, 

And all that fraitfull vate, that Bella city may pꝛoſpeci. 

Like Al main rutters, hoꝛeſpeares long they whirle, oꝛ foining fozks, 
Their nuddocks bolſtred bin, x kuls of heads with barkes of cozks, 
They ſhine with bzaſe ſheelde, they ſhine with ſwoꝛds, t rapiers bꝛight. 
And ther to wars thy countrey Nurſa ſent, O noble knight, 
O Vfens, much renowmed both of dds, and great god chaunce, 
Whole mountaine people ſtrong, with pzactiſe long ol ſwoꝛd x launce, 
And hunting fill in wods, and bzeaking clots bin hard or fleſh. 
They weaponed till the ground, and cuermoꝛe their pꝛaies afreſh 
They fetch from countries nere, it doth the god to dꝛiue and watch, 
They liue by botie ſpoile, it is their owne what ere they catch. 

Then from Marrubia there tame a Pꝛieſt, and P;ophet gay, 

Bis helmet compaſſe knit with luckie bowes of Dline ſpꝛap, 
From king Archippus ſent, moſt valiant knight of Vmber land, 
Chat wonted was with ſongs, and with his charmes and holp hand, 
All poiſoned adders k:inde, and ſerpents dꝛeadfull caſt on leepe, 
And calme their wꝛathes x ſtings, ⁊ from their biting peoples keepe, 
And caſe with art the ir wounds, and venims all confound and choke, 
But not the T roian blade could he auoid, noꝛ hcale the ſtroke 
D7grcat Aeneas dint,no2 to his wounds could helpe him ought 

His llerping ſongs in vaine, noꝛ lcachcraft herbes on mountains fought, 
Foz ther, the wods did waile, ſoꝛ thee the fountaines cicare as glaſſe, 
Fo; ther the waters wept, and lakes lamenting cried alas 

In all Angitia land. 
Zhen of Hyppolicus alſo, the childe moſt woꝛthy went, 
Dir Vubius, whom freſh of fame his mother Ab itia ſcut, 
Bꝛought vp in ſaluage wod, and by the banks or holſome ſtreams 
Ol dame Dianas walke, and Nimphe Egerias deſart rralmes. 

Fo2 when Hippolitus (by old repo2t was put fo paine, 

And by his tepdams craft, was ol his father gutleſſe llaine, 
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In peeces dzawne with ſterdes, againe to bꝛeath and wozldly ſkies, 
He was (men ſay) vpcald, and eft from death to life did riſe, 
By power of Phoe us hearbes, and at Dianas ſute fo2loue, 
The almightie father then, and ung of heauen that raignes aboue, 
lu Diſzatmiag, that àa moꝛtall man froin dead ſoulcs might renart: 
was thrown The finder ot that phiſick firſt, and him that made that art, 
to Limbo (A pollos learned ſon with lightning dint to L) mbo thzew, 
for taiſing Dima than, Hippolicus te ſetret wods withdꝛew 
ot Hippoli- From ſight of man, and to Egeria Nimphe did him betake, 
cus to liſe. here he alone in deſart groues doth Wondly care tozſake, 
Vabius i N02 pꝛaiſe of people ſeckes, but leading life as he beſt can, 
bis vi. De pet remaines, with name conuerted Virbius, twile a man. 
Thereftoꝛe it is that from Dianas wods,and temples cltare 
All hozfes bene foꝛbid, noꝛ to her ſeruice may come neare. 
Foz th y aff:ared did flee, at irght of monſt ers then that ſpꝛang 
From leas, and downe the pong man thꝛew, and charet ouerflang. 
Yet neretheleſte his ſon couragiouſto with hoꝛſe in field 
Tatnus. Did run, and ſirpſpꝛited ileæds in charet ferce did weeld. 
Himſelfe among the chiele, with valiant body Turnus baight, 
Dilplaies hunleife in armes, aboue all men with head vpꝛight. 
Choſe triple trowned creaſt, and helmet hie, wuh vgly pawes 
Chimera monſter hoids, and ſpart ling flames the ſpoutes at iawes. 
The moꝛe the fretting furs, and moze wich burnings waxeth wed, 
The moꝛc that ſighting ficlds cmbꝛew themſclues in chedding blood. 
But on his target ſinothe, dame lo! Tands,with hoznes vpzight, 
Imbollch pure n gold, cuin luke a ccwoe, with bairc in fight, 
AZowhy. of 50 earno: and Argu- _ vis hunde d eine, 
Od hape ih 1 vir Un ther fe poi ws that wozke diuine: 
Ind Inachus #45 nol Eroume dtd : ui i: om pitcher ſine, J 
I clolude a den (6913 bun puriucs yi 9 Ri'rt with duff, 
bay Miüs 412 = 31543 T1 stetig 40 hien inn thongs they thʒuſt 
As welthr Geck:il. ente ag che Wengthok Kurill hands, 
EDA gts, and a. Sicann cities, auncient bands. 
San icreborts, L. 1 zen paintes bucklers, and belides 
Arp T3 1 ber huleg, a; facred {3920 thereok deuldes, 
—_ at ui ge ound bs arube, and With their Mares apply the ſoyle, 
$63 ai gat can fe momitatr.os necke ok Sinces [cate do tople, 
And Any thee Hils, where loue himſelte is patron chiele. ; 
Faronia 
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Faronia iopłul ftowr:e,of grenww? groue that toke reliefe. 
The way that Vfens miahtie fiream : doth tray, i black with poles, 
Doth ſuke by deepeft vales,and in the (cas himielte he eales | 
And ouer this, tiere cane from Volica rt alme, Canulla fout, Comilla 2 
Vith troupes ot hoꝛſemen freſh, and gliſtruig omen niany a rout, * 
She cloſed fait her crewes, a woman Warlikc, ſtrong and ſterne. 
She neither weaning tles, noꝛ diſtaffe wozke did vie oz learne. 
Noz female fingers had, but bꝛunts of wars Virago grim 
TWouls beare, and ouerpaſſe the windes, with lightnes [wilt of lun. 
She foꝛ a paſtune would, on crops vpꝛight of Landing coꝛne 
Haue flowen, and with their tẽ der feet, haue ncuer an care down boꝛnte. 
Oz in the mids of ſeas. on ſwelling wanes befoze they rele, 
Would courie haue fet, and neither dipt in water, toe noꝛ heele. 
From houſes all and fielda, the youth with wond ing iſſued cut, 
And matrons gazing od, both how ſhe rides behind the reut, 
How pꝛincely purple keepes her chouiders light, how trim her heares 
With gold are vnder knit, her quiuer goꝛgeous how ſhe beares, 
And dꝛeadfull launce ot length, and pointed like to foſters ſpeaxes. 
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Booke of the Aeneidos of V irgil : 


EX The Argument. 
i 

47 | Turnus giueth a ſigne of war from Lanrentum caſtle, and ioyneth vnto himſelſe 
"i, in ayd all Latium, end the cities neare about: Ver ulus alſo is ſent io Atpos vnto 


Diomedes, to perſn ade him to war by likenes of the danger Wherat Aeneas mo 
ned, and diſtruſting :he /malncſle of bis power, is admoniſhed by Tiberinus,and 
brouglit vp along the river,into that place where Rome was afterward builded, 

and tacre requircth aide of king Euander,who flying torth of Arcadia,founded 

a citie vpon the hill Palatinus, called pallanteum. When Euander vnderſtood 

the caule of Acneas comming. he curteou ly receiueth him into his houſe, and 
taking him with him vnto the ſacrifice & ſolemniric $ of Hercules, het in he was | 
then buhegſheweth him the cauſe, and the maner at the ſacrifice,and teciteih to 

his geſt, the names of the chictelt places in thoſe quarters. The next day Aene- 

as being ayded with foure hundred hoiſmen, whom Pallas, Fuanders onely ſon 

did goucrn, the one pair of the power he ſendeth vnto his me down the ſtream, 
himſelte with the re ſidue gocth to Ag lla, the meſt flouriſi ing citie ot Tirthens, 
ho bare dead'y hatred av vainſt Mc zentius, wh m for his intolletable cru: -Jue, 
they had driven our of his king dome In this whiic, Vulcan enti'ed therto by the 
fairery of Venus, maketh armot for hi ſor in Jaw, which the bringeth vnto Ae- 
nc. Who being lurptiſed with the beoutie theiof diligently wondrech at eu. ry 
tning therin,elpecially his Target, vhetein were curiouſly engrauen ſuch noble 
exployrs as ſhould be valianth atchieued, by his worthy voſteritics 


'b 


V Hen ſigne of war from Laurent fowzcs king Turnus vp did 

reare, 
And hoꝛnes vpblowne with blaſts, their trembling tunes ful! 
hoarſe did teare, 

EU5cn firft his cager ſterds, and armoꝛ clattring gan to claſh; 

Hens mindes moleſted rol⸗, and ſuddenly vnbꝛidled raſh 

The youth foꝛ madncilc rumnes, a Latin towns foꝛ quaking feare 

Tumultuous cluſtring io ue, and leage confebdzing knit they ſweare 

Meſſzpus and duke V feus leaders chicle, and puft with pꝛide 

Mezentius gods 2 -{piſcr,pow:or of men rom cuerꝝ ſide 


Typ dꝛaw, and void of timen wide diſvcopiung ſpoile the ſhine. Th 
en 


D 


U 


en 


of Aenetaos. | 


Then to the mightie towne ol Diomedes with dclires f 
Js Venulus outſent, his needfal ſtrength in time to call, 
Inſiruded plaine by mouth, what thing to him declare he ſhall : 
ow Troians to Italia lands are come, and what a fleete 
Aeneas bꝛings of ſhips,2nd how their gods that under forte 
Were conqucred late by G rcekev he new cxalting ſets in fame, 
And king wil needs be cald, and taith ham deſtnie giues that name. 
Dilating moꝛe, how many nations berne that ioyne their deeds 
With T roy: and how the Troian names in Latium ſh:cwdly ſpꝛeedg, 
What thele beginnings meane, a if his chance ſhould giue ſucceſſe 
KWhatſequel wozke he would, moꝛe manifeſt himſelſe may gelſle 
Chen either Turnus king, oz king Latines lift exp2clle, 
Such wozke in Latium land there was. All which conlidering great, 
Che Troian pꝛince did view, and flods o? care his bꝛeaſt did beat. 
His wiſdome ſwift, now here, now there, he keſt, and did deuide 
In ſandzp thoughts his minde, and each deuiſe he toit and tride. 
As in ſome bꝛaſen cawt 2ons lips, wherc water ſtanding ſtreames, 
When ſunrefleced ſhines, oꝛ tace of ne with quiacring beames 
The twinckling light vpleapes, each cozner ſcekes and flickering flits, 
Now hie,now low,and tops ofhouſe,and rafters wauering hits: 
Chen was it night, and creatures all that wearie were on ground, 
Both by2ds 4 grouciing kindes of beaſts,dep Neepe hath ſetled ſound ; 
Then Lo2d Aeneas vnderneath cold ſkies in ſight of ſtars, 
Perturbed much in mind with troublous carkes ol heauic wars 
As on a banke he ſate, ſoꝛe muſing ſad with careful bzeſt, 
Ve laid him dewne at laſt, and late his limmcs he gaue to ret. 
To hun the god ol Tiber flod which rules that pleaſant place, OE ANN 
Inviſion ſhcwed himſelfe, vpꝛiling graue with antique face, be. 4 "I 
Among the Poppler leaucs in grifcll gowne of d2opping weedes, J Rome 
A ſayle his choulders ipꝛed, his hear beſhadowed was with rerdes, 
Then (peaking thus, Aencas hart with comfozt wozds he feedes, 
© hcauenly chude of gods, that T roy deſtreycd doſt newreſtoze, 
CAhich being vs T :ician wals, and laſtuig wea'th fo; currmoze, 
Long loked fo; of Larrent fields, and ownes ot Latium great, 
Bere is tip certaine houſe, do thou ont ſhꝛunke thy ccrtatac ſeat, 
No? feare thee not foz all theic theatiings huge: all dꝛead and pꝛes q 
D\ gods appeaſcd ceaſe, % 
And now to the(leaft franſic vaine this dꝛeame thou do ſuppoſe) 
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I Sw ofmightte fil: forthwith ti thou ſhalt ſw laid in woes 

Bencath a banke, among the rotes, wilh thirtie ſucklings out, 

Al white her (clic on ground, and white her bꝛats her dugs abouk, 

he re t Al thy citic ſtand, there is thy reſt oi labaurs laſt ; 

There thy Aſcamuspꝛince, when ten times thx of yeares are paſt, 
Shal kamons Alba biuld, aud ofthat ſurname call this land. 

No fables J pꝛanduute, no vi this thing thou haſt in hand 

L o thou ſhalt $1092 bee: giue care in bꝛiete J will thee tell. 

Anation onthele ronicrs cal, Arcadia neare ty dwctii, 

* From! Pallant 8 une the er £69930 And 13: i Eu ind wy vp they foke, 

They chaſe their place,, and citie builded oa that mountaines noe, 

Aich or his grandſtor Pallant ſlaine, new Palanteum hights. 

This nation with Latinus folacs, diſcoꝛding daily fights, 

Take them lo thy relieke, z league with them con pound and ſmight. 

My lelte along theſe bankes ſhall ther conduct with paſſage light, 

Agaꝛnſt theſe ſlrcames with Oꝛes, that nothing let thy ſpeed to ſtay, 

Ariſe, go to thou goddelle ſon, and firſt when ſtars decay 

To lv; make thy vow, her thꝛeatning mode and wathfull tene 

EUith pꝛaicrs meckel pleats: and when thy conqueſts ended bene, 

Then moe thou ſhalt reward, o; J am hee that fleeting deepe 

Do ſtraine theſe bauikes thou ſecſt, and paſtrircs fat do feede and keepe, 
Mott topfull Ty ber blue, beſt liked ſttesme to heauens on hie, 
Here is my nughtie heulc, here cities great my head may ſpie. 

Ve ſaid! — nd luddenlp his kin, he feltring mixt in lake 

From: fight, Aeneas ties both nicht and llcpe did then fozlake, 

reit; ang with his face! bpriabt dag auiſt the momiting ſunne, 

Aer ee bis! hands he dipt in waters pure that there did runne, + 


E 271 ch n v 1c lricg and ins his voice he lraight begunne. 
CIP: repherg . aurent Nt ple, O Ruens of ſtreames & waters 
F113 thomas I iber.w thou bie Ad tod and kather deere, (clerre, 


{17 £6108 Z enca: NOW and! rom 1 thete Datuigers lol dekend. 

JH re fit. cred fare that pittic ſuch doſt vs extend 

7.1 067 xtreame giſtreſit. we at cuer ſcile and fountaine faire 

@ entries thy holy head, vnto thy ſcat will J repaire. 

9: 14 * honoursen: — euer ans thou ſhalt haue god, 

zal onted Bing god, or weſterne Ureames Imperial flod, 

— > wi vith 6, this time, and all thy grace do pzcſper full, 

80 o ſpahe he then, and from his fleete two barges apt doth cull, _ 
U 


They ſwiftly turne their ſhips, and le the tewne app:echina (all. 


of the Aeneidos. 


Mich rancks of rewers twaire, ard all his campe in armor ſet, 
Behold, coz ſodeinly their eyes a wWond;cus montter met. 
F02 by the tho2e among the rofce en grouud iu gran wedlta ve 
a ewe of ſize vnſcuc, all co.ovr u wth bo! they lawe, 
TUhom god Acneas b.. to lr O lung nh of pelo) 
Cue en ali to t ther he kild, ans __ 15 }V Altars did au ae. 
Chat liuclong night dio voor Tab his itrecl: VERTICTUTY 3 CNT 
Wt line ing lu! et, that t nett her notti mag £4 Want 162 Waltz. 
ut müde maſt like 3 pole, 0 pic nt 5.7 £5 Wal ter div, 
Do ſetled finoth it U, that rc! thing 1 tz their Oꝛcs tc pull. 
Their Way tyrretezc beg: wel! talking checrei; pd they fai: 
Thann ointcd Frtra d. 9,057 duct ues and foarbs aluꝛig they paſt. 
The Waters Woridzia 1 1 00, and WITS WHY wendung ge zung Hes 
At ſhiuing ſ1ciÞs of ren, fat olihruig drang et tou fem. nabe, 
They gaze at goꝛercust 0135, and painted pups alcft that ſruns, 
Thopp'uckuig knit thor ws, that night and day do lire their lis, 
And rcaches loiig tic uin, dat trees Wh bores do hide them oft, 
And circles boide thep cut in waters gra ne of Hadowes left, 9 
Aud thong) the wods they wave . a olabſome gi cucs that pr. waloft - 
Th. flammig Edu i! his compaſt mioſt ol heauen had entred in, 
Then to ze and wilics they ſpꝛe, and from a fur the houſes thin, 
Thich now the Ronan might, fo mech p ſtars bane mate is tall. 
Fuander ku that tune, that citic kept of ĩubſtance lmalt, > 


That day as tune was, Euander king in ſelemnc giuſe 
His patroꝛ ic cit vid bœpe, With honoꝛs great to gode in ſuics. 
But vnto H. rcults nd chice, in grenwed groue vptaid 
At. out the toi ae. is onely Gn with him was, Palla caid) 
TTlith him the cf: stc of poath an? — p22 © iid god, 
Co gods incenſe they gaue, on un obing altars moiſt of blod. 
When firſt the loctie ſhips they ſaw, and darke in chadowes low 
Do litoing th:er:c5the od, and iu it with Oꝛcs to fil: at row: 
Vith omne Cot ata they roſe, and tabli s troubling reaue, 
Wham Palla bo id to:Lirs, that fa inge help tht puct tenet, 
Brnſclle with lie oc cura, egal. l them tali is it oꝛe hc ew, 
Theuſrem the babe ale, heb firs q hi: what caul s l. : (ligbe⸗ 
WD nous peu thus thelc Wales viikaowe to ſerch. where Weir you 
hal pcopic: what place dwell rau: bing you peace, c litt rou £2ht? 

1 Q 4 Then 
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1 Oliue in to- Then Loꝛd Aeneas from his pupon hie this anſwer told, 
1 rt ot peacce nd Oliue bꝛaunch in hand betokening peace he fozth did hold. 
| The men of Troy thou icclt, and T roian weapons, Latins foes, 
| hom they with armour pꝛoud thus wandzing ſil to dive diſpoſe, 
| j | Fuander King we ſeke,no carp this and ſay that knights 
7. Df Tr nan, ſtrong are come, and pzay with bim to ioyne our mights. 
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bas At ſuch a reuerent name, did Pallas then aſtonted ſtand. 

g 178 Come fozth (quoth he) O pzince,what euer theu art, and here at hand 

| = 1% Go ſpeake my father to, and ſtraight his right hand claſping held, 
They landing left their flood, and to the frith they came and tels, 


3 And Coin neare in ſtock, to twaine, Atridas, Troian rods. 
But me mp valiant life, and holy motions great of Gods, 
Our granſiers ioynt of blod, thy wide rer.owne in countries ſpꝛer 
Baue knit me thus to the, and glad my deſtnies here haue led. 
How Acne- Ring Dardan founder firſt of Tron Towne and parent old, 
as and That ſon to dame Electra was, as auntient Greekes haue told, 
| — To Troian Kingdomes came, Electra father voyd of doubt 
Poſt mightie Atlas was, that heauens ſuſtaines on ſhoulders ont, 
Pour ine from Mercury pꝛocedces, whom May moſt whitc ot hew, 
On old Cilenus Mount, conceiuing bare by ſtoꝛp trew. 
| Maye, father Atlas is if iuũ repozt hath fiid our cares, 
[-. Chat Atlas her begat, that tors of heauen on ſhoulders bearcs. 
5 So both one blond we be, froin one god ſpꝛing our ſtock departs: 
| iThrfe things confidcriag J. by neither meliige,friend,no2 arts, 
® Did pzactiſ: thee to groape,cucn J my (clfe my perſon hare, 
L J ventr:dhaue my head, und ta thy court J ſue mod deere, 
That notion pou? of Turnus land whole wars doth ther molc l, 
Che ſame doth vs ie wiſe moſt deadly vere, were we ſuppꝛeſt 
Nothing they thiuike ſhould let, but ell Irahalands at cas 
79 {They may ſubdue with poke, and Eaſt, and Weſt, poſſeſle the ſeas. 
| KRecctue and render faith, we lack no bꝛeaſts in battle bold, 
2. Me lack no feruent mindes, and pouth wel tried in wars of old. 
: He holding ſtil his eyes bis tale did harke, 
And fixed vewed his face, and lims and countenance all did _ 
( 


f bs Then Toꝛd Aeneas to the King theſe wozds did friendly moue 

| Bb) O bcſt of Grz:1an bi, to whom dame foztunc ſtrong aboue 
1.388 Con:pels me now foſ&ke,and bowes of peace and garlands beare, 
| | J nothing fear ful was, that thou of Grec kes alcavcr weare, 


of Aeneidos. 
Few wozds at laſt he ſaid: Hoſt puiſſant Lozd (D punce of Troy 
How glad am J of thee? how welcome here thou bꝛingſt me toy? 
How well thy parent great thou doſt pzeſent? his woꝛds and voice 
Me thinks J heare, in great Anchiſes face J do reiopte. 
Fa I remember well, when Pram Ning in pꝛogreſſe went, 
Da view Heſion es his ſiſters lands, he was content 
From Salamina coaſt that time his countrey cold to know, 
Then flowings frclh in youth,my budding beard on cherks did grow 
3 wondzed at the Troian Dukes,J wondzed ſoze indeed 
Huch pzincely ſtates : Bui ouer all moſt hie Anchiſcs yd, 
Dy pouthfull minde foz loue div in my bꝛeſt with burning ſit 
Lill we acquainted were, and hand in hand coniopn ing knit. 
Jled him fozth,and to thy towne of Pheney glad him bꝛought, 
He vnto me a quiuer rich, with arrowes finely wꝛought 
At his departing gaue, and golden mantell bzodzed faire, 
And bꝛidle bits with gold / which now my Pallas keepes) a paire. 
At pour requeſt therefoze,confedcring faſt with vou J cling. 
And when the moꝛning next, on earth her light ſhall rendzing bꝛing: 
With ſuccour home J ſhall vou ſend, and aid with comfozt moze, 
Thertwhiles, this offring feaſt which to defer were fin to ſoze 
This vearelp ſacrifice dinine ( unce here O friends we be) 
ith gladneſſe let perto2;ne,and celebꝛate this day with me, 
And your confederates faire, accuſtome now pour ſelfe to bidc. 
When he thus laid, the daintie meats and cups withdzawne aſide, 
Ve bids againe reſtoꝛe, and Troians ſet on greene graſſe bankc. 
But chiefe,on beds beſpꝛed with Lions hide of harre full ranke 
A-ne he reteiues, and Maple thꝛone to him pꝛefars. 
Then all the pꝛintely pouth, and templc pꝛieſt from the altar bars 
Contending baing their meats, entraues of Buls, and ſeruice ref, 
And bꝛead in baſkets lade, and wines they (kink with cakes compoſt. 
Aeneas tointly fed, the Troian youth alſo did dine 
UUith tripes of ſacred ſterres, and totall barks of Ox en chme. 
Apen hunger ſlanched was, and luſt of eating firſt zan dake, 
The King Euander ſaid: This cheare, quoth be, that here we malie, 
Chis offring daintie dap, this vearelp fea® religicus pure, 
This altar great of god, no ſuperſtition vaine obſcure, 
Noz errour blind began O turtecus gueſt but cauſe cxtreme 
And due deſerts ofhim the os from dauuger didredame, 


Deliucr 
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Deliuering free from paines as by god ſignes thou ſhalt eſfeme, ; 

Now firſt behold yon rock, which hang ihou ſceſt w thzcatiiing (way, 
Like halfe the mountaine kalne, and ſtones down wꝛeſied ſh w diets, 

ye bulwark broken ſtands, wham rocks and hil dawn ratiing d;ciy, 

A dungeon caue there was, of widenelic waſte, moſt de epe to vew, 

HA hich vgly Cacus kept. that haife was beaſt, ard haifs k e, 

A ioail}lplorking den, yon beames of ſun could i1-acr find 

Whiyoſe flo2e did alwaies reexc wth Haughters ner, ns — deln 

Mis heauie gates were hung, wurhheads omen un T3604 png Ach, 

Vulcanus ts this moaſter father was, wt oe lammas blacke 

Ve 19ucd at mouth, : where he went, all tauꝛgs he thzsw to Wrack, 

At 1a} alſo o2 vs long lo ing heloe, time comfort baought, 

And aid at laſt we found at god, Foz after conqueſt wecun he 

In Spune. (and Gerion triple bo3iea tuid)with bottes baue, | 

Moſt michtie Hercules here came, and heards of buls he dꝛaue 

Tgis wap, with txres right huge of ite, this riuer lide they red, 

The bealts but ſetied were, and bꝛonte and vaic along tycy ſpeed: 

But C aCus fiondly ſpite that nothing ment but chauiclelle thcit, 

No nulchicke let vntricd. no craft vnſcugbt, but ail things rekt. 

dure godip bodies buls he from their paſture Ucaing toke, 

Aus ure ot heifcrs large, and moſt of bei tie faire to lœke. 

Ans leaſt p rhaps their feet bew2ay them ſhould by fZcps ef cleaze, 

He by their tailes them dꝛew all backward plucking tro their ice. 

Their treadings outward ſhewd, x euerp path did cutward guide, | 

And fo his cane them b2ought.where darke W ſtonc he did the hide, 

Celhẽ int ſhuid leck, no ſign they ſaw,a! tracks were outward tried: 

This whilc when Hercules from hence departing Would remoue, 

And gathering teke his berues, that ful were fed irom lands abouc, 

Thc cattel reariag cried, and every wood with bedowing fild 

Lamenting thence to moue, aud hils with noile they left piwud. 

Due heiler litt her hoice, and loud in dungeon ſounding hui 

She pelling anlwere gaue, and Cacus hope diſpomted ul. 

Then verilp tic Hercle tur:ous minde ſoꝛ carr paincs 

Dio burne with biitcr gail, his armoz tles in hand he lkraines, 

His hednie club with knobs, and vp that ylil he ranipt on hie. 

Tycte Ca us Ht: inking firſt, and ku lt afraied,cur fi: en did iy! Cy 

CUT treubled epes more ſwitter hen the wind ye trudging 3.55% 

SDlrats 51 10 918 catic he ficw,tcare to hu tentces added Whigs, 
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NAyen he his lodge had lockt, and by his chaines alunder wꝛung 

Vis huge vnweldie ſtone downe let, that there fo2 rampier hung 
Tlith iron and Vulcanes art, his bolts a::d bars he faſtning ramd, 
His bun geo mouth he ſtopt, and ſtrong wih fruffe he ſtifly cramd, 
15cho!d to;ihwith fir Hercles pꝛeſent was with flaming baeſt, 

Rn entries allh dewed, now here now there his eyes he keſl, 

F932 auger git ching teeth: thae tunes alone in frrucnt mode, 

ail Auentmus maunt ij compaſt round, and thziſe he ſtode 
Atteimptiig Uu thoſe gates, and ſtrong aſſaulting bour . ſt thereat 

In dune, and tho times in this vale he werrie reſting lat, 

A rock right ſharp e ot ſlint there ſtod, with crags offcut trom lives, 
Again th2 dungeons back vpꝛilung hie where cloudes diuideg. 
A neſting koꝛtreſſe nt toꝛ birds ol ſpoile, and foules vncleane, 
That rock where headlong next the flod it partly lcw did leanc: 
TUth ſhoulders {houtig long in vainc he tried, pet avding ftreiigty 
He hogging ſtill did ſtriur, at laſt it ſhohe, and quite at length, 
He lwiened low the rotes, then ſuddculp where moſt it (yyaicd, 
He ouerthzewt, that with the thꝛow, hie heave rebounding bzated. > 
The baks W murmur b:ake,p ſtream ran backward wild afrated, ( 
But then the caue, and Cacus valy court diſcloſod cleere, 
His hole, with all his darkſome dens, and kennels cloſe aypere, 

None otherwiſe, then it by fozce whoſe earth ſhould gaping cliue, 

Ind ſhew the infernall ſeats, and Blzgdomes pale reucaling riue 
ot hatefuil ſight ſhould be: an endleſſe gulle downe reaching deepec, 
Should foule appear, ⁊ crauling loules at ltzht hould quaking crerpe. 
Then he with dap valoked foꝛ was caught, aud ſhꝛinking low 

Vis dreptſt den he toe, noꝛ neuer cart (3 luud did blow; 

Dir lercles with his toles ou hun did pꝛeaſe, aud weapons all 

V: firecly plied both logs of timber long, and mud ones tall. 

Ve grunting ſoule at meut u foꝛ hope was none to ſcape by $:94t) 

A cloude of itifling ſtinking ſmoke a wondꝛous thing to ſight) 

Be from his iawes out ſpued, that all the vaut loith darkuctle Kruft, 
Depꝛuung eyes from ſight, and thꝛough the dungeon thick he put 
Dis famcs as black as night, and mixt with wiC he x erbzakt fier, 
Chat thing fir He / cles wold not bide, but headlõg oown toꝛ ire, voũd 
Te thꝛough the flames he lept. where ſmoldzing ſtreams did moſt res 
Df ſmoke, 4 where mol boiling bꝛeath did caue moſt darke contound. 
There Cacus blacks in cloud, and belching fizree his burnings _ 
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acus ſlain, Ye groping ſtraitiꝑ gript, and round in knot he wound in twaine. 


| * 
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— cruſhing neck and eyes, his thirſtie th2oat of blod did choke, 
Anon the gaſtly den wide ope is ſet with gates vpb2oke, 

The cattle foꝛth are fet,then piles of pelfe and robberie tpoiles 

To hcaucn are ſhewd, his carkaſſe eke miſhapen vile of foiles, 

Is by the legs outdꝛawne, mens hearts in loking fake no rift, 

Vis grillp ſqueaſed eine, his lothly face, his bꝛiſtle d bc, 8 

Bis mongrell members rough, his quenched fier in iawes oppꝛeſf. 

From that time fo2th this honoꝛ grew, that ycuth W gladlome 1 

This holy day do keepe, Poritus firſt began the ſame, 

And great Penarias houſe, that Hcrcle: offring euer ſerues 

From peare to peare, and fo2 his woꝛſhip moꝛe that thus deſerues 

This groue and altar ſet, which cuermoꝛe the chiecleſt thall 

Be cald of vs, and ſhall indeed be cucr chice of all. 

TUycretoze come off, D pouth,and foꝛ the pzailc of ſo great gift 

Th bꝛanches buid pour heads, and cups in quiffing lokc pon ft 

Aud call our gener. l God, ſKinke loꝛth wines with glad gad wils, 

He laid, then twiſting Poppler bꝛanch. his crewre with leeu et he hils 

Dith Hercles opplet leaucs (all double hucd his templis t. dr, 

And ſacred boll with wine in hand he gripte, then Ude by ide 

All meu with feaſting dꝛanke, 1 boꝛds they lade, nd «cbs dd pꝛap, 
The ſan this while from ſkies did neare to night deſcei du p (way. 

And now the ſeruice pꝛicſts, and firſt Dotitius led their ben ds, 

Ok cuſtome great in l kins, and toꝛches burning barc in hands. 

Their bankets they renue, and iunkets courles atter meats: 

Their pꝛeſents hie they heape, that cucry bod with burden iweats. 

Then ſinging mealure lapes, at the altars vurnirg daunſing round, 

The ſkipping Salij were come, with poppler bꝛaunches bound, 

In rap inen ſet themſelues, the pong men here, the od men theare, 

That Hercle : pꝛaiſes great, and doughjtie deeds to heauen map beare 

Hou firſt the tender child his ſtepdames monſters kild with coſe 

By hand, x ſerpents twaine to death he wanging flat did ſquealc. 

How ſtouttul he by war, did citties dou ne deſtrop ful ſtrong, 

Boih, Troia. Oechabia, with moꝛe, hew thouſand lubozs long 

At Hing Furilev rceguzſt iy unos dape diſpite, 

He ous rcame and bare, thcu Lcd vnuiced moſt of might, 

Thou llu-ſt the monarel! heeſt miſhopen Cenrovrer gotten of clond, 

Both Hileus,and | hols foule, thou Creilies monſters pꝛoud 
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tDidſt kill with hand, and Lion bold in Nemee rock didſt quel. 

At ther did Limꝰ· o quake, to thee the poꝛter huge of hell, 

To thehe trembling ſhoke, and left his bones begun vngnawn, 
Velefe his min thering taue, vy thee from thence he was foꝛth dꝛalon. 
Noꝛ wis there euer face that could thee make afraide, 

Ho rot hum elke Tipl. eus, in burning armour vgly raide 

22th hundꝛed hands that fought,noz thee that time thy reaſon failde 
Ahen Lerna dꝛagon the with heapes of heads all round aſſailte, 
auh ale vndou: btd childe of god, new toy to ſaints aboue, 

Come viſit vs with grace, and theſe thy gifts accept and lone. 

Such things in hymnes they ſang, but ouer all at Cacus hoale 
They mention make, and ot himſclie with breath as burning coale. 
The wods with ſongs reſounds, and hils with carcis anſwers yd, | 
Zhen cuery man when ſeruice all diuine was fir? fuifild, jt 
Into the towne them dꝛew, the king himſelfe of ſtouping age, | 
Aeneas next him toke foꝛ mate, his ſonne him led as page, 

With ſundꝛy ſvccch or things to eaſe their way the time they paſt, 
Aenea wondꝛung much on cuery ſive his epes did caſt, 

Vith cucry place in minde he rauiſht was, and ort enqueres 

tach thing, and monuments he gladly learnes ok elder peres 

Then king Euander ſpake, that firſt the towꝛes of Rome did found. 
Che wods(quoth he ſometime both Fauns 4 Nimphs, à gods of ground, 
Aud fairy Queens did kerpe, vnder them a nation rough, 

A people ſnuage ſtrong, and bozne in trunks ol timber tough: 
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Who neither nurture knew, noꝛ trade of life, noꝛ bullocks taught, |. 
Noꝛ gods vpſtozc they could, noꝛ wilely ſpare thoſe things they caught 1 
But bowes of tres them fed, and hunting hard them kept from cold. 1 
Firſt from Oly mpu, mount right neare the l kies) god Sarurne old, 4 
When he from loue did fler, and from his kingdomes ontlawd ſtod, f 


He firſt that wayward ſ kittich kind diſperſt in hils and wod, | 
Did being tothaift,and gaue them lawes and all the land this way 
Did Latium call,fo2 ſafcly here long time he lurkiag lap. 


Latium wh y 


And vnder that god king, men ſay,thc golden wozld d.) dure, ſo called, 6 

Duch pleaſant peace he taught, and peoples kept in iuſtice pure: q 

Qu wozſer age at laſt, of baſcr ſo2t by ſmall and ſmall, 

TUtth maddeſier of wars, and loue to hauc toꝛrupted all, [ 

Then came Auſ ma ſtrength, then Sicil folkes and countries ſtrange, f 

And oftentunes her name, Saturnus land was dziucn to change. | 
Then 
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Then Rings, and chiefly Tyber great with body burly tall, 

By whoſe ſurname Italia folkcs this flood vid iber call, 

(Foꝛ Albnl+ the fozamer name it loft fozgotten quite.) 

My ſeiic erpulũ from out mp countrey and by wꝛongtuli might, 
In ioiowing loꝛm the ſeas, with courte extreme, as cattle dd ſhape 
Auniginie loꝛtunes luck, and den. ur Crong whom none can ſcrape, 
Haue planted iu this place, aid here my mother did me chale 
Carmenta pꝛophet Numpl:,by dees m ſongs 0f Phœebus grace, 
Scant this he leid: and walking fo2th her aer huge of fate 

He ſhewo and Carinenta is cald by Rematm name the gate, 
LChich nuded was, men ſay, foꝛ dame (armentas mention d rare, 
That p: döhet doſtnie lpcaker, firſt that laug in deitmes clear 

Or great Aeneas line, and Pallantee that noble (021, 

From thence the ſhirwed great, where lac detence, and free rei x, 
Duke Romulus vptoke, and in the rock ful cold cuthewd | 
Lupercal temple cloſe, and myſtrics all thereof he 3s wd. 
He ſhewd alſo the ſacred groue of Argilechus health, 

Deteſling in that place where Greekiſh gueſt was done to death, 
From thente to T arp:y ſeate, and Capitoll he fezth him led | 
All guilded now, but then with bꝛiers and bzambles thick beſpꝛed 
Cuen very then, religious feart the plowmens hearts did take, | 
Euen then, that dꝛeadful rock and groue foꝛ rruenge did them quake. 
This groue quoth he; thou ſeeſt, this buſhic hill ſo ſlope that climes, 
(Unknowne it is what god) here dwels a god, full oftentimes 

Arcadia men belœue their Ioue they ſaw, when dariſome black 

His fearcful ſhield he ſhoke, thundꝛing ſtoꝛmes there made to crack. 
Theſe boꝛoughs twaine beſides with wals downe caſt decal that be 
(Their raincs lo thou may, and monuments of old men,lee) 

{his Ianu: aunctent built, that other towne Satarnus wald, 
Ianiculum this was, that other then Saturnia cals, 

Such talke betweene themſeliies they had, 1 now they entring decw 
To poꝛe kuinder, houſe, and heards cf beaſts ful thick they vew 
And bellowings loud they hear, where now that ſhambles fat of Rome | 
Are kept, and where the markets ſtands, and Judges fit in dome. 
NAhen to the court they came: This gate quoih he this thzetheld imal 
Hath Hercules gone thꝛough, here he was lodged in this hall, 

Be bold god gueſt, and learne to ſhake off pompe, and woꝛthy dame 


Thy ſelfe ſelte by God, and with god will our welcome poze | 
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pe (aid,and fo his ſimple hall he bꝛought fuil void offeare 
AencaWightic pꝛinte, and him on bed he ſetled theare. 
Dn mattrelle ſtuft auh leaues ano laid with hide of boiſtous beare 
The night down fats , black W wings embꝛacing hides the ground, 


But Venus as a mother, whom great carks did confound err 
Ot Laurent thꝛeattiing Loꝛds, theſe tumults hard in bꝛeſt the rold. 1 —— 
To Vulcan then he ſpake, and in her huſbands bed or gold _ 
he thus began, and ioue deuine inſpiring thus him told, J 


Such time as Greekiſh kings did Troian wals with fire deface 
Mel woꝛthy then to fall, and row2es with wars did quite down race 
Incuer help to them poꝛe ſoules)noꝛ armoꝛ yet xequierd, 
Of thy rclicfe oꝛ craft, huſband wert loue moſt deſierd) 
Noꝛ thee (deare htart) could I perunt that time thy ſelfe to ſtraine, 
Pon ſee thy labours left,o2 cunning wozks to waſte in vaine, 
Though } ts Pram: fo:1ncs fo; great deſerts god wil did beare, 
And foꝛ Aencas lovcurs par?, F pt haue many a teare, 
Now he in Rucii Kealmes by lou«'s commaundinent ſetled ſtands, 
Polt lowly now theretoꝛe to thee 4 ſue, and at thy hands 
Enfozced craue relieſe, D ſacred ſpouſe moſt vndelilde: 
A mothers part J wozke, aſke but harneſie foz my childe. 
Dame T het: fo2 her ſoane did lie requeſt ovtine ere now 
Ditha,ſfo could Au. ors cicare thy minde with weeptngs bow, 
Behold what nations tepric,wvh:lt cities Wald with gates vpſhut 
Do whet their fighting tles, that mc gi mine to bozack would put. 
Dhe laid, and with her armes as white as ſnow his neck ſhe helde, 
Him loftly colung wert, with tender topes: he loath to peelde, 
At la conceiued fl ie end ſuddentp the acguainled heate 
Dutranthzonah a't the benes, nd mary tricking moyſt did ſlweate, 8 
Ja i mer hxke, 25 thꝛogo iome thun crioud with rũbling ript, ? anſwere da 
The lighinuig ſoming ſhanes, t a5 tliit gutlynags vntript. > Venus. 
She felt her bewiie worn. ,und faile het heart 92 giadne lil kipt. J 
Then father Vulcan ſpake, cond rau wih icucs cteroatluſt, 
Ahat needs this circumſtauce far tet: where is thy Jediall truit 
O Lady fled from me⸗ It J had knowne thou had thus carde, 
Defence foʒ T rojan wals we might that t.aie haue wel pꝛeparde. 
Foz neither God almightie, neither dcftriies were ſo ſoze, 
But Troy mought ſtil haue ſtand. 2 Pri-m tinc vet ten yeares moe. 
And now,ifwar thou wilt, and iherevpon thy mind is bend, 
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What euer J with craft oz cunning caſting may inuent, 
What can be wzought in ſteæle, oꝛ ſiluer pliant mixt with bꝛaſſe: 
Loke what the fier,o2 bzeathing blaſts may make let pzaying paſlc } 
Df me, and all my ſtrength aſſure thy ſelle, ve bold of this, 
That euer lieth in me, aſſure thy ſelle thine owne it is. 
Theſe woꝛds he ſpake, cloſe embzacingſweet his ſpouſe he clipt, 
And gaue deſires of toy, with lap to lap relenting dipt, | 
Reſoluing limmes at reſt, and ſenſes veepe in ſlumber ſlipt. J 
The firſt when midnight courſe W race outrun, him bꝛake from llerpe 
As doth ſome wedlock wife, ſome thꝛiuing dame that honle doth keepe, 
Utholife by labour ſcekes, and diſtaffe woꝛke doth weane and ſpin, 
Her couched harth the ſteeres, and ſturging ſpariic of ficr doth tin, 
Encroching wozke by night, and hard with taſke her maidens all ? 
By candles carly plyes,whercby (he may her chic ꝛcn ſmall > 
Bꝛing vp, and chaſte her ſelfe maintaine,and huſband hcip withall, } 
Inlikclyſo2t this firie puiſſant god,no; flicker wil? 
From bed full ſoft that time, to ſmithie woꝛks did earneſt rife, 
As Ile there is, by Sicill ſide vplifted large in ſkies, | 
Cald Laparen, where ſmoke from ſlones to ſtars vpſtcaming ſties. 
There vnder creepes a Caue, and Ciclobs chimneis gnawne in rocks, 
Chꝛough Actnas thundꝛing dens, ol ſmiting ſtrokes 4 boiling knocks | 
That wails wfth ſighing ſoũds, ſuch battring beating thꝛogh þ chinks 
Far rendꝛing anſweres ring, and pngot gads with claſhing clinks, 
In bluſtring fo2ges blowne, where dints r:plicd with peile and piths, 


Done mettals dinging dꝛiue, and fkurdy ſteele they ſtretch on ſtithes. 
Vulcanus houſe it is, and Vulcans name that land doth beare. 
The firy puiſlant god that time from heauen deſcended there, 
The gyants in that caue of widneſſe wall? their fwles did plic, 
Pyragmon naked limd, and Steropes, and Brontes hie. 
A wozke in hand they had vnfathioned vet, but part made bꝛight 
One thundzing burniſht bolt, w manya ſuch from heauen doth ſmight, 
Ten loue to ground them thꝛows, but part vaparfit did re maine, 
Then (koꝛe of ſtrugling winds, and ſtozmful cloudes of clodded raine. 
Chꝛœ winter woꝛeſted ſhowꝛes, thee firy foꝛked flaſhing beames. 
Zh:& ratling tempeſt bals, thꝛee ſouthwind winged lightning leames, 
Nou gliſtring blaſing lights. now gaſtly fights mens harts to ſkeat?, | 
In foꝛging fire they ſhope, W thump thump, ſound both noiſe z fearc, | 
They mingled thꝛough their wozke, z wzangled wꝛaths or following 
flame. Anothel 
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Did gird, and baldzickwiſe his wꝛeath he ware of Panthers hide. 
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gnother ſo;tfo2 Mars a charct (wift with wheles did frame, 
A charet wilde whereby the god vpltarcs both campes and townee. 
Achield fo; Pallas eke, in troublous flelds full grim that frownes 
All hoꝛrible, with ſerpent ſkales beſet, and fine with gold 
£21cre dꝛagons dꝛawen in wzeaths,and poliſht pure in plated fold, 
and monſter Gorgons head with necke off chopt) amid her bzeſt 
They put, that men to ſtones may turne with eyes to death compzelt. 
Set ſet aſide all things, caſt off{quoth he) your woꝛkes begun, 
You tna lads, let ſtudies all to this one charge now run, 
An eger man muſt valiant armour weare, now ſhow pour ſped, 
ol lhikting hands requires,now maiſters all of craft is need, 
Bꝛeake headlong all delapes: nozmoze he ſpake. They ſwiftly than a 
Beſturring ſtriue to ſtoupe, and by their lots to labour ran, 0 
Out guſhing flowes in ſtreames both gold and bꝛaſſe, and ſiluer ſwelts. | 
And lumps ofmurthzing ſteele, in furneis glowing ſoftning melts, 
A huge hie ſhield they ſhape, one ſhield alone fo2 weapons all 
Of Latines,and againlt all foes and foꝛce re ſiſt that ſhall, 
Emboſſed bzoad with hopes,whom bars in bars entangling binds 
Scuenfold thicke. Some thzuſting fozth from bellowes blaſting winde 
Inceſſant peeld and dzaw,ſome dips in lakes and troughes of ſtones 
Hot hiſling gleads: all / Etna vauts with anuilds mourning grones. 
They (till among themſelnes their armes in courſe by foꝛce vplift 
With numbꝛings iump, + graſping tough in tongs their maſſe they ſhift 
EUhile theſe things haſting were by Vulcan Lozd in Lemnos land, 
Fuander king from bed, the dawning day bad vp to ſtand, 
And early ſongs of birds his rofe that fild with mirthfull noate, 
Ve rileth aged man, and on his limmes he puts his coate, | 
Andthongsin Ty rrhen guiſe about his fete he wzapt and tide, 3 ö 
Then ſwoꝛd with girdle ſtrong from ſhoulders down he next his ſide 
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Cwo waiting dogs, alſo that thentrie doze at thꝛeſhold kept 

Came fozth,and marching fote by fote their maiſters pac* they ſtept. | 
Unto his gueſt Aeneas chamber ſtraight, he ſcftiy dꝛue, 1 
Remembzing fozmer ta ke, he of his wozd a Loꝛd full true. 0 
N92 moꝛzning ſtirer lee, Aeneas then abꝛoad was ſtalkt. N 
Sonne Pallas with Fuznder,but with him Achates Walkt. 7 


They merting ioyne right hands, and in the mios of halldowne let, 


An pech at laſt they fall,of cauſcs vzgent free from (et, 
N Che 
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The king thus firſt, 
Moſt doughtie Troyan guide ( which while thou art aliue in health 
J neuer Troy deſtroped ſhall thinke,noz vanquiſht void cf wealth) 
To ſuch a carctull warre, and fo2 the fame of thy regard 
Small ſuccour we can giue, here Ty ber ſtreame vplocks vs hard, 
On this fide Rut!'s wing, and at our wals their harneis ſounds, 
But peoples huge to thee, and kingdoꝛnes rich ol larger vounds 
J go about to iopne, whom very now euen chaunce vnſought 
Doth ſhow to ther, euen deſtnies lucke this time thee here hath bꝛought 
No? karre from hence a towne there is, with ancient ſtones vpframde, 
Which Agillina hight, where people ſometime Lidia namde, 
A nation ſtrong in warre, Etruria 2ownes poſlſeſſe and till. 
This land that many a peare did flowing raigne with wealth at will, 
A pꝛoud king caught at laſt, and long by foꝛce with armes oppꝛeſt, 
Mezentius lawlefſe wꝛetch, whoſe mode miſecreaunt ncuer ceaſt, 
What ſhall J teil the furious ſlaughters foule? to ſhame to ſpcake 
Tl hat tyꝛants odious d&ds? god on his head and ſeedcſo wzeake. 
Mens bodies dead he did deuiſe to ioyne to bodies quicke 
In toꝛtures, hands to hands, ⁊ mouthes to mouthes them binding thick 
(D plague moſt miſerous and them thꝛough filth, and rotting cloied 
In wꝛetched claſpings vile, with lingring death moſt lothly ſtroied. 
But wcrie long at laſt, when he moꝛe mad would wozle haue wzough; 
Dis ſubiectts weaponed roſe, and him in heuſe beſieging ſought, 
His mates they ſlew, and to his rafter tops their fier they flang. 
He thꝛough their laughter thꝛongs fo Rutill realme out ſcaping ſpzan; 
herewith his hoaſt and mate king Turnus fearce himſeltc he fends, 
With iuſt reuenge therekoꝛe Etruria tand all whole aſcends, 
Their king by warre they claime, and him by death they mind to quit. 
CTheſe milions ſtrong ol men J will to thee Aeneas knit. 
Their name furnicht full already thicke at ſhoꝛe remaines, 
And ſtreamers out they crie, an auncient pꝛophet them reſtraines 
Vn deſtnie ſinging. O pou choſen vouth of liuelp luſt, 
Pou ſlodoꝛe of fo2mer peares, pour ſtrength ot men, whom anger iuſt 
P2ouokes to vengeaunce bue,whoſe wꝛath Mczentius doth deſerue, 
No pꝛince Italian bozae may foꝛ this armie captaine ſerue, 
Seeke alien Loꝛds fo2 guides. Then all Frruria ſoze affright | 
Odd ſetling ſfay themſclues,and in that field their campe haue pight, ;. BY 
Himſelte embaſſadours to me, with crowne and ſcepter ſent 
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Duke Tarchon, and with kingly robes mer here he did pꝛeſent. 
But view the campe J ſhould, and Tirrhen kingdomes all pollcfſe, 
But me my ſothfall cold, and wozlds outwoꝛne in peares cxceflr, 
Ennicsmenow to raigne, and feeble ſtrength tw late to ſtœre. 
cy ſon J would ex hot, ſaue he by mother mixed nere 
Pl dame Sabella part that countrey dꝛawes. But thou whole peres, 
And kinred koꝛtune loues, whom deſtnies lucke and gods requercs, 
Go thou O Troyan, and Italian pꝛince, moſt ſtrong of might. 
Beides all this J ſhall, our onely hope and dere delight 
ſon fir Pallas here to th commit, that vnder thee 
PÞemay the fcates of warre as with a maiſter learne, and ſe 
Moſt weightis wozkes of Vars, that from his youth thy wozthy deedeg 
He wondaing may conceiue, and pzactiſe like if chaunce him needes. 
£wo hundꝛed hoꝛſemen ſtrong of freſheſt youth take here in hand. 
So many mozc allo ſhall Pallas bzing of pꝛiuate band, 
Theſe woꝛds he ſcantly ſpake, and fired faſt with eyes on ground 
Aeneas ſadly ſat, ſo did Achates friend moſt ſcund, 


Much heauie things in hart they thꝛough their bꝛeſts conſidaing waied. 


Had Venus not from heauen by ſigne downe ſent their mufing ſtated, 
Fo; ſuddenly with whirling noiſc the ſkies bꝛoad open fluſht, 
nd lightning whiltlingcame,as round about all things had ruſhf, 


"And blaſt oftrumpet blowne in welki; bzim was heard to roze. 
Ther lot: lo yet againe,and yct,(wo,th2ee.great thundzings moze, 


Bꝛight armour thꝛough the clouds in coaſt of heauen moſt cleare of ſun 
Read ſhining rough they ſer that backe repulſing rumbling run. 

All other td aſtonied, but he himſelke moſt valiant knight 

Aeneas, knew that noiſe, and what his mother him had hight. 

Chen thus he ſpake. Be you god hoaſt, be you no whit appald, 


Mhat ncwes tyeſe monſters meane, tis J aloſt ui ſkies am cald. 


This token me from heauen my mother ſaid che would downe ſend 
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erue, 


ght. dy 


Dui 


Ifwarrcs ſhould rough!p riſc,and A ulcans armes me lo defend 
She bzings me thzough the cloud. 
Alas, what ſlaughters wude on woetehed Laurents hang at hand? 
What tezmeuts the O Turnus mutt 7 giuc: now mirt in ſand 
But C1iclos and helms onen, with many a body ſtrong and tall 
D Tybcr fied with waters troull theu ſhalt? and manp a fall > 
In ght ſuſtaine tyey mot when truce they aſe pet bꝛeak they ſhall. J 
Thee things when he had laid, himſelfe vplikting hie kram bench, 
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To Herclcs alfars firſ and rping ficrs whom night did quench 
He went them to rcuiue, auo lirivce left ince — 

te gla- r vp2; fils 23 Hot. een cate and pꝛap, 
R r' g ander if, Lroy- a. o &7;0le Dent, | 
Energy. n= nahen ente et, 198: went. 


an. . 4 u 15 dh Satlatr N. ould purſue 
P. rette v. Cont 2 ec, the renin ant der ard due. 
IL 3 : tem be. res „K itci. they heme Ly water d CU acfle, 


tus ne ewes beih of his lather, aud ſuc: le, 
Lr tio ans wth; ncrito;ſ.s giuen, to paſle to] ir:hentowne, 
Are vb coluĩer fo2 Aeneas, whom ol Lion bzowns f 
One hide al ouerſpꝛeds with guilded clawes „bright pendant downe. 
The rumour runnes, and tiz29ugh that citie ſmall is blazed wide, 
Vc hoꝛlemen vnto Tirrhen coaft with ſu ift courſe poſting ride. 
Joꝛ dꝛerd mens wiues with vowes do lade their gods, and moze 4moze 
Men dangers caſt, and face of Mars appearcs not ſcene ſo ſoꝛe. 
Then god Euinder olde, A cneas tighthand clipping hild, 
And thus at parting ſpake, and wa ping ſtill could not be fild, 
O ik almightie god would mee my vcarcs ok pouth reſtoꝛe 
Tuen as J was, when at Præneſte walles my troupes befoze) 
X fought, when heapes of conquerd ſheelds J victo; oftring bꝛent, 
And with his righthand then, king Herilus to hell J ſent, 
Thoſe mother at his birth him gaue thꝛee lines in linimes to lag, 
(Aarifly thing to ſpeake thꝛer weapons he by courſe did wag, 
©b:x times to death he muſt downe danquiſht be, pet bꝛeathings all 
This righthand him berekt, and ſoules, and armour thaſe made fall, 
Not now dere ſon, from thine embꝛaſings ſweete ſheuld J be pluckt, 
O dull let fon; noꝛ fo Nlezentius boꝛderer, blod had ſuckt 
Diſpiting ſtill my head, ſuck nut thering deaths had not bane ſernc, 
Noz2 ſuch a ſoꝛt of Burgeis wiues ſhould widowes now haue berne. 
But O vou glozious gods, thou chieke in heauen that raignſt on hie 
Poſt mightie I ue, ot pe Arcadia king reſpcu the trie, 
Ge gracious care this time, and to my pꝛaiers pitcous bend. 
Il deſtnies mie by pour god grace my ſon home ſafelp ſend, 
Ifloking him J liue, and wer in one map matte againe: 
Then crane I longer life, and glad I hall receitte all paine. 
But i (as god ſoꝛefend) ſome ſoꝛe miſchaunce doth foꝛtune thzeat, 
Now now let mee depart. and crucll life ok caſting freat, 
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Chile doubttull carke me kerpes, while hope in minde vncertaine is, 

wile thee my darling childe, mine onely toy, my parting blis, 

Thus haulſing here J hold, ere tidings wozſe mine eares may wound 

Theſe things his father ched at leauing laſt, and flat in ſound 

Tlith ſobbing fainting fell: his pages him to houſe conueped. 

And now the hozſinen band at open gates went out vnſtaped. 

Aeneas with the firſt, Achates truſtie next his ſide, 

Chenother Troyan Loꝛds, himſclfe in mids did Pallas ride 

In gliſtring painted armes, and gay with cloke embꝛoidzed newe, 

Lille Lucifer that gratious dawning ſtar, whom pure ol hue 

Dame Venu chiefly loues aboue all fiers in heauen that ſhine, 

All darkneſſe he reſolues, and gladncth ſkies with face diuine. 
The women tant on walls with trembling harts, and far with eyes, 
J)nr{u2 thcir gliſtring harneis troupes, aud clouds of duſt that 1iſc, 
They thꝛogh the thoꝛnie downs woher nereſt way no compas makes 
In armoꝛ ioyntlp ride, hie ſgoutes vpꝛiſe, and cluſtring lrafics, | 
£59cy galiop, t vnder thcir trampling feete the ground with bzeaking 
There is a groue of greenwod trith, by Cerits riuer cold, (quakes, 
Religious,long and bꝛoad, in reucrence kept by fathcrs oid, 
Whom canes ofcrokcd hils with dales and downes that compalle fets 
On cuery fide doth cloſc,ar.d wods of furtree blacke be ſets, 
To Siluan god ot᷑ beaſts and ficlda that aumcient Greckes men ſay 


Did conſecrate that place, and gan? bet!) grou: and fealifull dap, 


Thich Greekes ſom: time poſſelt of Lact: ntrie firſt the lands. 
Not karre from thence duke Lorchons gc and all Æ ttia bands 
Ju camped latelp lap, and from the h1i!! {toi loniens ſlrong 

All plaine might now be vewed that bee d in fictos omtretched long. 
Aeneas to that place, ind Warlibe routen zumde Well pleaſo, 
Alighting, wearie went, and ho: les trim, bedies e ſo. 

But goddeſſe Venus white, f om thzogb the clouds descending cleate 
Ms readie there Cath gits, and to her lone app.echngneate, 
Wen ſecret him ſie aw, farre tre:a the Cov tn erelied vals 
Sh: offring ſheword her ſelle, and tet: 595 U op: ne her tale, 

Le gere mp huſbands; wear, uin $25.0 37 due, caſt ct thy dzubt A 
O lon, no: feare noi n to cone 1 ail pꝛoud Laurents rout, 5 
Ind Jurnus now io centhat ci! t ihiauga he be nerc ſo llout. * 
Shc laid aud ohe enn timo. alntig ſweete fozthwith (ye let. 
Then underneach an ac ing t, u se gliſtring armes lhe let. 

N 3 Vs 


oien snr1184 TA 


. > 
” " 


The eight Booke 


| 
1, Ge gladfull ofthoſe gifts, with minde foz ioyes in my2th extolde 
| : is With ſight could not be fild,but eyes on each thing fill he rolde. | 
„ He wondꝛeth, and betwane his armes, and hands he elt vpturnes 
10 A helme moſt hoꝛrible, with creſts, out ſpitting flames that burnes. | 
EM Amurthꝛing fatall blade, a bꝛeſt plate ſtiffe of bꝛalſſe moſt fine, 
= All lazd2rd,ſongutricbiog,luike many times when ſun doth ſhine, | 
Some bi:w cloud catcheth beames z burning bꝛight with ruddic rates 
i | Al ce it ſelꝭ it ſgewes, and ireaming light likewile diſplaies. 
; | 1 Wes Then botes ok ſlluer light en meld goꝛgeous mixt with gold. 
|: 358 Jed. os 51 ſyoaro allo with Hield, whole wondꝛaus wozke cannot be told. 
F Romancs Cherc ail Italia ſtate, and poeriefie Rome with triumphs all 
ra were engia- Mot tgnozant of age to tome, and veſtmes that ſhould fall) 
10 IE 1 nenn the Che ſirie puiſſant god had made: there all Aſcanius race 


! #19 f - „Ne 948 135 4.50 py 6 A ' 
1 3 3 In oꝛder faire was wꝛought, and foughten ſields in cucry place. 


He there alſo had put. where grane the caue of Mars begins 

A che wolfe downe was laide, and next her dugs two godly tbins, 
Tuo dag ing ticking bopes, her danks betwarne they hanging plaid, 
Their mamnucs tcates they lap, with hungiit lips nething aſtraid. 
he turning round her noche, now one them (wetiy licht 

Relo:ming ſoft their llmmes, and loft with tong them fmothiy ſtrickk. 
No2 farre from thence was Re me; atid Sabines virgins raſhly raught 
At light of ſtately plaicg, and then by loꝛce foꝛ wi dlocks caught, 

The ſloꝛie all there ſtod, and ſodeinly new warre did riſe 

To Romulus and Tatius old, aud Loꝛds of Sabines wile, 

TTAithin a while thoſe kings (their all contentions guenched quite 
Beloꝛe Toue:s altar came, and holding bolles in armour bꝛight 1 
hey tod.z with a ſwine downe flaine did league conclude x ſite, - 
Not karre from thence was Menus toʒne, in quarters pluckt by teebs, 
But vohp thou Alban to thy woꝛds accozded not thy deeds? 

And of that ſying Led did Tullus dꝛag thoſe faiſc entrailes (Halles. 
Gurn thꝛongh the bd that tt 92nee z bꝛiers with blod beſpzinklurg, 
Thenking iortenna ſtrong commanded Roman es ekt reſtoze 

Their Tarquin outlawd king, and long beſicging Waang them loze, 
Aeneas pcople ſierte foꝛ freevome fait on weapons ran, 

Vim angric, thꝛeatning like, vou mought fx cate dildaiming than, 
That Coc ies durſt reſiſt while budge behinde him bꝛoken was, 

And Cloriia captiue wench with bꝛoken bands the lreane did pas, 
Apon the Tarpey rocke, and Capitol moſt Koꝛdly bzaue, 
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tod Manlius that champion chicke his countrcy walles to ſaue. 

He foꝛ the temple fought, and enemies clambꝛing downe did pull 

Mith ſutble ſtarke ol ſterle, tge Pallas court of Rome was full, 

And flickring there in gold, the ſiluer Gander keaking cried 

At hand, and in the Poꝛches next the Frenchmen entring ſpied. 

The Frenchmen entring were, and taking Zowzes did fierce inuade. 

By buſhes climing cloſe, and kept with helpe of dar ke night Gave, 

Ok old their Treſſes werr, tye ir golden garments trund then decks, 
In garded frocks they ſhine with rodded welts about their necks, 

In partlets knit with Gold, two ſunging ſpeares each one doth litt, 

In Pountaine guiſe, and ſhields of length defend their bodies ſwift. 
Then cainc the ſkipping loꝛt, in daunce diſciiſed hating ſhankes, 

The Sal: pꝛaunſing Pacſts, with mitred crownces,and coppid tanclis 
The Luperts naked went, and armour holy liften aloft, 
That downe from heauen did fal, the matrones chall in Charcts ſof: 
Riugious led their gods and thꝛough the towne pꝛoceſſion bꝛeught. 
Along way far from thence, the dens or Hell moſt depe were weought, 
And louring Limbo gates, with ſund ie ſinful! wectches pangs. 
Thou Catiuin wert there, on thꝛeatning rocke thy carkalie hangs, 
Chy to ments there thou bideſt, and ſuill doſt frare thoſc fiendly 1awes 
But god men by themſclues, and Cato them did gtue their lawes. 
Among all tis there went the fait lea bꝛoad with ſwellung bꝛoth 
Ot geld, but greene the kruzing fiwds did femme with hoarie froth, 
And cut  f:lucr ceere ih Dolphins (wumming compaſle danſk, 
Tho ſtreuns wtattes thrpiiwept athꝛegh the tides they ſhering glauſt, 
In nids were bꝛazen ſicetes e e, aud Athy Warres at large 
Men might y clog bou: yt Leh toragpaing bert thcu charge. 
Che (£05 with harneis ihecn⁴uναepο⁰auuνα Cold with gold did ſpung. 
Their all Ira ſtreugath Auguilu Crpagrr penite vid biiig, 
TTllth con und. is ail, bei I. 22 10441. 
Adaauctng theke in ſhig, Loſe tonite s lie 1h Hiatus vpꝛiggt 
Dat ſparvlung igt u fler, 19S fut hig gebt, belge des. 
And h r 92738 with pipe tau U 1. 3, fl. D Cebs:nat a. p iedts 
Agrippa loltie pꝛince, ge fran itet an. cre Y,0UD Eads cut, 

His ccονοorragicus hints with gala wan from lopchipſucut. 
On th'other part with all la bann (Ore Bf diucra armies 

A thomus dꝛaͤgs his traine of nations tiiche, in thongs that lwarmes 
His victo; late im warres, from countries tre where Sunnc voth rite, 
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From peoples blacke of Inde, from red ſca ſhoze,from eaſterne ſkies, 

Ay pt, and all Aſia ſtrength cxircame wich him he dꝛew, 

THHh5n: pꝛoudip tte foꝛ ame) his Gipt ian wife doth next purſue, 

Togither all they rntyt,anvp.uckt with ezcs conflided claſht, | 

Lhe wakes Ww. aſtung fumes, tronts to ft öts their ſhips they craſht | 

To ch mell dap: they d2awaman would thinke the mountaines meete 

In eas gz iuſtung woods with wod whole rocks, and Jlands fleete, 

huge W watt men wok: tro towzes, x tops their darts down ſtrikes 

©5cir wüdgre tam tlies, x ſloꝛmes out th. owne of toles with pikes. 

The clouds W crics are mixt, both ſhips and ſeas with laughters ſpꝛed, 

All epiunes flitering fields wirh blodſhod ſtremes are darkned red. 

Tyr Aucneinmids them all with timbꝛell noyſe her bands vpcherres, 

No?2 yet two deadly ſerpent ſnakes, to her at backe apperres, 

Ali monſtrous ade gods, Anubysdog that barking llaue, 

Againſt all Noꝛnane guides ( both Venus, Neptune, Pallas graue) 

Their weapons bp tgep hold, outragious Mar: among them ſtamps, 

All cut in carued ſteele,and hags infernall fiercely ramps. 

Dame Diſcord th;ogh thein runs, with garments tozn the iopful (kips, 

Tlhom grim Bellona mad purſucs at hand with blodie whips. 

Thyeſe things beholding thus, Apollo ſhoting plied his bow, 

Moft from ſkies, all Ay pt then, all Inde downe couched low, 

All nations wilde of South Arabia pꝛoud foz all their crackes, 

All Aſia ſcattring fled, all Sabey kingdomes turnd their backes. 

The Qucene her ſelfe was ſeene with windes aduanſt vplifting lailes 

To flee, and fill with lacking ſhꝛowde ſhe r::02e and moꝛe pꝛeuailes. 

Among thoſc ſlaughters, her foꝛ death at haud / with countenance pale, 

{The firie god hath made be bozne with waues, and weſterne gale. 

Wut there again{t with bodie great, was N; lus mourning put, 

His bolome opening bꝛoad, and calling home their courſe to cut. 

Vis garment gowne he ſpꝛed, and wide his lap of waters blew, 

And to his lurking flod his conquerd men alluring dzew. 

But Cæſar thꝛough the Romane wals thꝛer times triumphant bezne 

To great Italia gods he payed his vowes <ternall ſwozne, 

Thꝛœ hundꝛed ⸗Minſters chiefe along the towne wide open ſtands, 

All ſtreets with mirth reſounds, with games, with ſpoꝛts, with clapping 

In euery temple wiues, at euerp altar ſinging queeres, (hands 

At the altars, euerp floze with offring ſlaughters ſtrowd of ſteeres. 

Himſelle at Phobus poꝛʒch ſo white as ſnow)in thꝛone downe — . 
uruer 
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urueps ail corntrice oifts,c.1 garn ch poſts with pꝛeſent frets, | 
Jn long arap*5 t7y g, the conguerd nations captiue ſad, | 
As diuers of their torig+i '2 45 in {Z<1- Herdes and armour clad, | 
Thꝛæ ſundꝛie ſozts of Moores had Vulcan caſt,ſome tuckt in ſhirts: 
Home trayling mantles lo e, ſuc pie ſſe windic wide of ſkirts: | 
Of Cars Lelega,by ſouth, and archers bzed in caues 
©fGeion ſauds, Euphrates now did fleete with ſofter wanes, 
And Flemings furtheſt out from men, Rhine with hoznes in twaine, 
Unconquerd Danes, and flod Araxes(bzidge that did diſdaine. 
Such wozkes in Venus gift he wondzing ſaw by V ulcans ſhield, 
And knowing not the things, their figures glad he long beheld. 
At laſt, his childzens chance, and fame he did on ſhoulders weeid, 
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Booke of the Aeneidos of Virgil, 


The Argument. 


© Whilt Aeneas is buſie in Tucia to ſeeke aid, Turnus is by the Rainbow admoni- 

ined not to omit ſo good an occ aſion, vho ſpeedeth himſelte forth lo neare as» he 

can to his enemies. And ſeing them detenced on eucry (ide in their tents, to the 

nent that he might cut away trom the all hope ot flight, aſſa eth to burne their 

1 ticer But at Venus carncſt ſute, lupiter delivered the ſſps from pteſent burning, 
1 and transformed them into ſo many Nymphes of the ſea. Towards night ! ur- 
N nus Nieth a watch beiore the towne gates, for feste of ſudden eruptions oi the 
enemv. in which watch, Meſſapus is chicte. I herewhiles the Troy ans rake coun- 
| el hõ to ſend to Aeneas to make him prinie of theſe things, which Ny us & Eu- 
ry alus, a paire of faithfull:riends take in hand to do. Who departing forth of the 
| towne, & inding the watch overcome with wine and ſleepe, they a; Ramnetcs 
with a number of Rutilians, & lade theſclues with the ſpoiles. Fut inthe worn! 
' being {pic a of Volicens noiimen,they [1c tothe woods, Ther Eutialus by u a1, 1 

| ot his armor, & 12norance of the way much hindred, alle th into his ſocs hand, 

and is by Volicens flaine. Niſus likewiſe hen he had ſlaine Volſcene, & valanty 
r:uerged hurialus death, being ſtrouke trout with, many a mortallu ound, 
dalle downe dead vpon his friends body. Their head are caricd vpon (prarcs 
þ paints into the tents, vherethe Trans knowing them rem the walles, a great 
| lot ro rifeth through the whole town, Turnus cealeth nat to alfanlt his encmies 
| wich 211 torce, and great Haughter is committed on beth arts. Thete Alcanius 
k killethith che ſhot of an art Numenusyhat ener Cutly asuanged binlek; 
| Pizgarts 2':dBitias proud of their go lucce le, bhhent egi ddt bicbe 

the enemies entting in with creat lzunhtcre W ctec Turnus being certibe d, 

| ſucth into the tone through the cpengate, ang putteth tho Tro; ans to aht, 
d but at length opprefied with maltitade, tetired to the de the tawnc s 0310 bs 
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In great Pylumnus vale, his parents nds whom round did cloſe, * 
To whom dame Rainbhon thus, with month beſpake as red as roſe, . 
Turnus(quoth ſhe t3ar thing which neucr god il one had ſought 

Coulz graunt to thœ:lo, tuinbling time alone it ſelfe hath bꝛought. 

Aeneas nod from whom to king Euanders houſe is gone, 

And leit both campe and mates, and towne, and fleet with ſauegard none 
Che ſines exlreame of Corytes townes he ſckes, noꝛ pet inough, 

Zul Lydas power he dꝛabocs, and armoꝛ giues to men from plough. 
Loa? zoubting, talie the time, call charcts out, now [ct fozth ſterds, 
15:ca52 boltly all delapes, go take that campe that all things dꝛeds. 
Shola, and lirting cquall wings to heauen ſhe mounted ſlowe, 

An huge in flight ſhe ſpꝛead, and vnder clouds cut off her bowe. 

he pong pꝛince her beknew, and holding hands to lkies on hie 
He wondzing yer purſued, and as ſhe fled he thus did crie. 
© Raiabo beautie bꝛight of heauen, who thꝛough the clouds this tide, 
Vith d2zawn thee thus to ground? J ſee, J ſe, whole heauen diuide. 

A ſe the ſtragling ſtars, that from the poale their courſe declines, 

Such cleare bꝛight ſloꝛme: 3 follow fall all theſe miraculous ſignes 
Gat euer thou art that me to armoz calſt, and with that woꝛd 

Ant foꝛth, and from the ſweiling ſtr eame, he water ſipt at foꝛd 

Requiring much his gods, and aire did lade with vows outpoboꝛd 

And now the totall hoaſt in fields diſplaied their pace did hold, 

Right rich of hoꝛſe, right rich ot bꝛodꝛed robes, and bꝛaue ot gold. 

Meſſapus voward held, the rereward kept pong pꝛinces twaine 

Or Turhus, but himſelfe king Turnus mioſt in battaile maine, 

Uauntſquaring ſpꝛeds his armes, and auer all by ſhoulders ſhines, 

Reſembling Ganges flod that oucrflewes ſcuen Arcamcs, and fincs 

In ſilence burbling bꝛoad, o Ny lus freſh with water fat 

Mhen touching cloſe he wels, ano ſealoncth nelds with fleeting fiat, 

There ſuddenty a darkſome dulkꝛe fog welt like a cloud ? 

The Troyan might behold, that rouno with rols the lues did chꝛeud > 

Firſt fcom a banke on hie did Caycu watchman cric aloud, = 

Ahat is your lacke, O mates: that like a bowle ſucij duſt vpſcrauls: 

Det (wiftly fo2th your toles, bing weapons out, and clune your wals. 

Vere is our enmie lo, heplagh, loud claniours then they thꝛow, 

The Troyans all about at gates and wals, them cloſe beſtaw. 

Foꝛ ſuch tommandment thern Acnen beit ofmariiailſiull 

At his departing gaue, if any chaunce Gem rue them ul, 


Not 
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The ninth Booke 
No raſhly iopne they ſhould, noz truſting fild their ſtrength extend, 
But cloſely kæpe their campe, and ſafe their wals with banks defend. 
Though ſhame thcrfo:e with wꝛath pꝛoucks of fight diſdainkull 85 


Pet gates to them they ſet, and due pꝛecepts obedient ketpe, 

And harneſt hie they ſtand, foꝛt ſtalling foes on rampicrs ſlcpe 
Turnus (as he befoze the people ſlow, in poſt did flie 

CUith twentie choſen knights, on hozicbacke ſteut the foꝛtreſle nie, 
All ſuddenly vnloked fo2 is come, whom white with ſpecks, 

A Thracian ſteed vpheaues, and helmet red gold creſted decks, 

Js anp here god lads, will firſt with ine pꝛoucke our foes? 

And to the winds a dart he whirling ſhane:lo, there it goes 

Nuoth he, this fight begins, and boiſtous large on field he flics, 
Vis mates with noiſe purſuen, with grifly ſhouts vplifting tries. 
Thep wondzed at the I roians daſtart harts, their courage weake, | 
That neither giue them dare in open field, no; fierce out bꝛeake 
In armes as men, but faintly keep? their foꝛt, now here now there | 
He troublous vews their wals,and riding ſeekes cach entring where, 
Aye watching like ſome Molle, that counferwatting ſherpfold cots, 
Thꝛough ſtoꝛmie ſhow2es and winds about mens deiries houung trots 
At midnight ſeeking ſtealth, when careleſſe loud the Lambs do blcate 

In lafcgard nerre their dams, he fretting ſalſe and mad foꝛ meate 

Doth abſent teare thcir lims, ſo gripes his guts that gathꝛung gnawes, 
Long faſting frem him dꝛiues, and thirſt or blood vpdaes his iawes. 
Euen ſo to Rutile pꝛince, as ſcarchiug wall and campe he turncs, 


Vis fumcs vpſparkling ſpꝛerds, and ſo2c in bones his griel him burnc®. 


What ſhift inuent he ſhall to giue th aſiault, o; where find place 

To bꝛeake the Troian trench, oꝛdꝛiue them downe to equall ſpace. 
Their fleete that ſecret lap, cuen at the ſide of Troian wall, 

Enuixoned with trench, whem water flods encompail all 

Ve ſuddenly out ſets, and to his mates ſoꝛ fir crcla mes. 

Himſelẽc outcaſting flings, his pinctrec bꝛonds with ſcruent flames. 
Then echman ſtoutip ſtirs, the luags ewne pictente men forth pickes. 
On euerp ſide freſh vouth foꝛ arnio2 takes blacke burning ſtickes. 
They ſparpling ſpoile their fers. Then blaling cioud W pitch tommixt 


Doth riſe.q ſmoke from toꝛches mount, to ſtars with ſparkes betwirt. 


Now Muſe; tell what god did from the Tron; turne this ire 
So great, and who then keen? their klerte rom furncs offatall fire: # 
Speake truſling old repozt, but fame ther ot ſhall neuer cxpitc. — a 

Aha 


of Aeneidos. 


wih i time Aeneas pꝛinte in Ida wods his name made | Abet 

get paſſing firſt from Troy, and tho; w dep ſeas Howl fake 35 trat: yo a, 1 
£43: 2::+r of gods men lap, that Be ecinthia bong? iche, TING 

JIcticio;! that time made to lone celeſt all xc at £75.10 ye 

Entreatine thns by oh Gus ſonmne I to ths arc dame, 


Dne bone which J muſt aſke finee hocwglie fo tf 2 bin byougye in tame, 

A Pinetròœ frith J had, which mauy apeare favoured much, 

And in the top a groue there grew of trees, there Was none ſuch 

Foz bcaincs of timber blacke, and Firtret bozdes with pitch and Tar. | 
Great offcings there Jtoke,znd folkes to ſerue me came from far, . 
Thole trees to Troyan pꝛince, when he ſo much of ſhips had need 
J gaue with glad god will, now care my heart doth gripe foꝛ dꝛerd. a 
Releaſe my feare, let now thy parents woꝛds thus much obtaine. k 
Let neuer ſurge of ſeas, noʒ whirlewind ſtoꝛme their nauic ſtraine, 

Poꝛ courſe of ſapling ſhake, ſince on my hils ſometime they grew, 

Her ſon to her then ſpake, whoſe wind doth ſtars and woꝛld ſubdew. 

O mother what thing menſt? 02 which way deſtnies woldſt thou pꝛelſc⸗ 

Can frames of moztall hands immozfall ſkate by right poſſeſle: 

©: ſhould Aeneas pꝛince in doubtfull dangers wandzing ſtray? 

That certaine is of ſeate:what god ſo great ſuch maiſtrics may? 

Nay when fulfild they haue their fatall courſe, that pozts and realmes 

Df Latium lands they touch, what ſhip ſomtime ſo (capes the ſtreames. 

Their moztall ſhape from them J will withdzaw,and change them all 
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Co maidens bꝛight of ſeas, like water N:imph: with bodies tall. 0 
Like Clotho goddeſſe cleare, 02 Galatee with members white, (mite is 
Who thꝛough their kom ing Waucs with putfant bꝛeſt vooth ſwimming 9 
He ſpake, and by the ſens of Stigies fled his oth he toke ? | 
By pitch of Limbo pits, by gulfe and bankes of Plutos bꝛoke. 8 | 
He gaue a nod, and at his becke,whole heauen trembling ſhoke, | | 
The day therefoze of couenant pꝛeſent was, and dellnies dew 
Perfo2med had their time, when Turnus fierce with dꝛeadfull vew, 
Compeld that Lady ſaint from ſacred ſhips that firi do dꝛiue. 
There firſt a ſodaine light befoze mens eyes did ſtrange ariue, 
And huge from moꝛning ſkies deſcending cloud downe gl:dingran, | 
With quceres of ſpiritual wights, then dꝛedfull voice wide aire began 7 *Y 
TofillinRuciles eares, and troupes of Troy ans bꝛum to ſcan. g 
Do not affright your ſelues to ſaue my chips, with labour vaine, TE 


You Troyans, no; in armo: put your ſtrength, noꝛ take that peine. 
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Foꝛ fill ſhall Turnus waters all tonſume, and burne bp ſeas 
Cre he my ſacred trees haue power ts touch, go loſe at caſe, 
Go (alt ſeas goddelſe, your Lady bids, and as it ſpake, 
Incontinent ech ſhip their bands at ſhoze,and halſers bzake, 
And downe(as Dolphens done)conuerting ſharpe their beaking ſnoufs, 
Jn deepe ſea ſands they dzowne,whence vp loꝛthwith they riſe by routs, 
A marucil monſtrous much, in virgins ſhapes and faces trim 
On ſeas themlelues they ſhoue, and ſpoꝛting ſwilt in ſight they ſwim, 
Like Mermaids Ladies light, of number iuſt, and not one moze 
As they befoze did ſtand, with bꝛaſen ſtems in ſhips at ſhoꝛe. 
Aſtonied Rutils ſtod, euen he himſcife in mind affraid Il 
Neilapus,and his hoꝛſes troubled were, the ſtreamcs cke ſtaid 
Their waters hoarſe of ſound, and Tiber trembling fate retratd. J 
But not to Turnus bold did courage ought relent oz hope. 
Mens harts with woꝛds he lifts, 4 cheering chives with ſcoꝛns at ſcope. 
Theſe monſters to the T roians come. lo god himlelie you fee 
Hath take from them their ſtrength, and wonted ſhift alwates to flee, 
No Rutill power doth nerd, our fiers, our woꝛds, they durſt not bide, 
Che ſeas thereloꝛe to T roians faſt are ſtopt, no place to ride 
No? hope to ſcape they haue: lo, halfe the woꝛld bereft them is. 

s fo2 the land in our poſſeſſion lieth, and ouer this 
Do many thouſands ſtrong Italian nations arinour beare. 
The T roian fafall ſongs, noz iugling fights can me not fear, 
Noꝛ anſwers from the gods, if any ſuch the wzetches boaſt, 
Jrough foꝛ Venus is, and deſtnies paſt, that once this coaſt 
Dr ranke Italia land the T roians poꝛe had leaue to touch. 
My foztumes them withſtands, and I likewiſe my deſtnies veuch 
To kill that curſed bꝛod, and foꝛ my ſpouſe vpꝛote them quite, 

Noꝛ not alone this gricfe doth Agamemnono kinted bite, 
Noꝛ Gicekes haue onciy caule fo2 weblocke tpoyte themiclues to atinc. 
Mat had it bin mough to ftrop them once, il but one harm 
Suſfized had their ſin, and not with ſpite all female kinds «© | 
Thus viilaialy diſdain: what: doth this halle trench puffe their minds: 
Doth dichwoꝛs giuc them pꝛideꝛlo ncare the deatyifuch lalc gard thin 
Saw they not Troꝛan wals in ſicrs zowne finke with gods withiti? 
But what is he{(gcod mates will ponder trench wilh me go teare 
T:th tles, and overrun this campe, that trembling luikes fo2 tearc? 
I ned no Vulcans armcs,noz thoulaud chips J lecke them not. 


Let 


of Aeneidos 


1.ct all Etruria riſe, and ioyne foz helpe in Troyan knot, 
Ther hall not feare no darke,by night on them we liſt not ſkeale, 
Mie will betray no watch, noꝛ keepers kill as Greekes did d:ale, 


Nozblind in hoꝛſes paunch will we goe lurke,but cleare by day = 15 — 
Their wals in compaſſe round with fire, and fozce aſſaulting fray, elle before 
Tiey ſhall not thinke vs Greekes,no2 at our youth haue cauſe to ſcoff, Grein | 


3 warrant them, noꝛ ſuch as Hector ten peares long kept off. 

And now therefoze fince better part of day from vs is fled, 

Kematnes no moꝛe, but ſith we haue our things thus farre well ſpe. 
Pꝛouide our ſelſe god chere, and loke foz fight to giue diſpatch | 
Zherwhilcs to let the ſcout, and euery gate with ward to watch [ 
Meſſapus charged was, and wals to gird with flers and lights. 


Ok Rutils ſeuen and ſeuen to gard the ſiege, moſt actiue knights 1 


Elected were by lot, each one his hundzed ſouldirrs led, 
Carnation creſted youth in burniſh gold gay glittering red. 
Thep (lap, they ſhift their turnes, and all along dotonc laid ongraſle, } 
Mith wine themſelues they cherre, and cups vp turne t bols of bzatle > 
Their flers befoze them ſhine, 4 long with watch the night they vaſle, 5 
Auopding ſlepe with mirth, 

Theſe things beholding bzim did from their wals the T royans (pie, 
Jn armour ſtrong they ſtod, and ſome their towers did hold on hie, 
Fo2 d2ead they grope their gates, and ſame did bzidges clamping ioine 
And bulwarkc banks they wꝛought, and engine tales to fend and foine 
All weaponed, them ſir Meneſteus and Sereſtus ſharply plies, 
Whom Lo2d Aeneas had, if any foztune hard ſhould riſe, 
abe maſters ouer pouth, and goternours all things to aide, 
Afront the vaumures long by lots to daungers truly tried 
The legion waiting ſtod obſeruing courſe, each kerpes his charge. 
One gate did Niſus kepe moſt eager knight with ſpare and targe, 
Whom huntreſſe Ida ſent as friend to ſerue Aeneas part, 
A bowman ſfout with ſhafts,and ſwift with roke of whirling dart. 
Next hin Lurialus his mate, whoſe fairer was ther non 


Fine p2incock freſh of face firſt vttring youth by buds vnlhoꝛne. 
Dne loue betweene them was, à iointiy fought like bꝛethꝛen (wozne: 5 
That time allo they twaine one ſtanding kept with gate befozne, _; 
Sir Niſus firſt, what is it? god ſets thus mens minds on firc? 


| 
Thꝛough all Aeneas campe, noꝛ Troyan arms did put on. I 
F 


Dwete kriende oz is ech mans mind his god fozth dꝛiuen by dern deſire? | 


Dome 
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Some great conflict oz famous fact to atteinpt long while my bꝛeſt 
ZnccTant me p2onokes,02 can content with quict reſt. 

Thou ſerſt how carcleſſe now theſe Rutils bin this watch that kepe, 
Their lights diſſeucred ſhine, and they themſelues in wines and ſlerpe 
Reſolued urg on ground, wide Silence walkes, now friendly harke 
What riſing mones my ſpꝛite, and whereupon my thought dath carke. 
Aeneas hoine fo call,beene Loꝛds and people firmely (ct, 

And men they {lc to ſend, What tidings certaine ſone map fet. 

If they will gine thee ſuch benefits as J requier, 

Foꝛ vnto me ſhall faine ofſo great fad ſuffice ſoꝛ hier, 

By vonder banke thou ſerſt, J could a way me thinks find out | 
To vali: to Euanders court, and by the ſame reuert about. 

Euryalus aſtoned ſtod, ſuch loue him pꝛickt ol pꝛaiſe, 

Ve could him not containe, but to his friend thus feruent ſaies. 

In things ef ſo great weight my fellowſhip dooſt Niſus grutch⸗ 
FJoꝛlakſt thou mc? ſhould J ſend thee alone to daungers ſutch⸗ 

Net ſo, my father Opheltes beaten in warres did me conduct 

Chꝛough fearcfull Gracia frapes, noꝛ ſo my mind did euer inſtruſt 


In trembling toples of Troy, noꝛ J with ther ſuch parts haue plaict 


Since great Aeneas campe,and deſtnies me extreame haue ſtaied. 
J beare a mind perdee deſpiſing death, x lacke not ſpꝛight 

To thinke this pꝛaiſe well bought, with loſſe foꝛ thee of life and light. 
Niſusto this. Such things of thee in faith did J not dꝛed, 

Sods foꝛbod ſo to thinke, no, me almightie Ioue ſo ſped 

£2 who lc elſe of gods indifferent lokes, my head ſo ſtrike. 

Biil if there ſhould as many things thou ſeeſt in daunger like, 

Ik any loꝛe miſhap oꝛ chaunce, oꝛ god ſhould backward ſhoue, 

I baculd thou ſhouldit remaine, thy veares to liue done beſt behwue 
Let one ſuruiue that me from focs map take, oꝛ my dead cozle 

Fo monty map redæme, and to enter haue ſome remoꝛſe, 
Harding me with earth: 02 it my lucke not ſo vouchſaue, 

ius effeings o my ſoule, and it (ct foꝛth with tombe oꝛ graue. 


3292 cauſe wil J to thy deere mother be of ſo great griefe, . 
Who thæ alone O lad )purſues god ſoule of matrones chiece, | 
Meſpecting daungers none, and left Aceſtes land to liefe. J 


He there again. Cxcuſes vaine, in vaine thou dot but knit, 
No2 mine affeaion firſt doth from my bꝛeſt ought change oz flit 
Let vs be gone ( qd. he) and calles the ſcoute,thgy trait ſupplied 


Theu 


of Aeneidos. 
heit roums, x kept their turnes, They lcuing ſtandings both fozth 
n one mind knit like mates, and foz their king enquiring ſpied (hicd 
All other bꝛeathing ſoules, on ſoiles diſperſt, then caſcments toke, 
Releaſing paines with ſlerpe, and cares from harts foꝛgetfull ſhoke, 
Che Dukes of Troian thiefe, and choſen youth about them bold, 
Their tounſaile then ſupꝛeame foz kingtomcs weight did cartklull hold, 
Nhat ſhould be done, oz to Aeneas now who mcſlage bearcs, 
Chey leane with ſhields in hands, conſulting ſad vpon their ſpcarcs. 
ꝗmids the campe in field then Nilus to them freſh of chære, 
Vith mate Kurialus beſeekes acceſſe,to ſpeake them nere, 
thing ol burthen great, and wozthie of thanke they haue to bzcake. 
Aſcanius firft they toe, and Niſus quiucring bad to ſpeake, 
Then thus, giue cquall mindes, and eares to vs O pꝛincelp perrcs, 
Noz iudge not our deniſe by our apparaunce light of y&res, 
Che Rutils ſilent lien in wines and fleepes and ſurfets dꝛound, 
Cke we our ſelues haue vie wd foz our attempt god ſpace of ground, 
Where from our gate the way deuided parts, their fiers vnbꝛoke, 
Delſcries their vacant ſhoꝛe, and to the ſtarres the thicke blacke ſmoke 
Diſſeuering ſpꝛeads in ſkics,giue vs but leane to take our chaunce, 
Ve to Euanders court vuto Aeneas cloſe will glaunce, 
Him here with llaughter ſtrong, and ſpoile moꝛe great then we concciue 
You ſhall ſee trait returne, noꝛ vs our way can ought decciue. 
We ſaw from farre that towne in vales obſcure downe croking low, 
Continuall hunting there, and all that flod beſides we knew, 
When this Alethes heard right graue in age and ripe ofyeeres, 
Sods, Gods, O countrey Gods, in whole pꝛotedion Troy ſlill ſtœres, 
Vou minde not (J percciue poꝛe Troians yet to quench downe rights, 
hen luch coꝛagious pouth,ſuch bꝛeſts ſo bold, ſo liuelike ſpꝛights, 
It ſpeaſeth you to ſend. And as he ſpake, he did embꝛate 
The neckes and armes of both, and tearcs downe trickling füd his face, 
What gifts? what wozthy gifts fo2 ſuch attemps, and ventrous deedes 
Map recompence you Koꝛd⸗: but fo2 your vertues ſuch mult nerdes 
From gods come beſt reward: pour maners cke no wozſe can gaine, 
All other thi13s to you Aeneas pꝛinte ſhall pay full faine, 
Aſcanius alſo when he to perfet age attaincs 
Such kindneſſe will requite,no2 ncuer ali fo2get your pe i ic. 
Vea I mylelfe Aſcanius then ſaid, whole onelp wealth 


Depends on you to ſee my ſiers returning ſwift in health, 
O BY 
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By puiſſaunt Troyan gods, vnto you Ny ſus both J ſweare, 

By mine adnourie ſaints, vy Veſtas ſecrets hoare ot heare, 

I here pꝛoteſt my faith what euer channce g2 foztunc haps 

What cucr lucke be mine, 3 put it whole in your two laps: 

Call backe my parent ſwerte let me of him haue once a ſight, 

No heauines my mind can in his pꝛeſence make affright. 

MT wo comelp ſtiucr cups J ſhall you giue with grauing dꝛeſt, 

My father wan them both, when he Arisba towne ſuppꝛeſt. 

Two big tw2reefoted bolles, eke talents twaine moſt large ofgold, 

An auncient baſon bꝛoad Queene Didos gift of pꝛice vntold. 

And ifeur chaunce pꝛeuaile, that we our kingdome here may ſtap, 

To take Italia land, and by the lots deuide our pꝛap, 

Thou ſaweſt what palfray ſteed, what armoꝛ bꝛaue king Turnus bare 

All gut, what ſhield? and how his helmet creſt did ſtreaming ſtarc⸗ 

Euen them to ther ſhall J from out the lots except with cure. 

Alr eadie thine they be, thou maiſt accompt them Niſus (ure, 

A doſen matrones eke, of thꝛiſtie kindzed largeſt limd 

My father thee ſhall giue, with bondmen twelue of all things trimd, 

Beſides thoſe whole demaines, which king Larinus ſelfe doth keepe, 

But as fo2 the, O lad, to whom my peares moze nere do creepe, 

Thou reucrent ſtatelp child, how deepe in bꝛeſt J ther receiue⸗ 

Thou euer art my mate, whome fozce noꝛ chaunce noz time can weiue, 

Shall neuer pompe to inc without thy poꝛtion ſure be ſought, 

What euer peace 02 warres J make, my deeds my woꝛos, my thought, 

Shall moſt remaine to the; And he againe made anſwere thus. 

No day ſhall me diſpꝛoue, noꝛ of my deedes,bnlike diſcus 

Fall foꝛtune cod 62bad,thus much J graunt;but one thing thee, 

One graunt let me require that paſſing all gifts is fome.:. 

F haue a mother here, of Priams ſtocke ſhe come of old. 

Whom neither Troyan ſoyle could aftcrme(godcreatures)hold, - 

Noꝛ king Aceſtes walls, but me at all times following ſues, 

She hereok nothing knowes, what euer chaunce may me miſuſe, 

Angrerted her J leaue, this night J take and thy right hand 

To my recoꝛd, that I my parents teares could not withſtand. 

But thy reliefe to her J malt needes craue to appeaſe her wo, 

Let me that hope of ther fo2 certain? beare, the bolder go 

To daungers all J hal. Then deares of eyes did thicke downefall ' 

From Troyans pearted bꝛeſts, and from Aſcanius firſt of all. 45 
Dkk 
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Cke p2int ol pure paternall loue, his piteous minde gan gall, 
Then thus he ſpake, 
2omiſe all to thee that wozthy is fo2 ſo great fame. 
My mother ſhe ſhall be, and ſauing onely Creuſas name: 
o difference make J ſhall,noz (mall rewards doth her remaine, 
Who ſuch a fruit fozth bꝛought, what euer chaunce this fact obtaine, 
Now by this head I ſweare, whereby my ſire did oft pꝛoteſt, 
What euer graunt J gaue thy ſaulſe returne it things did beſt; 
Unto thy mother ſure and all thy kin (hall firmely ſtand. 
50 ſpake he weping then, and from his ſhoulders gane with hand 
His bzight bꝛoad golden ſwoꝛd, whom wondꝛous arts and wozkes did 
Of ſmith Licaons craft fine fitted light with Juery ſheath, (wzeath 
Duke Mneſteus Niſus giuts a Lions hide of roughneſle ſtraunge, 
Unſpoild with pawes, A lcches iuſt did helme with him exchaunge. 
Strait armed out they gone, whom Lo2ds and captaines chiefe ofſway 
Conducted thꝛough their gates, then youth and age fo2 them did pzay. 
Eke faire Aſcanius came fozth noꝛ vowes to god did ſpare 
Diſcreete beyond his peares, endewed with ſpate and manly care. 
Much things vnto his father tell he bad, but blaſtes did bzeath 
Vis woꝛds with wind, and ſcattring vaine to clouds, did all bequeath. 
They ouer ditches went, and by the ſhade ol darke midnight 
Their enmies campe they pearte, there to deſtroy firſt many a wight. 
On euery ſide lay dꝛinke, and ſtrowne on graſle all faſt on lleepe 
Mens bodies thicke they ſer, and carts with charges none did kerpe 
Yer wheles,here halter thongs, and men on traces flurging laid, 
Their armour mixt with wines. Then Nilus ficſt beſpeaking (aid, 
Eurialus,now bold beſtur thy hands, now time pꝛouokes, 
Vere lieth our wap, take herde, loke well about, beſlow thy ſtrokes. 
Let no man riſe behind, make all things ſure anenſt our backes, 
Jlead thee thꝛough this lane, and wide, and Walt. put all to wzackes, «$144 hers 
This ſpoken, ſpeech he ſtopt, and ſodenly with foine of iwoꝛde done by 
P;oud Ramnes though he ſtrake, that on his carpet clothes at boꝛde  Nitus. 
Lay ſtretched bzeathing big, outſnozting ſlerpe with puffs from bzelt. 
A king he was, and to kung Turnus dere he calkings keit. 
But nat with calking craft could he his plague betwitch that dap. 
Then ſeruants next him thꝛte, which by the weapons raſhly lap, 
With ſquire of Rc mus chiefe he trait ſuppzclt,and ſtrait did ſang 
Vis charet keeper there, and cut their _ that downe did hang. 
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Chen he their maiſters head with ſwoꝛd off chopt, and left his tronke, 

Fo2th pexing belching blod,the ſoile, the ſtreames the tents vpdzunke, 

Nlith Lamii us, and Lamus, and Siranus ftripling gap, 5 

Mhich daunſed had that night with amoꝛous face, and pꝛompt did play. | 

His limmes had Bacchus bound, moſt luckie lad, i he that night | 

Suruiued had his ſpoꝛt, and dꝛabone his toy to bꝛoad day light. 

Euen Lyon like, that troubling flocke ofſheepe when folds are full 

(Wod hunger him pꝛouokes) doth feede doth fret,voth teare, doth pull, 

The ſelp ſolt beaſt dum fo2 feare,)his bloudie teeth doth gnaſh. 

Noꝛ nothing leſle this while, Eurialus did Aaughters laſh 

He thꝛoughly waxeth mad, and people much not wozthy name, 

With Fabus, Hebeſus, and Rerus ſtrong he kild ſoz game, 

Eke Abaris, vnwares they were diſpatcht, but Retus than 

Bꝛoad wakened all things ſaw, and hiding ſh2anke behind a pan. 

But following face to face, he thꝛough his bꝛeſt did thzult his blade, 

Euen whole as he did riſe, and in much death he made him wade, 

He ſpued his purple ſoule, and as he died his blod did ſpout 

UApꝛendzing wines with life, he ſtill by ſtealth beſturs him out. 

And towards now Meſſapus mates they dꝛew, wher fiers on ground 

They ſaw did furtheſt faile, x ſterds there ſtod at maungers bound, | | 

On foꝛage feeding faier. Then thus in eare did Niſus round, 

Foz him he did perceine to ſoꝛe, to furious (ct abzoach, 

Let vs now leaue ( he) malicious day doth neare appꝛoch. 

Thep metely well bin paied, our wap is won thꝛough mids our foes, 

Much plentie ſiluer plate behinde them left they glad did loſe, 

God armour, chargers great, and coſtly Carpets tapſtrie gap. 

Bing Ramnes trappers had,ofgozgeous wozks that much div way, 

With bulions bꝛoad of gold, and girdling gy2thes miracloſe fine, 

Mhich old Duke Cedicus( men ſap) when he firſt did combine, 

In abſence friendly league with Re mulus of Ty burt coaſt, 

He ſent that pꝛeſent then, ſoꝛ he of wealth had riches moaſk, 

Bequethed then from him his nephew kept them many a dap, 

But after his deceaſe, the Ruuls wan by warre that pꝛap. 

Eur ialus them caught, and on his (ſhoulders ſtrong in vaine 

He fitly them beſtowd, and of his ſpoile he was right faine. 

Then Duke Meſlapus helme with beauteons creſtes adozned pure 

On head he puts, then campe they leaue and paſſe their ioꝛnep lure. 

This while from Latin towne, one froupe ot hozimen ſent that ie 
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(Chile all the reſt in legion armed ſtod and did but ſtay. 

Came loꝛth, and anſwere bzought of their eſtate to Turnus king, 

Thꝛte hundꝛed ſhieldmen all, all vnderneath duke V olicens wing, 

and towards now the campe they dꝛew, and walles appꝛoached nie, 

then from a far theſe men take left hand courſe they might clpie, 

and by the glumſing night Eurialus that ſwift went en 

his hic helme him betraied, that bꝛightſome beames reflectiiig ſhone, 
Tas not foꝛ nought eſpied. Duke Volſcenʒ cried amids his troupe, 
Stand fellows, where this way? what be pe lo that ſhzinking ſtoupe: 
tahcre run you armed thus: they not aniwere to them gauc, 
But ſwiftly thꝛough y wods made haſt in truſt that night ſhould laue. 
Che hoꝛſemen keſt theniſclues in crokings known of quainted ground, 
Here, ponder, there, each where, and entries all with keepers cround. 

A wod with buſhcs bzoad there was bearowne with bigtree bows, 
Thom thick entangling thoꝛns, and bꝛpꝛp bꝛambles fild with bzows. 
No trade but tratling pathes, ſome here, ſeme there, ſecret ſtrates, 9 
Euryalus the bꝛaunches darke of træs, and heauie pꝛaies 
Don let, he cleane tontrarie runs, beguild by wandꝛing waies. f 
Niſus Went on, and enmies all vnwares had ſcaped quite, 
And paſt that place that afterwards Albanus mountain hight 
Ok Albas name, king Latin there great paſtures did maintaine 
Then firſt he ſtod, and fo his abſent friend did loke in vaine. 
Ex rialus poe lad, what country now ſhall I thee ſeeke 2 
What path ſhould Z pur ſue: ſtrait back againe from crecke to cricke 
Chꝛough that deccitfull wod with winding wates perplext he ſought, 
Still tracking marking ſteps thzough thickets ſilent lragling blind, 


Ve heares their hoꝛſe, he heares their ruſtling noiſe, and crunies wind, 


Not long betwerne there was, when to his cares the cry came hot, 
And firſt Eurialus he ſecth, whom all mens hands had got, 

Chꝛough fraud of night and troublous tumult warcles trapt, 
Uainſtrugling woꝛking much, but round about him all they wꝛapt. 
Ahat would he do: what ſtrength? how ceuld he ih ft oꝛ dare diſpoſe? 
Co reſcue tyus this lad? ſhould he run raſhly mids his feces ? > 
Enſoꝛcing fatcr to death with comely wounds his lite to loſe / 5 
Be lwifity ſhoe his dart, and hie behold ing bꝛight the Ponce 

He whirling bent his arme, and thus he keruent made his bone, 
Chou goddcſle thou this time, thou in cur labours lend relicfe, 

Thou beautious Qucene ol ſtars, in loꝛcſts virgin keeper chicke, 
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It euer gift fo2 int fir Hlirtacus ip kather gan? 
Auto thin: offrings ſeates il ucr 3 nc reaſed haue 
Tup lacred altars fes, With hunting daily thꝛcugh my toits, 
DD! deckt thy Church with ſpo:les, o: gangd about thy tow paſts, 
G:ur ine to bꝛeake this ump 7 thꝛeueh the lies nete guide mp dark, 
He ſaake: and ſtraining total tlrength, his ole With havid and hart 
ket kesthnt whirling ie w, and through the ſhade of 1, mrung night 
It paſt, arm into Salinons bac with noꝛſe did tharply light, 
In pæcces there it Laa, and to the hartlert!: CS pe rl. th: ud. 
U e lumbling (coli) ut pucd ali ho u on bꝛell his rehing flod, 
Farfetc; ING pern 196, due gut vpgach⸗ ring ſmites his ſides. 
Each man avout then oke. Le pet ag ine a fararter glides, 
Which he wich force outta ny 11 ft direc fiom care. 
TAhiles all they tro :, :s, {0 Jaga WHiiling ran that ſpeare, 
Athwart his head ie can. c. tyicid hunt quite tyꝛougy tempies twaine 
Ti hnotſ, where fnod ; "YR bc. lh, Hut me Wax. ug thꝛough his bane, 
Dake Volſcens ſtemm. note h that did that weapon fling 
Ve one wivre cod b hein 617g r ſcruent inad to ſpꝛing. 
ut thou this while gd. 9e 2207 tuo mens death (Halt lurcly rue, 
It anp hote bio in thy heart there be. An.d Eran outozue 
Againſt Eurialus his ſwoꝛo. Zhen verily in deed diſmaide | 
Did Niſu: loudly ſhꝛinke, nea:noꝛe folurke in darknes ſtaide, 
Such tozments then him toke, he cricd amain with Lopee affraide.. 
Tis J, tis J, here here æ an that did, turne all at mie, 
O Kutils with pour toics,mp onelp craſt here it is, not her, 
Be neither durſt noꝛ could, this heauen, thele ſtars I witncs take, 
Dnelp foꝛ fo much loue his w2:tehed friend he nold fozlake, 
Such woꝛds he gaue, but derpe with dizit the lwoꝛd enfcted firſt 
Pad ranſackt thꝛouah his ribe, and xt wh:te bꝛeſt at once had burſt. 

Down falls Eurialus in death, his limmes, his farcr fte fleſh, 
Lil rays on blood, his neck down kauning nobs on ſhoulders nefh 
EU cl! like the purple fleure that cut with piouah letfalling leps 
In languich withaing dies, oz like wrake necks of poppes crops > 
Dotunpeiſing heauic heads, when rain doth lating greeue their tops. 
ait Nu te his enmies ſiercelp ran, and thꝛough thor mids, 
Duke Volſcens cut he ſakes he oncip Volſcens battail bids, 
Thom Nutils cluſtring cioſe on each ſide ſhoues, and ſtont Lithſtands. 
Yet neretheleſſe his ſwoꝛd like lightning bꝛight with bolh his — 
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Chat through his th;oate it went, and euen in death he kild his fo, 

Then wearp digd with wout:ds,on his dead friend hamſclfe he kelt 

Erpiring life at latt, and toke his death foꝛ pleaſant teſt. 

O ſoztunate both twaine, and ir my verſe may get god luck, 

Shall ueuer day noꝛ time from mindſull age your pꝛaiſes pluck, 

Ahile pꝛince Aeneas hotiſe, while Capitol ic ſt ſtately None 
7amouzable ſhall ſtand, while Romain rules this weꝛld in ene. 

The Nutil victoꝛ knights with ſpopics a. id pꝛap departed there, 

and Volſcens dead their duke, all weer q fad to cainpe they beare, 
No? wailing leſſe there was, when R arwnes king was headlelle ſcund, 
So many Lo2ds at once thzough all the campe fo ſirowd on ground, 
Ah Numa, with Serranus hizge cencourſe and pꝛeaſing ſlrong 
About th. ir Lodies came, ſome yet halle panting ſtretcht along. 
Cach place o? ſlaughters ſmoakes, ⁊ ffreames of blo did fluſhing feme, 
Anen they know their ſpoꝛles, ard deke Meſlapus helme teme heme, 


King Ramnes trappers cke with no ſimallſwet recoucred ſoze, 
And now dame Morning firlt beſpꝛeading lands, with light rencwo, 7 
Joꝛzſoke fir T vehons bed, all heanenly painted ſaffron hewd, 5 
Now ſun diſperſeth beains, now things dꝛicoucred bꝛoad bin vewd, j 
Ling Turnus freſh his foilies and Erength of men, and armour ſterres 
In complet harncis bꝛight his bꝛazen troupes to wars vpcheeree, 
Each captain calls their bands, and rumoꝛs run mens modes to pꝛick. 
Beũdes all this a pittons griſlu ſight / on ſpcarcs they flick They di 
Lhe heads of theſe two linigh. s, and loud with cries they them purſue, her heads 
Eurialus, and Niſus. VO pe. 
Che painfull Trowns tough did on their lekthand walles within 
Reſiting ſet their front, ſoꝛ fied their right hand com paſt in. 
Their trenches hie they gole, and loftie towꝛes de lending kerpe, 1 
All penſtue f5ding (ad,o1d heads on poiles befoze them pape 
To well pw2: wetches known W filthy blod down dꝛopping tepe. 
This while doth flick e ring F⸗me on meſlage fic th fethꝛed wings 8 
Though a!! the trembling toon, and (lit in moment tidings bangs, 
And fils the :nothers carcs o? that vong ſeripiuig carſt of told. 
All ſuddenip poꝛe Vꝛetch, al heate her denes fozſoke feꝛ told, L 
Ver weaning web dawn fell, z ſpinvels itattring thꝛown en ground, ct al- 
Dhe flies foꝛth wofull (cuts) and how. g ſhꝛill in womans ſound mother 
Diſheuill. d teares her haue, and to the waiis in halt the ſperds, 00 
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She neither daunger keſt, noꝛ men regards, noz Weapons dꝛerds. . 
But heaue with moane ſhe fils z thus thꝛogh people waiting ſpꝛeeds, 
And is it thus, Eur ialus, that J thy face behold, 

Mine ages late reliefe, mine onely ioy, my comtoꝛt old: 

And could foziake me thus thou cruell heart to leane me alone: 

Noz entriiig daungers ſuch might J thy mother caytiue crone, 

Dotaine thy talking laſt, and make on me thy latter ſtkoundes: 

Alas, in land vnknowen, alas, to feeve Italian houndes, 

To foules a pꝛay thou lieſt, O welaway foz cuermoꝛe. 

Noz bwoetched mother J, thy funcrals bꝛought ant betoze, 

Noꝛ could come cloſe thine eyes noʒ woũds w waters wilhing bath 
TUith cloathing coucring loft, which J both nights and dayes to rath 

Did oꝛdaine gap foꝛ thæ, and hourely haſting did pꝛepare, 

In webbing waſting time to eaſe thereby mine aged care. 
TWhcre ſhould J ſeeke: what countrey land containcs my lims diſtract; 
What nation teares my fleſh, mp funcrals my members ract 7 

Is this thy gift O ſon, thou bꝛingeſt me home, thy woꝛks of hands: 

Is it therefoꝛe that I thus followed haue ſuch ſuch ſeas, ſuch lands? | 
Dig dig me downe with darts, thꝛow ail on me pour weapons keene 

© Rucil-(1fought pitie be conſume me I be not ſeꝛne. 

£2 thou moſt mightie father or gods, hauc mercie on my buright, [ 


Down thꝛuſt this hateſull head to Lito lakes moſt lurking lights, 
Since otherwiſe inp loathſome like to bꝛeake Fhaue no might. 

TUth ſoꝛowing thus mens minds moleſted ſhzanke, + lad through all | 
Dep! meourniag makes them ſlack, vnn ted ſtrengths begin to pal. 
She b'ubbzing fill, ind kindling kurt er grief two kinſmen ſtcpt, 
ommauided by fir lone and Alcanms much that wept, 4 
Betwiene them her they toke, and bare to houle and there her kept. 
But bꝛightbꝛaſle troupe from far, his feariuil ſhiuring ſounds cxpels, 
Thick, thick, and thereupon men ſhout, that hie heauens palping pels. 
The Volſcanstopnily knit, With targets coucring cloſe their heads; 
The trench attempting tear, rampier takes with dich downe treads, 
Dome lee'ie their entring beach on lkaling ladders clambꝛing quick 
AA here few reſiſters ſtand, and ſouldiers round ring not lo thick, 
Where wall moſt entcrihines, Againſt them Troians hie from tops, 
All ſozts of tozments turne, and thick the downe they thꝛuſt with p;ops, 
Expert in long vekence and pzactile old to kepe their fowne, 

Great ſtones alio they weid intoilerably tumbling downe. 
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It any where that coucred plumpe might b2cale,when they againe 
Did vnderneath their ſchields all chances hard contoynt ſuſtaine. 
202 now they moꝛe can bide,foz whcre their engins iopnes his iolle, 
A huge vawteldic weight the Troians rumbling downe did rolle, 
Ahoſe fall did Rutils whelme, and bꝛake tic toztats rofe diſtwinde. 
No moꝛe with luch deceit they care to coap. in conflict blinde 
Stronghearted Rutils bold, but from the trench they ſecke to dꝛiue 
Vith darts and hurling twics. 
£.1thothcr ſide, with odious noiſe a loathſome ſight foloke, 
{1s fierie (moaking bꝛonds on ſtandarſtaffe NIC zentiuschoke. 
But duke Meſſapus tamer ſtrong of ſteeds, god Neptunes bꝛod | 
Cuts downe their trẽch, ⁊ ſcales their walles, he crics outragious woy, 
Now muſes help, now help, now to my ſong aſpire your bzeath , (death 
what murdꝛing quars of men, what heaps downe th:own, what toils of 
Bing Turnus then did giue, and who: what man ſent down to hel? 
Reuolue with me this war, and chances huge what things bekell. > 
Pau ladies you remember beſt, and vttruig veit can tell. J 
Atowꝛe of ſkeepe vpſight there ſtod, with Raffolds large oflength 
In place vpframed fit, whom all the [calians totall Kreagth 
FaccſCant till did ſault, and foꝛce extreame of charge at once, 
They ſpent to ouerturne. The T roian« it defend with ſtones, 
And thꝛough their lancet ioups their wirling darts do thick beſtow, 
A blaſing burning linke of creũct light did 1 urnus thꝛow, 
And to the ſide the lame did fire, whom wind vpheauing hoyſts, * 
hich kaſtning caught the bourds deudurung poſts s timber ioyſts | - 
They buſtling quick within fo2 feare gan quake, and as to flce "| 
They lought, and toke the ſide, which of that deadly plague was free, 
Wille cluſtring cloſe they cling: Then ſuddenlp the towꝛe foz weight 14 
Dun fel with thund eng foꝛce, that heauen did ratling roꝛc on height. 
Halle mangled dead to ground men by that building huge oppꝛeſt it 
Come pecemeale tottring vowne, ſome toꝛn with timber thꝛough their 1 
Dome with their awn toles thirled were, yea (cat with much ado, (bꝛeſt 8 
One Helenor and Lycus ſcœpe, the elder ot them wo boy - © wa 
as tlelencr,whom bond Licinia maid to Meon king Mes * 
Bꝛonght fozth by ſtealth, his father him to wars while youth did ſpꝛing <90cubine. 1 ö 
Lin awful ſent to Troy, his woꝛſhip win he ſhould in feld, 4 
All ligdt with naked blade, yet honozleſſe, pet blanke in ſheeld. * 


He when himſelte he (aw ſa many thouſand men among, 1 
Srcad | | 


we 


k 4a. - * of 
2 * ? <<... < 
- Jo An get wn ere . 
” 


Lycusy 
caken. 


The uinch Booke 
Great armies here, great armies there en cach ſide Latines ffrong? 
Euen as a beaſt whein hunters round in rin; haue golten in hold, 
Dhee ſecth no wap to ſcape, then Buiingly to lle ughter bold 
he franlike runs on death, z bearcs dolon tles, boꝛcſpercs edge. 
None otherwiſe this lao, where enmies thickeſt him did hedge, 
UNH wil to die, did brake among the rms conſtraining ſtripes, 
ut Lycus better far with fert, ꝛncn th:ough his enmies gtipes. 
Euen by their weapons ſwift e ſcaped had, and ſwift with hands 
Endeuo ing climes his wall, his mates to reach enrofcs that ſtands. 
hein Turnus in purſuit did with hi⸗ weapen thꝛobone areſt, 
Vim catching railing thus. What doſt thou thmk theu madbzaind beaſt, 
To {cape {cotiree from vs? and as he there did pendant ſcrall, 
Ve piuckt hum back by loꝛce, with great perce lollowing frem the wall. 
Euen as an Eagle doth ſome timrous are, oꝛ neare great bꝛokes 
Some L iliwhited ſwan vpititing heaue, in talent hokes, 
Oꝛ ſuckling lambe whom bleating long, he dam Nil ſakes abcut, 
Mhich from the coat p rauening wolle hath caught. On cc ſide ſhont 
Doth riſe, inuaſion hot begins, tien rampire banks are bꝛaſt. 
Somc other burning bꝛonds to houles tops do flingring calt. 
And as Lucetius came with pitch and flame to fire the gate, 
Dir Iionee with one downe tumblng, quite did quaſh his pate, 
With ſtane downe toppling great, no little lumpe of bꝛoken hil. 
Then Ly zer did Emathion, Corynee Aſy las kill, 
He god at dart, that other chiete with ſhaft that far beguiles. 
Sir Ceneus Ortagium ſlue, vut Turnus him cxiles 
From like, and Turnus, Ityn kild, and Clonyus, and with him 
Dir Promulus,and Sagar, fix Dyoxip large oflim, 
With Ida bopſtous knight, vefoꝛe the toboꝛes that ward did beare, 
Pryuernum, Capis kild, him foꝛth befoꝛe Thiemillas ſpeare, 
Had pinched ſmal with pꝛicke, he like a doit keſt ort his targe, 
And handling groapt his grieke, an arrow therfoꝛe ſwiit with charge 
Vis left ſive wing came by, and to his ribs his pawe made kalt, 
That longs, and bꝛeathing pipes, that moꝛtal ttroke with bꝛuſing bꝛaſt 
There ſtod in armoꝛ fine, the worthy ſounne of Arceus duke, 
Gay needle wꝛought in cioake, need bzawn in Spariards puke, 
Much noble, faire in kace, is father hun co Warkare ſent, 
Dir Arc-us bꝛed in wos, and by the ais of Simeth bankes, 
Ahece Aands Palycus church, and altars gracigus rendzing thankes, 
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Awy ting whirling ling Mezentius toke, and armes bolune flange. 
VHunlelle ty; tunes he thongs about his head in compalle twang, 
Aud (curl tight hun ſtrake, that in the mids the melting leao 
Vis teinp es tWalne bid ue, and large on duſt ontſtretcht him drad. 

Then telt, A ſcani us in war his wilt ſhalt (as men ſay) 
Dio ih oc, Hi wo. ted was beſoꝛe wilde lkittiſh beaſts to affray, 
Ana boiti his gand ſir Numan pꝛoud down laid, vhoſe ſurname hight 
Pic Remalu, he Turnus ponger filler lately plight, 
Chen w. dded had. He roiſter firſt in fozefront raining loude, 
Chuigs to to bad reacted, ofkingdomes new pꝛomotion pꝛoude, 
All ipitetull iwolne in bꝛeſt, and big with nopſe hunſclfe did beare, 
Are pe not pet aſhamed to lurke in holes citſwnes fo2 fearc? 
Lwus captiues Troians: what: thinke ye by wals to ſane pour liues: 
Cycle the pꝛintocke blods, lo how they loke that fight foꝛ wines: 
Chat diuel: what milchance 2 where were pour wits, what madnes 
Itana made pdu ſcekc, you ſhall not here A tiidas finde, (blinde 
N02 pꝛatled pꝛeaching lier Vlyſſes fine to teach men ſpeake. 
Ile be a ſtouter ſtocke, in other ſoꝛt our ſonnes we bzcake, 
Dur chiloꝛen firſt froſt birth into the fiwds we thzow to (wim, 
With waters numme and from we harden tough both hart and lim, 
Dur bopes on hunting run, they ſtudie Fil to beat their wods, 
Che ir plapes arc darts of hoꝛne, and foꝛ diſpoꝛt bꝛeakt hoꝛſes mods. 
As foz our pouth they toyle, and cither ground they tame with rakes, 
Contenting minds with mall, oꝛ townes in warres beſieging ſhakes, 
dci: wear our liues m ſpending ſteele, with ſpeares our bꝛeſto we pꝛick, 
Our dꝛeue of heards, our boties datly enereaſe, noꝛ age vnquick 
Enkebleth ought our minds, noꝛ altreth natares ſoꝛte in ſteld, 
Our t oare haire helmets hide, and euermoꝛe our p2aycs afreth 
GN: fetch from conntries far, it doth vs god to dzinc and watch, 
Ace waritkeliue by ſpoyles, euen by the things our hands can catch. 
You muſt haue painted werd, gay iolip Jerkins, ſiffron ſhirts, 1 


Vour ſuptoats muſt haue ſlcues, your corc0n toꝛ es, bõgraces gits 7 


Pour ſtudy chiefe is daunce, in pampꝛing {ects with giglet flirts, 3 

© very Troian truis (foꝛ Troians are du i. ont g faies, 

Oo filgigs,friſke pour we@ds with deu ic p ye m tkipping ſcholes 

Harke how pour Minſtrels call, peur tabꝛecs, bac pipes, halms of ber ? 

Oo trün your trellock tires, get on your gieues dur Incl rocks 

Glue weapons vp loꝛ men, let wars aloue ſoz catching knocks, . ) 
iN 
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Vim cracking thus, and iangling moze dilpite with cdious ſongs 
Aſcauius couldnot beare, but ſirowy bow of hozſchide thengs 
He bent, with pointed ſhait,and armes dil buckling ſeucrall wares, 
Beloꝛze hie Ioue he ſtands, and humbly thus with vowes he pꝛapcs. 

Almightie Ioue giue to my bold beginning gor ſucceſſe, 
Tinto thy temple (hall J ſolemne gifts of oſfrings dꝛeſſe, 
A pong ſteere white as now, with gilded front ofitacly luft, 
VYicheades like his dam, and with his hozie deſires iowkk, 
Alreadie ſtrong,which with his fete vpipartiling ſpꝛeeds the duſt. 
The father aloft him heard, and vnder clearel lue left hand lowe, 
Did ſi gne of thundꝛing ſhew, then with a ſcund freni deadly Lowe, 
The ſwift ſhaft whiſtling fled,# thꝛough fir Numan: temples twain, } 
It griſly ſtrate. Go, go, mens manly dads with mocks dif22ine, > 
£ wile captiues Troians lo, thoſe anſweres Rurils ſends againc. 
Alcar:12s ſpake but thus, the Troians then with toy full voyce, 
All iopntly gauc their ſhouts, and lifting minds to ſtars reiopce. 
That tune as foꝛtune was, bꝛightheaded Pliœrbus fo2 diſpoꝛt 
Behold from airy coaſt both Lati nes hoaſts, and J roian fozt, I 
As hie on could he ſat, and thus to Aſcaniu; gave rcpoꝛt. 
Chats thats mp pcereleſſe lad, ſuch vertues new leads loꝛds to ſtare, 
Begolten of gods, and gods engender ſHalt,by right all wars 
Muſt vnder Dardanes line, in time by deſtnie quite downe ſinke. 
Noꝛ Troy can thee containe, and with that woꝛd, ere one cculd winke, 
Himſelfe from ſkie downe lips, and bꝛeathing puffs remoues fið atre, 
Chen to Aſcaniu he dꝛawes, and changed countenance faire, 
Reſembling Buten old. He to Anchiſes great from childe 
Mas henchman bearing armes, and kept his gard of truſt vnfilde, 
The old man hun to Aſcanius then had put, ſo Phœbus went 
All thuigs like aged man, both vopce, and hew he did peelent, 
TUhite hairp locks and anaryiounding armoz, calmt ok bꝛelt, 
And to Aſcanus thus that feruent was his woꝛds he dꝛeſt. 
Let it ſuſtice thee now that Numan (rely vanquiſht is 
Gar child: lo nzw Apollo great cominends thy pꝛaiſc fog this 
Ve macs the chiefe renown, noꝛ like with toles to match doth pas. 
Abſtaine hencetoꝛth from biowes my boy, ſo Pliœbus entring Was: 
And in the mids his tale, mens moꝛtall epes he cleane fozſoke, 
D. te ucring thin from ſight, and ſlittring fozinc to ſkies betchke. 


The Lords bekucw that god, percciuung Craite his toles dieine, Wis 
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his arrowes ſheues they heard, and ratling noiſe ol bolt bag fine. 
At Phoebus woꝛd therefoze,and in reſpec ot his great grace, " 
Aſcanius backe they kept that eger was, themſelues in place 
Eucc#ds,and ventring liues,eftſones to dangers turne their face, 

Aclamo2ous noiſe vp mounts on foztres tops and bulwarks towzes. 
{They ltrike,they bend their bowes, they whirle from ſtrings,ſharpe 

ſhoting ſhowzes, 
All ſtreets W tles are ſtrowd, then helmets ſculs with battring mard, 
And ſhields diſhiuering crack, vpꝛiſetk roughneſſe bickring hard, 
Loke how the tempeſt ſtoꝛm, when winds outwzaſtling blows at ſouth, 
Ratneratling gets the ground,o2 clouds ofhaile from winter mouth 
Downe daching headlong dziues;when god fromſkies w grille ſteuen, 
His watrie ſhowzes outwzings, and whirlewind clouds downe bzeaks . . 
Sir Pindarus and Bitias, two bꝛethꝛen, Troyan ſtout, (from heauen. b 8 1 1 
Whom to Alcanor knight dame Hera ſaluage Nimph b2ough out 4 
Among loues ſacred wads,in Firtre groues of mountaines cold, 
Two valiant boyſtrous knights, couragious, ſtrong, and equall bold, 
Agate that by their captaine damned was they bꝛoad ſet ope, 
Do truſted they their ſtrength, and bids their foes come nere to cope. 
CThemſelues befoze their towzes, but right, and left hand bꝛaue out ſtcpt 
Al armed ſtiffe in ſteele, and bzight with creſts their ſtaudings kept, Ar. 
Hyheaded like two trees, like two great Okes by Padus banks, 
Beſides their topfull flood, aboue their mates they riſe by ranks, 
Their heads to heaucn they lift, with loftie tops vnſhozne they becke, | 
Beſhadowing bꝛoad the bows, and hie ſurſtretching (kics they checke '1| 
The Rutils in they bzeake,when firft they ſaw their entrie free, 4 
Immediatly the Dukes in armour goꝛgious gay to ſee, 4 
Dir Quercen«,and Equicolus either beaten turne their backes, oy 
D2 they with all their bands euen in the gate went dead to wꝛackes. 25 
Chen moꝛe i moꝛe mens minds diſoꝛdꝛing chale contemning doubts 1 
And thither Troyans now round gathering dꝛaw, by plumps a routs, | 
Conflicting hand to hand, and further ſalying dare run outs. J 
To captaine Turnus fierte, then troubling folkes un backfozt ſive * 
A poſt with meſſage runs, how Troyans now haue caught new pꝛide, * 
Great murther ſfoutly made, and now their gates bꝛoad ope they (ct. fr 
He leaues his wozks begun, and huge with wꝛath to giue the on(ct. 1 
To that pꝛeſumptuous gate, and bꝛethꝛen pꝛoud he ruſhing tuns. '% | 
And firſt Antypaten;ofking Sarpedons baſtard ſons, — | 
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The ninth Book 
The chiefe by Theban dame, ſoz he againſthim firſt did ſhone, 
Be th:cw dowtle dead with dart, the Italian trunke in ſkies aboue 
Dilleuering, tender aire, came though his bꝛeſt and out at backe, 
Wis ſtomack round it rent, the wound fro caue giues blod out blacke 
Permixt with fomes, 2 fixt in lungs the (tele warme waxing ſtacke. 
Then Merops, A phidnus, and Erimanth with ſwoꝛd he flew, 
Then Bitias that boyſtous ſtird with eyes of ſparkling hew, 
Not with no dart, foꝛ dint ol dart, could life not make him peeld, 


But thzown vx ſtrength extreme, a truncheon ſpear moſt ſtrong to weed 4 


Big like a lightning bolt at him he dzaue,whom doubled folde, 
Could neither backs of buls,no2 bzeſt plate faithfall ſtrong of golde 
Pitias ſain. Duſtaine from moꝛtall plague, his members huge down foltring flucht. 
The ground atfalting grones, and thund ing huge his ſhield he cruſht, 
As by the Bay on ſhoze men building hauens done foꝛ the nones 
Mitth labozing long befoꝛn, thꝛegh engins means lay monſtrous ſtons. 
ZDowne ſinks the weldleſſe wight, and on the ground it ſetled lands, 
Che wild ſeas meting mixe, and darkning ſkies vpleaps the ſands. 
| Then with the ſounds the ſoiles adioynant ſhake, and mountains next, 
. Where whelmd by gods reuenge in dungeons deepe are Giants vert. 
5 Their army puiſſant Mars both pꝛicks, and fozce to Latines harts 
Did ad, and ſtings of egre wꝛath, in each mans bꝛeſt vp ſtarts. 
He made the Troyans fle, and gate them blackday mixt with dꝛerd, 
From euer ſide they flocke ſince now the fight pzoceeds indeed, 
And in their minds the murthering angels ſits, 
When Pandarus his bzother ſaw downe falne befoze his eyes, 
In what caſe foztune ſtands, and how things now in daunger lyes: 
The gate with mirth furmoile conuerting hinges hokes on rings, 
Wh ſhoulders ſhoning bꝛoad at laſt heſhuts,and bolts vpwaings, 
And many his mates in hard conflict he leaues, and out them lockt. 
BY But other he receiues as with the pꝛeaſe they ruſtling ſhockt. 
* Anpꝛudent man, that when the Rutill king did thꝛough intrude ö 


Could him nat entring ſpie, but in the fozt did him include, 
Euen like a Tyger wilde among the flocke of cattels rude. 


| Incontinent new light their eyes diſtraines, and armoz ſtrange 
„ Did grillp giue their ſound, his quiuering creſt with blodꝛed range 
r Like beames of lightning burnes, z from his ſhield that flames outen. 
. Anon their hatefull face, and monſtrous lims the Troyans knew, 
Diſtraught with ſodaine ſight Chen foz his bzothers Pandare — 
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5 Jacenſt with feruant wꝛath: Thou ſhalt haue here but bad refuge, 
This is no ioynter towne,king Latins wife gets here no gage, 

| Noz ſ#(quothhe)thy fathers wals this time empounds in cage. 

CTine enmies fozt thou ſceſt, hence nenermoze ſhall Turnus out, 

LCTo him then Turnus ſpake, all ſmiling ſober free from doubt, 

Begin it anꝝ manfull minde thou haſt appꝛoch me round. 

Jgch matze ther Priam tell, that here thou haſt Achilles found, 
Thus ſpeaking an vnſhapen bunchie ſpeare with barke vnplilde, 

Dir Pindare whirling thꝛew, with trength extreme it went well wilde, uno pre- 
Che winds vpcaught that ſtroke, and Juno Quene, the daunger bꝛake, ſerued Tur- 
Miong wzeſting as it went, and in the gate did ſticke the ſtake, nus life, 
But not this tole of mine, which in my right hand here J ſhake, 
halt thou eſcape, great difference now ſhall our pmſſance make 
(Ad he) and ſtretching bꝛoad with armes his \wozd did mounting lift, 
Bis bꝛainpan thꝛough it ſmote, and in the midſt it made a clift, 
Diuiding cheeks, and chaps, and haires vpgrowne with gaping wound. 
The ſdile then ſhuddzing ſhoke,and with the weight did yeeld a ſound, 
Dovwne liueleſle fals his lims, and urmoꝛ mixt with blod and bꝛaine 
- With cozps he ſfkrowd the ground, x equall cliuen in poꝛtion twaine, 1 
His head on ſhoulders hung, one here, one there, diſſiucred laine, 
Che Troyans than foꝛ feare their fete gan take with trembling flight, 
And if he victo2 then remembꝛed had, and tane fozefight, 

+ Ofraitwaies to bꝛeake the boits, and thzough the gates his fotkes let in, 
That dap to Troyan warre, and to their linage laft had bin. 
But turious fcruent mind, and greedie luſt of laughters moꝛe 

Entoꝛſt him fozward ſti, 

Firſt Phalatim and maſter beines of Gyges huge he ſheares, 
And as the people fled he gathering darts, and ſcattred ſpeares 
Beſtowed them in their backs, ſoꝛ Iuno gaue both might and minde. - 
Then Halim fellow vnto them he ioines, and kils behinde 
Dir Phegiu: with Targat pike downe puſht, then vp the wall 
Ve runs, and ſuch as lighting there, or this knew noi ght at all 
Neominus, and Prytanis,with Hellus he downe flew, 

Alcander then and Lynceus which toward him ſtout dzew, 

Dutmuſtring mates fo2 helpe, he leaping trench did ſwift pꝛeuent, 
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From thence ſir Amicus he llits that wild beaſt cuer ſtroied, \ 
Poꝛe luckie none there was, noꝛ neuer man moze oft them noted, 7 
Mith ointments arming ſteele,w poiſoned tolcs he fill them cloied 
Then Clytius and the dalcet friend of uſes Cretea fine. 

Dir Cretea Mules mate that euermoꝛe with voice diuine 

Melodious warbled ſongs, his paſtime chiefe was harpe and kit, 

Vy numbꝛing ran his rimes to ſinowy toꝛds concurrant fit; 

Alwaies of ſteedes, oł armes, of men, he ſang of battels maine, 

At laſt the leaders great, when they firſt heard their men ſo llaine, 

The Troyan captaines came, ſir Mneſtus and Sereſtus ſtrong, 

They ſaw their ſtragling mates, and enmie entred thicks among. 

And Mneſtus, what auailes this flight where run you now q he?) 
Wyat better bulwarke wals: what other townes 02 trench haue ye? 
One man alone (O ſirs) euen in your mids incloſd in campe, | 


So manp llaughters made: in ſuch a loꝛt round ſkotfree rampe 

Do many chieftaine knights vnuenged ſends to Limbo dampc? 

Make pe no moꝛe of countrey ſople remoꝛſe: faint hearted fic? 

chat (hall we ſhame our gods? and great Aeneas nought ſet ty? 
With ſuch rebukes mens minds vpkindled ſtaied, and thick W pꝛeaſe 

They ſtod. But ſmall and ſmall from fight did Turnus then ſurteaſe, 

Retiring to that fide where flod the foztreſſe girds about. 

So much the moꝛe purſute the Troyans make with reſtleſſe ſhout, 

And cluſtring cloſe they ſhoue. As when ſomtime men cluſtring thicke 

A Lion wild aſſailde, and hard with foles oppzcſling pꝛicke. 

And he afraid reſiſts, ſowꝛe ſcowling grim he backward fkrides, 

And neither taile to turne his pꝛide him lets, noꝛ wꝛath his ſides 

Vill ſuffring make him ſhew, noꝛ foꝛward can ſet fozth his toynts, 

Though faine he would, not able he is pet foꝛ men, foꝛ weapons points, 

None otherwiſe did Turnus then retracting ecke bypath, 

Ut ſtallting doubtfull ſteps, and deepe in mind reboiles his wꝛath. 

Vet notwithſtanding twiſe his enemies mids he did innade, 

And twile conuerting backs them take their wals in flight he made, 

But th uniucrſall campe together ioyning whole did riſe, 

Noz luno Querne durſt moꝛe againſt ſuch lrength ſo great ſuffice. 

Fo? loue vnto his ſiſter downe her ayzte Rainbow ſent 

With meſſage nothing milde, and how that ſome ſhould ſ@ne repent 

It Turnus from the T royan loftie wals did not reyteld. | 

The yong pꝛuite now therefoꝛe, wilh neither right hand pet, noꝛ —4 

En 
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Enduring can refift,fo thick thꝛowne toles on each ſive pꝛell 

About his temples round bigbounſing beats, noꝛ neuer at reſt 

Vis helmet tinckling tings e ſtones with bumps his plates diſgloſſe, 
His topꝛight creſt from crown downe battred falles, noꝛ bꝛaſen boſſe 
Sufficient is fo2 ſtrokes ſo donvledziuing they not ſtink. 

Che Troians all with ſpeares, eke he himſelle with lightning dint 
Sy Mneſtcus fozward ſhoues, then eucry lim on ſtreaming ſwet 
Doth dꝛop down black as pitch,no2 gines him time his bꝛeath to fet, 
Faint panting puls his iopnts, and tierd with paines his entrails beat. 
Then with a leap at laſt to Ty ber flodin all that heat 

He headlong keſt bimſelfe, in complct armour compaſt all, 1 
He (moth with chanell blew did ſoftly him reteiue from fall, { 
And to his mates him glad fr llaughters waſht)home ſent withall, 
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Booke of the Aeneidos of Vir 


| | 1 bi The Argument. 
(he f 4 | | Alapiter calling a parliament of Gods, e horte ih them to cõcord. Venus eomplai- 
11 + n thot che | ro1ans danger. & lunos valcaciabic malice, & requiteth at length 


ſome end of cala i ies. luna laicih al the hlame in the Troians, as the firſt cau- 
ſers ot wat, and in Venus her ſelte. When lupiist perce; ee they would gro to 
4.8 no agreement, tu oftend neither his wife nor hu daughter! he p: orwiſerh to take 
is . part wich ncither, bat wiz pu! of all te the indiſſe tent ie ot de ſtenies. This while 
' the Rutilians returnc to thatlault tin all their force, whom che allaulted re pel 
[ with all cheic miglit, and this in Latium. Auncas hauing brought at things in E- 
mw | truria to iſhed end being ſſi ed by diuz te pcoplesy1eturnctiats his mateswith 
a nauic of thittic las. Thete he o1 ceteth with the N. nps: nat vere not lon 
before transformed from ſlups, and .s by chem cettihed bot! of the loſſe of bis 
fleete, and of the danger oflus men Then he landeth his power within the fight 
ot his eure. The Ruti ans leaue the ſiege, & tun tothore to keep the enemy 
f om landina There they f ght with great ſolſe on both ſides Wlici Pallas, aſter 
many ſlau ohters on his enzmiest5 a: length lain by 'Turnus Wich ſores wher- 
, Aeneas  alenraged, maketh plent e blood otttings on his foes, for his friends 
Hulc. The Aſc anius iſſueth torth, and ioynech power with | is ſacher. luno cate. 
ul tor Turnus, caſteth before his eyes a falic repreſentation of Aent as. Which, 
ailſt he put ſueth into a (hip, Iuno breaketh the cables, and by force of a tem. 
et, bringeth him to the thoare ceare Ar dea. Mezentius then, at Iupiters come 
mand ment, entikth the battail, and ſleyeth many, both Itoians and Etrſucans, 
TE viitl Aeneas haue wounved him and being reſc ucd by Lauſus his ſon, is ſcarce 
| able to depart the acld,, Lauſus is alſo ſlaint by Aeneas, whilſt he endeuoureth 
9 tw :cuente his tathers wound. Which whe Mezentius vnderſiond, he tetutueth 
ute the baitaiic,and is Vain by the lame hand that his ſonne was. 


bs } Road open in this whilc of gloꝛious god th'almighty hall, 

\ WE Bee fethcr of gods, and king or; men him(lelfe doth councell call 
.. Into the ſtarbꝛight ſeat, whente kingdoms large in ſeas and lands 
| 1 He loftie low beholds, voth Troians foꝛt, and Latins bands, 


4 404 In parliment houſe they (at twigated wide: himſelfe begins, 
1 Celeſtials great, how happens now ſo lwne your ſentence twins 
4 Renolting 
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Nenolting iudgement firt 2 why ſhew pe thus with minds vnn te. 
Ioue fozedefending warres,by Latins nowon Troian flete : 
What diſcoꝛd now contrarious makes you fearce? what wꝛoth, what 
Sets thele 02 thoſe on gog, not ſuffring reſt to ſhield noz ſpeere ? (feare 
A time to fight there comes, call not ſo faſt foꝛ fatall houres, 
When wild Carthago pzoud in tract ot peares to Romiſh toes p. 
Deſtruction great ſhal ſend, and mountain tops down tearing bꝛeake. „ 
Chen ſpare not your deſpites, then rap and reaue who liſt and wzeake. 
Now let them reſt, and quiet league compound pour ſclues to ſmight. 
Chus loue in bꝛiefe, but not in buefe then golden Venus bzight 


Replied as thus. | 
W father, thou cuerlaſting ſtrength ol god, and man, 8 
Foz? what thing els haue we to whom (oz helpe now cry we can: plaine, 


Pou ſee how Rutils rampe,and with what bzauery bolne iu pꝛide 
King Turnus pꝛoſperous rides, ſcant in their wals can Troians bide, 
But euen amids their gates, euen on their bulwozks rampier bꝛims 
They bickring dailp die, that trench and dich with blodſhead ſwims, 
Aeneas aàbſent knowes not this, wil you giue neuer leaue 

Co reſt poꝛe ſoules from ſiege, muſt enmies euer ſtil downe reaue 

The walles of ſpꝛinging Troy: and pet moze ſtill with ſtrangers doalts 
Poze Tioians troubled bene, pet once again from Grec kiſh coaſts 
Muſt Diomedes riſe? J w:ne mp flefh mult pet be cut, 
And me your hcauenly child, man moztal ſha! to daungers put. 

But if contrarꝑ to the pleaſure of your heauenly grace, 

In Ital bene Iroians entred wꝛong, vlurping place, 

Then let them buy their ſinnes, noꝛ apde them net, but ik they haue 

But fol. owed your pꝛecepts, which gods & ſpꝛight ſuch numbers gane. 
Mh ſheuld an creature dare controle oꝛ hang downe groinc 

To bend backe your decrees, oꝛ deſtnies now pꝛeſume to ropne ? 

That ſhou'd I now rehcari: curnauy bꝛeiit at Sicil ſhoze? 

©: name the king of ſtoꝛmcs with all his tempeſt winde vpꝛoꝛe 

Againſt va whole vpꝛailde, and Rainbow clouds ſo of; downe [traindee 
And now the ends foꝛſoch, foꝛ that one qua ter pet remainde 

U nſought beſides the wezfd, pet ſooc iulp lo thence to ſkies 

Ale to reare ſhe Zid, and made by madneſſe townes vpꝛiſe. 
Depzemitie, no: ſoꝛ their empier moues me not ſuch things, 

Ve lokedlona in vane while foꝛtune was, but this not wangs, | 
Pake victozs whom rau fauour ni, our hope ſo hie not ſpꝛiags It 
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Ikone coꝛner be that your ſpouſe can vouchſae to giue 

To Troy ans poꝛe fo? ſpite, noʒ countrey none, noꝛ place to liue, 

Pet by the piteous fall of ſmoaking Troy from ſoile deſttoied, 

God father J beſeeke,let me Aſcanius keepe vncloied: 

Let me my nephew (mall withdꝛaw from Mars, as foz my ſon 

Aeneas, he (ſhall toſſe in ſeas vaknowne as earſt hath don. 

And what way foztune leads, where cuer it be, let him go pꝛoue, 

Het let me lane his childe, and him from battels hard remoue. 

In Cy pres land ſome cities faire J haue, J haue Cythere, 

Idalium, Paphos hie, and A mathus, let him dwell there, 

Unfamamous fre from wars, and honourle ſſe lead out his age. 

Then may your grace condemne all Italy to great Carthage 

In llauedome vnder Moores, no hindꝛance then to A ffrick towꝛes 

Can come, large empier rule they may no T coians nere their bowzes, 

What hath our ſeruice now pꝛetiaild, what godnes haue we got 

By ſcaping Greekiſh fiers,and moztall plagues of Mars ſo hot? 

Do many parlous lands, ſuch walt wide ſeas with paines outwozne, 

While T roians Latium ſeke, to raiſe the walles ſo off downe tozne ? 

Had it not better been,if in their countries reking dull, 

On ſople where Troy did ſtand they ſetled had, then thus fo truſt: 

Pet giue them wꝛetches leaue to turne their backs, and home retier 

Unto their natiue ſtreames, Loꝛd be ſo god at my deſier. 

Reuert their fozmer toiles, all miſeries that earſt haue bene 

Giue once again to Troians gracious fir. Then luno Nucene 

Enkloꝛſt with furious rage vpꝛoſe: why doſt thou me conſtraine 

Deæxpe ſilence now to bꝛeak, and to diſcloſe my couched paine ? 

Did either god oꝛ man Aeneas thine to war compell: 

aing Latin to impugne, oꝛ pet his ſubiects cauſe rebell: 

Italia land he toke by deſtnies woꝛd, admit ſo were 

CThꝛough mad Caſſandras ſpꝛite, pet did we euer tice him there 

To leaue his campe vnkept ? and to the winds his life commit ? ll 

To gine his childe the charge of walles,and wars did we giue wzit ? f 

Oz make him nations moue in reſt that late, oz faithes remit: J 

What god did ſuch deceit 2 where was that time that power ol ours 

Do ſoꝛe:? oꝛ where was lun" then,oz bowe down ſent with ſhoures ? 

It is ſo vile a thing that ſpꝛinging Troy beſieged ſtands 

lith fler? and that king Turnus ſeckes to ſaue his country lands, 

Ok king Pilumaus bled Venilia Nimph that had to dame: 8 
What, 
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hat is fo; Troian thtues, all Italy with bꝛonds do flame, 
&ubdue their neighboꝛs lands, and robbꝛie boties riue by ſnaps, 
Compel men giue them wiues, and ſpouſes reaue from parents laps, 
Entreat fo2 peace by becks, ⁊ traitoꝛs arme their ſhips fo2 traps? i 
Thou couldſt Aeneas thine fro hands of Greekes ſometime withdzaw, 
Suppliedſt his place with cloud, with emptie wind ofwaucring flaw, 
Thou couldſt canucrt their fleete to ſeucrall ſhips with ſtoꝛms rencwd, a 
It we helpe Rurils ought,lo what a ſin, what bꝛoile is bzcwd ? | 
Acneas abſent knowes not this: noz may he abſent know. 
Chou halt Cirhcra townes,hie Paphos, and Idalium low, 
Why troublous ſtirſt thou thus mens angry mods, why reſt p;ccure 
New wars to Latium towne that trancls old could ſcant endure? . 
Iſt we that will vpturne the flittring ſtate of Troy from ſoyle⸗ i 
Came it by vs, oꝛ firſt by him, that Greekes made Troy a ſpoylc: 
ho firſt began that cauſe, why roſe in armour fixt on wꝛeake 
Europa and Aſia both? who did their league by theenedome bzcake- 
Was it by my conduct, th aduoutrer kale the Sparta Qutenc: 
Gaue J them toles to trie, oꝛ louers wars maintaind with ſplcenc: 
Then oughſt haue bene afraid foz thine, now cauſleſſe deft but ſquare 
In vaine, and flimflam flirts out thꝛoboſt at them that nothing care. 
Duch talkings Iuno gaue, and heauenly wights with murmoz round 
All ſundꝛp cried aſſents, as firſt when blaſts beg in to ſound, 
With puffs they wag the wods, tumbling blind with ſolt vpꝛoꝛe, 
They nere pꝛonoſtick winds,and tels the ſeaman ſtoꝛmes befoze. [ 
Tyalmighty father then that all thing rules in totall ſome, 1 
Beſpake,and at his ſpxch,the court of hie gods ſtaggred domme, 
And from the grounds the ſople contrembling ſhoke,thcn lofty ayze, | 
Chen winds laid downe their noiſe, and calme ſea ſurges ſetled fap2e, 51 
Take this therefoꝛe in minde, and in your bꝛeaſt impꝛint my ſawes, N 
Since Rutils with the Troians will not knit noz take no lawes, 
And foz as much we ſee pour quarell ſtriuings make none ends: 
Loe how mens foztune ſtands, this day what dope cach one pꝛetends. 
Be it Troian, oꝛ Italian he, no difference finde tycy ſhall, 
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Dur iudgement right ſhall ſtand, this is our ſcittence once koꝛ all, | 
Af catall foztune ve that Troian campe beſieged is, 4 
Oꝛ Tronnsby deteit Italia lands haue taken amis, 0 N 
No Rurils we diſcharge, each mans owne medlings cuen oꝛ od 4 
Shall pꝛaiſe oz penance bꝛing, Ioue fits indiffcrent all mens god. 2 N 
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The tenth Booke 
The deſtaies will innent a way, yea by our bꝛothers bꝛolte, j 


0 pitch of Limbo pits, by gulfs and lakes lo glem that iwke, 


He gaue a nod, and at his beck, whole heaucn obcdient thoke, j 
This end the talking h W, king loue from golden thꝛone vpꝛoſe, 
Whom home to heauenꝭ'p court celeſtiall garding all dio cloſe, 

Tye Rutils all this while, at cuerp gate their battries plics, 

With dead men ground they ſtrowe, and wals beſet with fier that flies, 
The Troian gariſons in campe with hard ſiege be b. Lad, 1 
No2 hope of flight they haue, ou towꝛes p20 m t they ſtand full ſad. 
mu furthꝛing roũd at vunures tops, w itreath which s they had. } 
Duke Imbras out of Aftaland.ans duke 1 ym-.te- bog, 

Allzracuz two captaines, with fir Cattor T'ytet clo, 

At fo2cfront battell kept, with them there Zod the bꝛethꝛen twang 

Df king Serpedon great, then iicbic Ethiaon dꝛag his trainee 

Tlith loꝛds of Lycia land, himſelte right huge with total nugh'“, 

Fo2 burthen bare a rock, a mountaince pace not final tii fight, 

Sy: Agmonat Lyrneſia boꝛnt, interio; not in facts 

To areat ür Clitius bis ſire, o: his brother Mucit. us ads, 

Thoſe ply their darts, theſe other ſect? to fend with For: g nid bows, 
Their wieid ſier faſt they ding, from Cnobop urnigs charpe ſhakts out 
Hiniſelk amids them 3 ame Venus darlin gv ul. el⸗ care, (thzows, 
Chir pong pꝛince loth pꝛoceds with reuecent face heagnaked bare. 
As perle it pꝛecious i zi "» * guiſtring Foncbz:ght gold that parts, 
TUbich cararh maioens nech, oꝛ lt iv2ih head, o as when arts 
Baue medled ſiaciy mio, n Zuery elcare enc' ei in boxe, I 
From tabiet ſeenile chewe, his milk white ſhonlders de his locks, > 
oe halre doubt 10 Da- EWING ſhed, but gold etbeb ding bind their 

Tee ther allo touragicus unight fir [mir all nien law, (docks. 
cahich ci of car rs endemimed, thing cumies biod fo d2:w, 
£5401 genite langt of gentle Meons houſc, here fields right fat 
Went batfut wꝛeueht with men, Where food Pactolus gold doth ſcrat. 
Sy Mneitcus àlſo there was ſene, whom pꝛoud of all mens pꝛaſe, 
F802 Furnus hard repulſe, much gloꝛp hie to heauen doth raiſe, 
Ind Cy pis. he to Capus towne did ſurname fuſt deriue. 
hey fill among themſelues, in haſhards hard ol wars did ſkriue. 


Diſtreſt Aeneas then with hips at midnight ſtreames did cliue. 

Jo irom Euander firſt when to Et uria campe he tame, 

Ve niet their king, and to their king declared his blod, and name, 
That 
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exthat helpe he ſeckes,what helpe alſo he bꝛings, what peoples mights F 
Nlezentius gathering dzawcs,of Turnus bꝛeſt the ſpitctullſpzights | 
He ſhewes, and whereupon mans wit in ſuch caſe may conclude 

Ve giues aduiſe, with mixt entreatu g woꝛds: all which thing vewde, 

Strait Tarchon ioines his ir egth,+ league cõpounds, the fre tro crime Dale 1 
y deſtnie ſongs, of gods, the 1.ydian hoaſt did nauy clime, Taichon, I 
Uth alean loꝛd foꝛ guide. Acncas foꝛmoſt geld with ſhip, 

Her ſtately ſtem on ſtreames,\cith Lions large of Troy doth flip, 
With Ida mount on pup moi friendly ſiguc to T rowans loft; | 
There great Aeneas ſits, and with hunſclfe reuoluing toſt 
The various ends of warrcs, On left hand Pallas next his ſide, 5 

And now the ſtars he ſxkecs that ſhips in dim night ſerue to guide. j * 
New call to mind he doth, by (cas and lands his trauels tride. 0 

Now ͤmuſes mouc 1. ſong,now let me ſup your lerning ſtreams, ! 


To tell what m1anrco ſtrong, what company from Tuſcan realms 


Aeneas armed bꝛought, conuepeb by Waucs on timber beams, 

Dak: Nlaſſicus with bꝛaʒ en ſhip cald Ty ger, cuts the flods, 

Vith hem a thouſand hands rom Cuſa wallcs, all pouthfull blods, Thc name; 

And they that came from Coſa towne armed with ſhafts and darts. ot ſuch at 

Corites with ſhoulders light, ard i em their bewes but death departs, oc Ae. 

Srimſkouung Aha big, his bau ds tine harneſt ge2gious ſteames neas part. 

N dcs, and Phe uon his golden pup ſia light with beames. 

S re hundꝛed vallant lads daine Pupu on his dame him gaue, 

Expert in fcates ol war, thꝛee hundze d moꝛe from llua bꝛaue, [ 

Where neuer cling ſople doth ſtele bꝛight tuff ſend out from mines. | 

Then don Asi p2icft;that gods and men can lcrie by ſignes, 

Wim fret Vaines dkbealls, whom ſtars of heauen cbycn at b ck, 

Aid tyzeatning lightning firs, 4 chattring birds with ng 5 qucck, 

Vis P. pcopicth:c> in thꝛengs he dꝛawes rough ranck! with ſpares, 

All theſe obedient came, from Pila coaſts whom A lpherearcs, 

Their towuc is Tulcan ſop'e. Then fatri ft Aſturncrt purſues, 

Dpꝛ Aſtu: truſting Nod, and armour bꝛaue cf chaungivng hewes :; 

LZN% 53:29 they do adde all iũucd out with one god will, Ii 

Dach s Critos houſe did kope,02 Vlymon crof:'s did til. 

Gu Prixus ontique bz, Grauiſca timelcſſe troupes did fill. 
Vet wul J net neglect thee alſo luſtie Lumbards Icad, „ 

£9J%1 44113 warriour ſtrong, and with thy few of ioynt accoꝛd 1 

Die Sup ue com whole helmet creſts rife feathered wings ot (ware, * 
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Pour llaundꝛing arcw of loue, your cognilaunte your ſier began. 
Foz Tignus (as men ſay) when he foz Phaeton meuruing made 
Among the Popler bowes, and vnderneath his ſiſters ſhade, 
Mhiles whewina ſad he ſat, and long lamenting ung (02 loue, 4 
All feathered white with down, hoar age did hi trum: man remoue. 0 
Then Swan he left his lands, and followcd ſtars with voice aboue. 3 
Vis (on with cquall bands accompanied with flacting Hips, | 
His monſtrous Centaure ſhoues with oꝛes, ſhe huge w tugging trips, 
And to the water thꝛeatning ſtone ſhe ſhewes, uh ſtrength men pull 
The vaweldy weight in waues, derp ſcas long ſhe ſhears with hull, 
Eke from his natiue countrep coaſts great ſirength ür Ocus toke, 
Ot᷑ Vlantus deſtnie ſpcaker, and the (0:1n2 of Tuſcan bzwhke, 
A hich gaue thee Mantua walles, and of his mothet made the rame 
Dr graundſiers Mantua rich, but all of one diſcent not came. 
Chꝛee nations rule ſhe doth, and vader them foure peoples god, 
Dye pꝛince on peoples ſi:s, her ſtrength pꝛocæds ferent 1 uſcan blod, 
Fine C. knights from thence againit himſclic Nlezentius mes, 3 
Then Nlintius lake, Benacus child, who grey r&5s cloſe bet warmes, 5 
Bent foꝛth to ſeas in Pinctree ſhips, full ſtrõg to venge their harmes. 
Chen graue Auletes went, and with his hundꝛed beating Dues 
Be topſie turnes vp ſtreames, the marble foincs reboiles at ſhozes, 
Him Tryton combꝛous bare, that galcon blew with welked ſhell, 
Thoſe w2inckly wꝛeathed flue, did fearfull ſhall in ſcas cutpell, 
He (wam with ſwinging ſides, and bꝛelled hearp reugh from haunch, 
Vis face like mankind ſhows, but foule in fiſh decaies his paunch. 
Vis monſtrous ſaluage lims thzough froth, thꝛough fome with flnſhing 
Do many cholen Loꝛds in thꝛe times ten ot ſhips did live (launch, 
To new Troy faſt foꝛ aide, and ſalt ſea fome with bzaſſe deuide. 

And 10w the day departed was from heauen,and hie with wheels 
Night wandzing Diane did midſkte beat with palfreis heelcs, 
Aencas (fo: in carke to reſt ons luns it nought pꝛeuailes) 
Himſelfe at ſterne he ſits, he guides his helme, he lerues his ſailes. 
To him in mids his way,th*aſſcmbiy faire of ladies whight, 
£omtime his mates that were fro ſhips tranſtoꝛmed creatures bꝛight, 


Mermaids, To whom great power of ſeas Nucene Berecint hia did commit, 

met him on They toyning ſwertlyſwam and (weeping ſaltſea kum did flit. 

As many iuſt as ſhips with bꝛazen ſtemmes did ſtand at ſhoze. 

They knew from far their Ring, and ſpozting daunſt his fleete _ 


che Way. 
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Of whom the kalker beſt, Cy modacee h naine that hight, 

Vith right hand held his pup euen hard at backe, and bolt vpaigh; 

She b:cit high ſhewes her elle, tnen ſarre in ſight the cleare appecrd, 

Dluch lerthand couthing waucs, and [moth her ſelic ſhe vnderſterd. | 
Ty hin vawarcs ſhe ſpeaks,now wakcſt thou? waneſt thou gods elec: | 
Aenzas wake/quoth the) and ſailes to bowling ropes obicc, a 
Me were thy ſacred trees, on Ida mount ſometime that grew, 1 
Nol ſalt ſea maides we bene, thy fleete of late, when fozce vntrue | 
Df Turnus king, would vs, wſwozds e flames haue quite conſumed: „ 
Uanwillinglp thy bands we bꝛake, and thus far haue pꝛeſumed 

To lecke thee tyꝛough the ſtreams, in this foꝛme is our Lady put, 
Lamenting thy miſchance, and made vs Mermaids ſea to cut, 

In water liues to lead, from whence none age bs out can ſhut, 

Thy child Aſcanius in walles with derpe trench is beſet 

Amids {hy moꝛtall toes, and Latines grim that armours fret. 
Euanders hoꝛſemen ſafe at place commanded kœpes the lands, Il 
Coniopnd with Tuſcan ſtrength, to ſet againſt them halfe his bands 
(Leſt foꝛce to the they iopne)king Turnus full determind ſtands. 
Ariſe, go ko, and in the dawning farlt call fozth thy mates, } 


— 


In armoꝛ firſt appœre, and take that ſhield which bꝛoad in plates 

The firy puiſſant god vnuid, gaue ther with golden grates, 

This mozrow moꝛning next if thou bcleeueſt JF ſpeake not vaine 
halt llaughters huge behold of Rutils blods by heapes downe Caine, | 
She ſaid, and in departing ſhe with right hand pup did ſhoue, ö 
In ſo2t as well ſhe knew, the ſhip then ſtraight in ſtreames aboue * 
Fled ſwifter foꝛth then ſwifteſt dart, oꝛ ſhaft that pierceth winde. a 
Then others mend their courſe, himſclfe vnwares aſtonicd in minde, | 
Che Tron pꝛince did mule,pct with god luck mens hearts he cherres: 5 
Chen ſhoꝛtly thus he pꝛaied, beholding round the Zodiac ſpheres, 
Almightie mother of gods, in whoſe great mercy Troy pet ſits, 

That rulſt both towns x towꝛes, and lions yolkſt with bꝛideling bits, 
Chou be my patrone pꝛince, m guide in fight nod p;oſpcrous ſtand 
To Troy god gracious dame, confirm thy ſignes with mightful hand. 
Cheſe oncly wozds he ſaid, and in this while the gray day light 
Returning ripe appeerd, and darknelle far did chaſe ok night. 


Firſt to his mates he bids, that they their ſtandars ſhall purſue. 1 
With armoz match their minds, and wait foꝛ fight in oꝛder due, "| 
And now in ſight of T roian campe he hath, and viewes their field, 1 

Wuancing 
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Aduaneing out on pup, in lefthand then his gliſtring ſhicld 
Upliſting large he ſhewes, the Troians gaue to ſtars acrie. 
Upmounting on their wals, hope kindleth w;ath with comfort nie: 
Their weapons vp they thꝛow, as in the clouds done herds of crancs 3 
With crockling caſting ſigns, when ter: i in a!rtheplanch like lancs > 
Then louthwind firlk they nee z glad W ſounds their toy pꝛoclames _ 

But thete to Rutil king, and Latin loꝛds great mariicls were, 
Till toward ſhoꝛe they loke, then fleets arr iuing bluſtring there 
They law, and vnder ſhips the ſeas all couered ſhew no where, 
Vis fopaght creſt it burnes, and flaine f62th ſparkling hie frem head 
Dutbelching ſpouls foꝛth beames, his goldbꝛight ſhield fire perbꝛakes 
None ofthcrwite,then when by night tune neſt ſome blaſing ſtar (read 
All bio dꝛed languine ſhewee, and lowing lokes on men from far. 
He not loꝛ creatures Wealth, but ſoꝛes, 4 dꝛoughts, and ſicknes ſtrauigt 
Doth ſpꝛing z ſad w frowning ſoure, due light from lkice doth change. 
But not from Turnus bold did courage onaht oz hope reincue 
To fend them lofe from land, oꝛ from the ſhoꝛe with foꝛce to ſhotic, 
He cheers their ſpirits with ſperch, and ol himſelke to his men doth cric, 

That ye haue long deſired, lo here it is with ſwoꝛds to trie, 

Euen to your hands is Mars deſcended ſirs et each men r.&ds 
Now thinke on wife, on houſe, pour ltucs,rour lanbs, the valiant deeds 
And honour of pour anceſters, encounter them at land 
CUNT fearefull they tome ſoꝛth, and their firſt ſte ps do ſage in land. 


Fortune is friend to venturers, and cowards hateth moaſt. ? 
hen this was laid: he doth deuiſe who ſhail defend the coc fk, ? 
And who {hall ſil the Troian wals beſiege with armed hoaſt. 1 


Thercwhiles Aeneas from his loftie ſhips his mates to ſwoze 
By plankes conuepes, but diverſe tap till flod the lc reſtoze. 
And ſome by letters ſhoꝛt, to fot them ſelucs to land applie, 

And ſome by Oꝛes. T archor he coaſt along doih ſcorching tt ie, 
Ahere he ne fd doth find. ne noiſe of bꝛekenſurges hrarce. 
But when the calmed ſca to wel bo 520 or tide appeares. 

Ve quickly wends his Mi, and ton mates reott 4td:th make, 
© choten crae,now fo peur 2urop £2 3 won fel Ur octake. 


Vallab, ſet forth your 3 ps. * Wh tt tt; eicane fs tcchand 
Chis enmies ove, let wwitaht <fligety r. u — Net c land. 
y ſelfe do not refulc !! 1fach a en Pup ny Ae 


xonce the ſho? I night obtaine Thal burt roi 2"\01 ſpeake 


of Acneidos, 
Did Tarchon, but his mates ariſe in Oares, til Lain ground . 
T jc fomiagſh.p3 do toucy,4 reeles ech where dzp land haue feund, f 
Their veaks do be it the bunk, x land with earth theron they ſound. 
Tue all in lalxtie ſit, ſaue barke, O Tarchon thme, alone. 
Nez whit on and 1c ſmites, and ſtrikes on banks of beerch and ſtone, 
© 11co7t2ic on Wt: h 0159 to fall, und ſurges ſoze it beates, 
2 hits in twamc, aud men 1m of waues, and water weates. 
deihom hatchca,broken Ozes.am acting ſuucs of boꝛd, and brame 
Do t p, and ebbc pris backe their derte againe into the ireame, 

N2 Turns ([-17atth Coath dot) ſtap, but furce with ſperd he bends 
GilLut I rotans ail his power, and on the choꝛe aront them tends. 
hey b'ow alarine. A-ncas firſt the ruſticke ſoꝛt ſets on 
422 happi: hanũis ſake and Latine; lates the ground vpon. 


NAhere Theron tot his bane, the mightieſt man in all the field 22 

That ſet bpon Aeneas, whom with ſwoꝛd thꝛough bꝛaten ſhield, 

And though his golden plated Tackze he tiꝛuſd into the lide, 1 
54s. 


Then Lycas next, rom mothera wombe cut foꝛth, mhercor ſhe dide, 
Auouced Phe e, to the, who might in youth haue ſhund befoꝛe 
Ars doubiculi haps, and Ciltcc hard, not pawüng any moe, 
Vith cruchi Gas, who with clubs the rankes to ground did brare, 
Ho (cnt to death: nouaht Herc'es armes which they in fight did weare, 
Nolight inight their valiant hands, noꝛ ſier Rlelampus help that was 
Alcides mate, Whildt he on earth his traucls great did pas. 

To Pharon lde, with boaſting tallie which doth himſelfe aduance, 
Into his gaping mouth his hugie dart he thꝛebo by chance, 

And thou like wile, with yellow tender downe on cherkes in pꝛime 

O Cydon whit fir Cline thou purſueſt in luckleſte time, 

By Troian hand plaine,guitc careleſſe of thy wonted loue 

To bopes fil boꝛn e, poꝛe wꝛetch, the koꝛce of death waſt like to pꝛoue, 
Vid not a troupe of bꝛothers reſcued thee fir l horcus fred, 

clio leuen in nꝛunber were, and darts they ſeuen did caſt indad, 
U:reoiſcine troin his wield, ſome from h's velmcet backe do klie 

All voyd, and Venus nobic dame directeth ſoine aw2te 

As they were thzowne, Aeneas then to god Achate ſpake. 


deach me my darts(fo2 none in vain with right hand he dis fhake lle farts 


neth him. 
lelle by res 


Azanilt the Rurils) which ſometime in Grætim bodies ran 


In Troian ficlds: a mightie ſpeare he ketcheth quickly than membr ice 
Ano th;ows it fozth,which Eying ſtrikes of Macon: ſhicld the bzafſe, ot former 
And prowcile- 


— 5 
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py Amd piercing though, with bꝛeliplate ſtrong, into his bꝛeſt doth paſſe, 
To whom Alcanor ſteps, and dene his bzcthcr falling ſtates 
Ip with his hand, though whoſe arme ſtraight the lpcare flies foꝛih hit 
And all with b!od imbꝛued, his tourſe he keeps pet ſtil amaine, (waics, 
The arme from ſhoulder hanging fates by (news one oz twaine. 
Then Numitor from out his bꝛothers coꝛps doth pull the dart, 
But lawſull tis not ſure, like wound on him againe t impart, 
Achates There thzough Achathes thigh he foꝛced it, and fozth it flies. 
in _ 0 h Then Lauſus ſtout ef lim, and truſting ſpeares him tgither hies, 
> Where Driopis with ſturdy launce full loꝛe he ſtrikes from far 
Right — the chin, the blod p wound his thꝛoat doth mar, 
And with one blow, of language both and life him reeues, that hee 
Alith foꝛehead beats the ground, z black blod ſpues that all may ſee. 
And thꝛer likewiſe in 1 hracy bozne, in fartheſt nozthzen coaſt, 
Thee alſo which of Idas ſier, and Iſmare ſoile might boaſt, 
By diuerſe meanes he thꝛowes to ground. Haleſus in that ſpace 
Comes on into Aruncas hands, and of Neptunus race 
Spꝛung loꝛth Me ſſapus bꝛaue with ſterds, now theſe, now they ds lrius 
11 In euerꝝ bꝛinke of Latine land each other thence to dꝛiue. 
1 Like as contrary winds amid the aier that ioue about 
Do ſtriue among themſelues, with equal foꝛce and courage ſtout, 
Not one to others power, not clonds, noꝛ ſeas do peeld a whit, 
The battell doubtfull hangs, each thing aduerſe ſo cloſe doth ſit. 
None otherwiſe the Troian bands, and Latin rankes they ran 
Togither, ſetling fote to lte, and thꝛonging man to man. 
On thother ſide, where as the ſtreame ofpibble ſtenes great ſtoꝛs 
F The ar. SFTonitherrolledhad,and thꝛowne trees vpon the ſhozc, 
288 chadians Th Archadian band whoſe wont was not on fote their fozce to trie, 
| put to tiizit V hen Pallas ſaw to Latines turne their backs, and faft to flic, 
„ Whom ſharpneſle of the place had foꝛſt from hoꝛſes to alight, 
bl The laſt, and only ſhift which lerues fo2 men in ſuch aplught, 
| ith pꝛapers olt, and oft with taunts he them p2onokes to fight. 
TY O whither flic pe mates? now by pour ſelues, and derds okinight, 


1 And by pour pꝛince Euanders name, and baitels won oz this, 

Re, | And by mp hope which match vnto pour countrcy p2ailes is, 
I.. Truſt not vnto your fete, thꝛouah midſt offocs a way we wuls 
6 152eake fozth where now the thickeſt rout or fces vpon vs ty;uff, 


$0 This way both ve, aud Pallas, and pour natiue ſoile requeſts, 
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o gods againſt vs fight, tis moꝛtall foe that vs moleſts 
oztall like vs, as many ſoules, and hands we haue as ther. 
Behold we are beſet by might:e ſea that ſtops our way, 

By land we cannot flie,ſhall we to Troy by ſea againe ? 


This laid: into the thickſt of all his foes he thꝛuſts amaine, Pallas 
And firſt by cruel deſtnies thither bꝛought he meeteth ſtraight llaughters 
With Lagus, whom whilſt he plucks at a fone of hugy weight, o g = 2X 


With bended weapon ſticks, in middle ſpace the ribs betweens 
as backbone would permit, and foꝛth he puls the ſpeare ageene 
Carſt ſticking in the bones, on whom ſir Hisbon falles not iuſt 
Chough hoping fo to do, ſoꝛ whilſt in rage to ground he ruſht 
Anwares offcllows chance, with cruell death him Pallas ſlew, 
And ſone his mightie ſwoꝛd quite thꝛough his ſwelling lungs he dꝛelo. 
at Helene next he goes, ot Rhœts eke ancient ſtock ofſpꝛed 
Anchemolue, that durſt with inceſt ſtaine his ſtepdames bed. 
And pe likewiſe O Twins, your fall in Rutil fields pe toke, 
O Daucie impes, Larid, and Tymber, who moſt like did loke, Laryd an 
And ſcarce could be viſcernd,to parents kind a ſwerte deceat, Tymoer 
But Pallas now vnto you both hath giuen a difference great. 1 
Foꝛ why,D Tymber, thy head off, Euanders fwozd did ſtreke. 
Thy right hand Larid, once chopt oft, thy co2ps doth fozthwith ſezke, 
And fingers halfe aliue do moue, and weapons downe let fall, 

Ty Arcadians thus hartned on, and viewing therewithe 1! } 
His valiants deeds, both gricke and ſhame, do them to battell call. 
Then Pallas ſone fir Rhœtee which in charet fled him bie 
Thꝛoughgirds, and tarience like he giues to [lus cre he die. 
Foꝛ he at 11us did from far direct a mighlie dart. 
On Rhcetee, which, betwerne that came) did light, z ſtrake his hart, 
Whiles Teuthra thœ, and bꝛother Tyren thine he flies, and reeles. 
Downe from his charet, beating Rutil ground with both his herles. 
And like as wiſhedly when winds in iommer ſeaſon blow, 
Lhe ſheepheard doth his fiers in diuers parts of wods beſtow, 
CUyich quickly taking hold, togither iopntly run apace 
WLhzough largeſt fields, ſir Vulcans power doih take his cruell race, 
Be like a tongerer his fiers doth ſitting loke vpon: 
None otherwiſe their fellows fozce togither meets in one, 
Which Pallas the delights, And ſtout Haleſus fierce in field 
ſticks ſuch as do withſtand, and cloſe defznds himlelfe with ſhield. 


He 
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8 There Lauſus, pouths, that very much of ſemblant age appeere, 
alas an 


Lauſus. 


J̃uturna 
ſiſter to 
Turnus, 
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Ve Ladon utes, and Pheretus, and Domodocus quite, 
Stumonies right hand cke he ſone ſtrikes off, with ſwoꝛd full bzight 
Naught to his thꝛoat, and Thoas face he batters with a ſione, 
And goary blodie bꝛaines togirher daſhes with the bone. 
The father telling things to come, in wod s Haleſus hid, 
But when to ancient ſier, cold deach his vitall twine vndid, 
The deſtnies hands laid on his thꝛerd, and him bequeathed thep, 
Gato Euanders armes, whom Pallas mæting, firſt doth pay, 
Graunt father T y ber to this dart, which here in hand J reſt, 
God foztune,and a ready way into Haleſus bꝛeſt. 
This armoꝛ, and the ſpoiles of this the man thine Dake ſhall haue. 
The god did graunt. Haleſus whit Imaons ſpoiles would ſaue, 
Unhappilp his bared bzeaſt peelds to Arcadian ſtale, 

But Lauſus, at ſo wozthy a perſons death lets nere a deele 
His ranks to feare,himſelfe the greateſt part of warre, and right 
Againſt him Abas ſlaies, the foꝛce and ſtay of all the fight, 
ZDowne fals th Arcadian bꝛode to ground, Hetruſcan youth is ſlaine, 
And pou D T roian: of the Greekes vnhurt, there take your baine. 
The ranks togither run, with captaines match and equall might, 
The rerewards faſt appꝛoach, ſo that the thꝛong in midſt ol fight 
Ne weapons werld, ne hands can moue, Pallas ſoze vegeth herre, 


Df paſſingbewtie both, to whom fell foztune had denide 

Their countries moꝛe to ſee, and Ioue that all the woꝛld doth guide 

Would not conſent that they togither meete their foꝛce to trie, 

But vnto each their chance remaines thꝛough greater foe to die. 
Therewhile luturna faier, her bꝛother Turnus puts in minde 

To reſcue Lauſus, he thzough midſt of routs flies ſwift as winde. 

Then he beheld his mates, leaue off from fight, he ſapes, anone, 

My ſelfe will Pallas match, foꝛ Pallas vnto mc alone 

Belongs, whoſe father pꝛeſent here J wiſh his chance to view, 

This ſaid, his mates thus chargd,w ſped themſelues from field W22clv, 

At Rutils quick departure thence, and charge ſo full, 

The pouth mich wondꝛing ſtoind at Turnus ſtands.⁊ epes doth glide 

Vis mightie coꝛps vpon, and fi:rce each thing he doth behold, 

And thus replies vnto the Ring with woꝛds, and courage bold. 

Foꝛ pꝛinccly ſyoi'rs ⁊ either pꝛaiſe will gaine, well won in fight, 

Oz fo2 a noble death, my ſier eſtonzes of both aright, 


Leaue 
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Leane offthyth22ats he ſaid, and fozth pꝛoterds amidſt the plaine, 

A chilly cold th Arcadians hearts do feele thzough eucry vaine, 
From charret Turnus leapes, and fozth on fte he dzawes him nie. 
Lin as a Lion fi2rcewhen on a mount he ſtands on hie, 

And ſpies from far in fields a bull pꝛepare himlſelfe to fight, 

ethither hies, ſuch was the loke ol Turnus comming, right. 
hom when he thinks within the reach of his darts caſt to bee, 

Chen Pallas firſt dꝛew neare, god foꝛtunes aide at nerd to ſe, 
although in ſtrength not match, and thus toloftie ſkies he ſaid, 

By geſtred at my fathers houſe, and tables vnto thee laid 

Alcides J the pꝛap, god foꝛtune to my purpoſe giue, 

Halfe dead, that he may ſee me ol his armour him beriue, 

and Turnus ere he dic behold me ſtoutly win the fleld. 

Alcides heard the pouth, and from his heart within doth peeld 

ꝗ wofull grieuous grone, and fruſtrate tcares lets fall amaine. 
Chen loue with friendly woꝛds his ſonne recomfazts thus againe. 
Cach mans dap ſtands pꝛefirt, time ſhoꝛt x ſwiſt, with cureleſſe bꝛetch 
Js lotted all mankind, but by their deeds their fame to ſtretch, 

That pꝛiuiledge vertue giues. Ander the loftic walls of Troy 

Full many ſonnes of gods were llaine, yea Serpedons anoy 

My childes was there pwzonght. Turnus likewiſe his deſtnies call, 


And to his fixed terme of graunted life run fo2th he ſhall, 


Lhus much he ſaid, and ſtraight his epes to Rutil flelds downe bends. 
And Pallas then with mightie fozce an hugie ſpeare foꝛth ſends, 

And glittring ſturdy ſwoꝛd from hollow (kabbard ont doth pull, 

That flies, and where the armour on hie ſhoulders riſes, full 

It lights, and paſſing foꝛth along on boim ol buckler bꝛight 

At length it doth on part of Turnus hugie body light. 


Then Turnus, apming long in hand a dart of ſturdie Dke, 


Well tipt with ſteele,at Pallas foꝛth it fang, and thus he ſpoke, 
Lo, ſæ if that our dart be ſharper then thy weapon was, 

He ſaid: and thꝛough ſo many linings foꝛgde of Jion, and bꝛelle, 
And thꝛough ſo many folds of hides of bulles there laid about. 

Che whirling head thzough ſhield at one blow beatcs a paſſage cut, 
And fozgets fozce thꝛoughgirds, and glides into his mightic bꝛeſt. 
Jn vaine the warmed dart he frem the wound dot} crickly w2ekt, 
Foz by the (elfeſame wap, both blod and ſoule thcir pallage take. 


aus Ve falles bpon the wound, dis armour falling noiſe deih make, 
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11 „And d ping, with this bloody face falls on his enmic s gretu d. 
| a wy Du whom thus Turnus fitting ſaycs. 

. | ES Ve Archades (quoth he) theſe woꝛds ſee faithfully pe tell 

4 ander Ring, J (end his ſonne as he deſerueth well. 

4 ir 1 That honcur of the graue, what comfoꝛt is in buriall moſt 

11 A graunt, no litle pꝛice Aeneas harbour him ſhall coſt, 
BE Ve (atd,and then anon his leſt fte to the coꝛps he reight 


Starke dead, and quickly plucks away his belt of hugie weight, 


11 
ö . The few CUNh his foule fact therein expꝛeſt, how on the wedding night, 
8 >: 1:3n212es A froupe of pouths were llaine, and beds cmbzued with blody ſpight, 
44 | hates Which god Eur tion did ſometime engrauc in mailic gold, 
no. hc bu. This botie Tui nus vaunts him of, and iopes he doth it hold. 
1 188 paar * Ant hilfull is mans mind of chance to come, and future fate, 
1 re . And knowes no man to keepe, once raiſd aloft in happie ſtate, 
448 putrepin To Turnus time (hall come, when he ſhall wiſh he dearly bought 
bs pro{yericic, Zhat Pallas were vntoucht, theſe ſpoples, and very day in thought 
[| Shall hate. Bis mates with wofulldole,and bilter tcares him lay 
4 Upon a ſhield, and Pallas thence they carric thick away. 
O grieke, and honour great that to the father will remaine. 
| This day thee firlt bꝛought to the wars, this toke thee thence againe, ) 
. Pet doſt thou leaue behind thee hugie heapes of Rucils ſlaine. 
By this tune had no vaine repoꝛt hereof but truſtie poaſt 
Aeneas In haſt vnto Aeneas fold, in what diſtreſſe his hoaſt 
ere Did ſtand, that time it was his vanquiſht Troians foz to aid. 
de Cach thing hun next he mowes to ground, and fozth a way he laid 
ol Pallas. Cut with his ſwoꝛd amids the ranks, ther Turnus pꝛoud to finde 
Joꝛ ſlaughter new, Vallas, Euander eke he beares in minde, 
And fill in ſight they ſtand, and tables which in geſtred wiſe 
Ve firſt appꝛoacht, and righthands ioind, and there anon he ſpies 
Fourc valiant youths at Sulmo boꝛne, and foure which Vfens bꝛed, 
| Whom thence he halles aliue, and offreth vp vnto the dead. 
11 And burning bonelier flames he all bevewes with captiue bled, 
1 At Mago next a whirling ſpeare he thzew a far that ſtwd, 
5 | 35 But ſtouping he eſcapes, the quiucring dart foꝛth flies his wayes, 
138 Then ſuppliant on the ground his knees embzacing thus he pꝛapts. 
Now by thy fathers ghoſt, and if Iu!us hope to thee | 
Mi Be derre, pꝛelerue this wzetched life both to my ſonne, and mer. 
Ul An haultie houſe J haue, wherein there lie deepe hid in ground 
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Great ſummes of ſiluer toine, of gold likewiſe full many a pound Aeneas is 
ame foꝛmed, and ſome not, in me ne Troian tonqueſt lyes tempted 
Cy lll life in no reſpect ſo great aduentures tryes. with many; 
' ; a : but nothing 
He ſaid, to whom Aeneas thus replies with woꝛds full fell. ee, 
Cheſcſummes ot ſiluer, and of gold whereok thou late didlt fell, peatc him 
Boe fo2 thy childꝛen, J urnus firſt theſe cuſtemes toke away atrer that 
Of war, when he ere whilcs in cruell wiſe did Pallas flap, * 9 l 


Chis doth Anchiſes ſoule, this doth Tulus vnderſtand. 

And ſpeaking thus, his helmet faſt he roughly raught with hand, 

And bended downe his neck by foꝛce, and treating Mill fo2 life, Mago is 

Into his thꝛoate he thꝛuſt vp to the hylt his fatall knife, lame. 
Not far from thence Aemonides, to Phœebe, ànd Diane pꝛerſt, 

Whoſe head with myter bound, and ſacred ſtoales was bꝛauelp dzerſt, 

Al glittring in attire, and well beſeene in armour gap, 

Him merting, out the field doth chaſe, and on him field doth ſtap, 

Whom offring vp he coners with his ſhade, Sereſtus takes 

The armour vp, whercot to ther a trophep, Mars, he makes. 
The ranks do then reſtoꝛe ſpꝛong fozth of Vulcanes noble ſeed, 

912 Cœcculus, and Vmbro, ſpꝛong from Marſi hilles indeed. 

Gainſt whom Aeneas ſtands in rage, and ſone ſtricks off to ground 

Anxures left arme, and there with falles to earth his buckler round. 

Che ſame ſome loftie woꝛds had ſpoke, and thoſe he firmly thaught 

In time ſhould take effect, his minde perhaps to heanen he raught, 

And pꝛomiſt to himſelfe hoare heares,and race ofmany peares. 

Dyꝛ Tarquitus on th other ſide, that bzaue in arms appeares, 

Whom Driope Nimphe ſometime had bozne to Faunus ſiluane god. 

Vith him thus raging mertes, who with his launce in length fall od 

His bꝛeſtplate, and his ſhield of hugie weight he bzeakes in twaine, 

And ſtrait his head that now begins to pꝛap, but all in vaine 

He ſwaps to earth, and down to ground the cops yet warme he kel, 

Whcreon he ſtoutly ſtod, and thus he ſpake with hatekull bzeft. 

O terrible lye there, thy noble mother ſhall not i aue 

Eby cops foꝛ to entome, noꝛ lap thy bones in natiue graue. 

Co foules thou ſhalt be left, oꝛ ſurging ſea ſhall bcarc away 

Chee to the hungry fiſh,a very ſweete,and daintic pꝛay. 

Antæus, and ſir Lycas eke king Turnus vowards, her 
Purlucth trait, with Numa ſtrong, and bꝛowne Camertes ther 
Ol valient Volſcens bozne,moſt rich ol ground in Latine land 
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Ok all that were, and whilſt Amicles ſcepter held in hand. 
men ot ie A ite as Briareus, that an hundꝛeth armes had, as men ſay, 


An hundꝛeth hands likewiſe, and fftie mouthes wherewith alway 
Fier from his bꝛeſt he ſpet, when Toue agaiuſt him lightning thzew, 
So many backlers vpe he held, ſo many ſwooꝛds he dꝛew. 
None otherwiſe Ac neas victoꝛ chates, the field about, 
MAhen once his ſwoꝛd wart warme, but loc againſt Niphoens tout, 
His charret hoꝛſe againſt, and gainſt his bꝛeſt his court? he toke, 
But when the hoꝛſes ſpꝛed him comming far with egar iwke, 
Foz feare thep do retire, and foundꝛing backward downe full ſoze | 
They thꝛow their 102d fo ground, and d2alw the charret to the ſhoꝛe. 
In charret dꝛawne loitih inikwhite Txds cones riding in that tide | 
Sir Lucagus, with Lizer that his bꝛothers goꝛſe doth guide. 
Chere Lucagu- full fierce his nal;ed iwoꝛd al out doth glide, 
Aeneas thent no longer could their frantine mode fozbeare, | 
But to them hies, and vp in ſight doth hold an hugie ſpeare. | 
To whoin thus Lig er ſpeakes. | 
Not Diomedes hoꝛſe, noꝛ vet Achilles charrcihare 
Thou ſeeſt, noꝛ the Troian ficlds, of wt, nid bir ſo dare 
Chou in this land ſhalt ſunde an cd. TChele werds of Ligers top 
Abꝛoad flic foꝛth at large, howbcit the noble pꝛince of Troy, 
Meanes not with woꝛds to wage, but foꝛth a dart at him he keſt, 
As Lucagus downe ftoupes to fetch his ſtroakt with weapon pꝛeſt, 
And foꝛth ; his hoꝛſe doth beat, and liftiwiequuckly prlting out 
Pꝛepares himſelle to fiaht, the lance by th'utmoſt bꝛun about 
Ot guttring ſhield ſlides by, and wap into his Alanis it found, 
Vt beaten from his charrct falles halfe dead vnto the ground. 
To whom then god Aeneas pꝛince with bitter language ſapes. 
O Lucagus, it is no no {oath of ho2le that the betrayes, 
Peet no gholt, noꝛ d dꝛeadfull ſhape of foes enio:> thee flie, 
Fo2 thou thy ſelle thy charret leltſt. downe leaping from on hie 
This ſaid: the charret raignes he takes, the other bꝛother cries, 
And holding vp his hands on earth falne from the charrcet lies. 
Now by thy ſelte, and parents which thee bꝛed ſo wozthy a wight, 
Dy2 T roian ſpare my life (A pay ) from dꝛeadfull deaths deſpight, 
And pꝛaping — clerk repkes. Such woꝛds or late 
Thou didit not ſpeake, now die, and iopntly taſt thy bꝛothers fate, 
The harbour of his ſoule,his bꝛeſtloꝛthwith he peꝛſt with blade, 
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and many a haliant laughter moze about the field he made 
he Troian duke, uhen here and there he ran in furious wile, 
Much like a running ſtreame, oꝛ when a whirlwind black doth riſe, 
Aſcanius yong, at length comes tozth abꝛoad into the plaine 
Vith all the youth,and tents they leaue that were beſiegd in vaine, 
Then Iupiter thercwhiles,to Juno ſpeaking thus he bowes. 
O iter mine, and eke the lame to me moſt louing ſpoule, 
as thou didſt thinke, dame \enus (fo2 deceaud thou art not ſure) 
The Troians wealth ſuſtaines, elſe wars they might not thus endure. 
Ji hands no loꝛce, in harts no might they haue, no paines abide 
Chey tould, vnleſſe ſome heauenly weight did them ſuppoꝛt, and guide. 
£2 whom thus luno lobolp then, moſt faireſt loꝛd, and king. 
Thy volt thou greeue me ſtill, ⁊ ape with woꝛds great dꝛeading bzing? 
Such koꝛce in loue as J haue had in poꝛe, oꝛ ought to haue 
It nob J had, thou ſhouldſt not tick to graunt that J do craue, 
Almighty ſince thou art, both T urnu; now from fight to take, 
And him fo2 euer ſafe to auncient Daunus ſier to make. 
Vowb-it let him die, and yeeld his blood to Troyans hands. 
Vet in derca diſcent of kind of gods he rightly ſtands, 
Phylummus fozth is from his ſer, thy temples largely hee 
With cifts adeꝛned hath. which furniſht well with pzeſents ber. 
£9 whom Ol: mpus heauenly king againe this anſwere gaue. 
Ian of pꝛeſent dcath,o2 time foꝛ moꝛtall youth you craue. 
CI 1h fo poi th nic J map determe, take Turnus then away, 
£ 115 da bp licht, his deuungers pꝛeſt which deſtnies thecat,velay, 
So [21% Fain content to ue, but ii you tarther craue, 
Vy ſub til. treatie ſure rxedꝛeſſe of all this war to haue, 
©: that the kates ay alfred be, vour hope 1s ſpent in vaine. 
Co whom then lugo whimngripe, In woꝛd which you no daine, 
Nhat it pou that in hart would graunt, and Tur nus lite pꝛolong: 
But at {tic fee noto an heauie end him bideg, oꝛ: World J wong 
Did age, an 2 with nedleſte ſeare I Were eteiued quite, 
And thou which cat, Heſe things a new would turn to beiter rife, 
Ahn Je the 40:55 had lud, fr heauen on hie the down deſcends, uno 124 
Mid wi ther wings a winter Roꝛme, and cloudes about her bends, o orms 
And to the Trovanhoalt,and Laurent tents ſhe faſt veth hie. 
Au there an hollow cloud, a foꝛteleſſe ſgadow, by and bp, 
Puch like Aencas ſhape a thing moſt ſtrange, and rare to fox) 
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In Troian armes ſhe frames, his hugie ſhield, and creaſt doth che 
Unto his head diuine in ſemblant fit, and gloaſing talke, 
And ſound without a minde, and feines his gate as he did walke, 
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=_ Such one as fame repozts,vead ſhapes oſ men departed flie, 
(44 D2 like to dꝛeames that do delude ſuch as in fleepe do lie. 
F { 1 This ſhadow bꝛauelp ſtands, and vaunts it foꝛth the ranks befoze, 
And Turnus ſtill with weapons egs, and tempts with language ſoze. 
To whom then Turnus ſteps, and at it ſone he fozth doth caſt 
8 A whirling dart, that turnes the back, and thence it flies in hall, 
When Turnus then (uppoſo Aeneas fled him faſt away, 
Much troubled then in mind, vaine hope conceiuing, thus gan ſay. 
Aeneas Where away? do not thy pꝛomiſt wife fo2ſalic, 
This hand to thee the land, which long by ſea thou ſoughte, ſhall take, 
Chus crying faſt he follows on, with fauchon ready bent; 
In hand, ne ſpies how theſc his io yes with wind away they went. 
By chance there rode a ſhip, faſt iopned to a rocky ridge, 
ä With ladders lying foꝛth, and plancks pꝛepared a ready b2idge; 
| | \ In which Olmius king, from Cluſium citie thither came. 
| Aeneas flying ſhape ſtrait thither hies, and in the ſame 
It ſelfe doth ſhꝛoud, and urnus after hies humſelfc apace, 
| And lingring none he makes, but bꝛidges hie doth ouertrace. 
py Mho ſcarce the ſhip had toucht, but luno ſtrait the cabel bꝛalie, 
And launcht the (hip from ſhoꝛe, and did to boiſtrous ſca betake, 
Him now Aeneas abſcnt much in battell ſeckes, and (:nds 
Che bodies of the Ruti pouths vnto their fatail ends. 
No lenger then this ſenſleſſe ſhape in coꝛners ſeekes to lie, 
But trait aloft doth mount, and to the darkened cloud doth flie, 
Therewhiles into the midſt of ſeas the whirlwind Turnus beings, 
1 Both thank!cfle foꝛ his life, and quite vawarcs of all theſe things, f 
F And both his folded armes with theſe woꝛds vp to heauen be flings, 
Taraus Almightie loue, and doft thou iuoge ſo much z do offend, 
e % This puniſhment on me, which ſame haue not deſeru d, to ſend? 
| 7 s eee O where, oꝛ whence go J: what flight: oꝛ whom ſhall it reſtoꝛe: 
| Dhall J againe Laure: tum wallcs,02 tents ſa any moꝛe: 
| 198 On elſe thoſe men which me, and eke my quarrell apded haue: 
118 Uyom all (alas) J now haue left vnto their death, and graue. 
4 And now J ſe them ſtragling quite, and heare their wofull cries 
6 | As they be ſlaine, what ſhall J do? what earth may now ſuffice 91 
0 | : 
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v toꝛps with gaping to receiue? you windes ſome pittie take, 
Gainſt rocks (fo2 willing Turnus J to pou mp pꝛapers make 
Do ſirike my thip,o2 beare me hence where cruelſt quickſands bee, 
zUhcre ncuer Rutil wight, ne pet repozt may follow mer. 
Thus ſpcaking, in his mind to this, ſometime to that he flits, 
epꝛeſent ſhaine foꝛ to auopd, like one diſtract of wits 
Nihere it were beſt his naked ſwo2d betwerne his ribs to dziuc 
Oꝛ caſt himſcife amids the floods, ſo to returne aliue, 
y ſwimming to the croked ſhoze,vnto the Troy an fight, 
Cha whill both wayes he did attempt, thꝛiſe luno full of might 
Tuthheld him, and with pittie moucd, his purpoſe did reſtraine. 
He dꝛines vpon the ſea, with happie ſlreame, and tide amaine, | 
At laſt arriucs at ancient towne where Daunus king doth raigne. 
Z5:rcwhiles,at beck ofmightie Ioue, Mezentius burning mad 
Into the battell comes, and ſets vpon the Troians glad, 
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Che Troian bands togither run, and with one hate they fall * 
On him alone, and with their darts they do allaile him all, — 


Ve like a mightie rock, amid the ſeas aloft that lies 

With all aduentures meetes, and fretting rage of ſurge abies, 

(iid foꝛces all ſuſtaines, what ſo by heauen, oꝛ ſea are done 

That firmly fixed ſtands. Sir Heberus Delicaons ſonne 

He th2zows to ground, and Latagus, and Palmus ſwift in flight. 

At Latagus an hugie fragment ofa mount in fight 

He raught, and ſtrake him in the face,and Plmus ham he riues 

In twaine, and lets him ſoftly roule, and armes to Lauſus giues, 
Who ſame vpon his ſhoulders fits, and plume on helmet weares. 
Fuantes eke the T ro1an boꝛne, and Minas match in peares 

To Parris,and companion his, I hcano whom the lame, 

TInto his ſiſter Amicus bare, when noble Hecube dame 

A burning bꝛond ſir Paris bꝛought to light, he found a graue 
Within T roy towne, but Minas thee Lauremum fields now haue. 
Like as the Boꝛe, which from the hils the hounds bꝛing down in chal?, 
Whom Vcſule pinie mount hath foſtred vell a mightie ſpace, 
And Laurent fields in couert deepe,ofreds full long haue fed, 

At length when he himlelfe perceiues in tangling toyles beſpꝛed 
Still ſtands, and fierccly whets his tuſks,and bꝛiſtles vp doth let, 
Ne courage any to be wꝛoth, oꝛ neare to come doth let. 


Mith boꝛeſpeares flung frõ far, hollowings loud the beaſt they tire 
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Euen ſo all tyafe gainſt whom Mezencius out hat? tauſe of ire, 
None Haty the heart in cquall fizht to merte hin hand to hand, 
Bus thꝛowing darts, and raiſing hugic nople,alofec they ſtand, 

Ve kearlels les about, and dcuots which way his courſe to niake, 
$130 gnadjes with his teeth, and on his back their darts doth take. 

Fron auncient coaſts of Coritu:,a Græcian Acron hight 

Torre came, who pꝛomiſt wite,and wedding had fozlane by flight, 
cuhom when Mezentius ſaes,amtd the rancks moue ſtir and ſtrife 
In purple plumes full bꝛaue, and ſcarlet werde of pꝛomiſt wife: 
Aike as an hungrie Lion fierce the foꝛreſt round doth pꝛaunce, 

Do hunger nad conſtraines if he a rowobuck ſwift by chaunce, 
D elſe a Soꝛe may finde, whoſe tender hoꝛnes begin to riſe, 
Ve rampes toz iop, and wide he gapes, and vp his bꝛiſtles flies, 
And falles vpen him cloſe, and ſtrait he bathes in goary blod 
His greedie iawes: 
Mezcntiu; ſo him hies againſt his foes in haſtie mod. 
Unhappie Acron falles to ground, and earth with heelcs doth beat, 
TUhilſt vp he peelds the ghoſt, and ſpear not burſt with blood doth weatf, 
Ne fir Ocoaes would he dains, that thence apace did flie 
To caſt to ground, ne at his back his trembling dart to wzic, 
But full in face him mertes, and man foꝛ man with him doth fight, 
Inferiour in craft, but not in deeds of martiall might. 
On him then pꝛoltrate on the earth both letting fote and ſpeare, 
Ol war no poztion ſmall, loe tall Orodes lycth there. 
His mates againe a doubled ſound ſend foꝛth with iopkull hart. 
Ve dping qpeakes, ſure vnreuengd my death what euer thou art 
Thou ſhalt not find, ne lang eniop, like deſtnies ther do call, 
And where I lie, cheſe very fields ſhall ſe thy fatal fall. 
To whom Mezentiu ſmiling, mixt with anger, anſwered then, 
Thou new halt die, as touching me, the father ol gods and men 
Le heto that, and with that ſwozd the ſpeare from coꝛps he dzue. 
Undo his eyes doth bitter reſt, and deadly llerpe enſue, } 
With aycenduring night, and neuer moze the day to view. 
Then Cædicus Alcathous fletes, Hidaſpis eke at length 
Fs by Sacrator flatne, Darthenie eke by Rapo, in ſtrength 
Night rough likewiſe he Orſes, and Meflapus rieues of bzeath, - 
Sir Clonie ſtrong, Ericate Lycaon ſends to death, 
GWhonew by fall ef frantike iade lies on the ground, the tother 
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A fotcman him now lleies on fote, and who from A. gos thither 
Dir Lycius came him gainſt of graundſicrs ſoꝛce not fruſtrate quight, 
Baue Valcrus downe thꝛows, ſir Sale Antreniu ; kits in fight, 
Andhin Nealces fletes,tn caſting darts of noble (kill, 
©at could from very far ſtrike with an arrow what he will, 
The gricuous fight like fozrows now, 4 mutual deaths had wzaught, 
Each others flew,and they themſelues were ſone to laughter bzaught, 
Both conquerours and conquered ſozt,ne theſe willflie,ne thay, 
Che gods from Toucs ſupernall court their botleNe wꝛath do wap, 
And pittie on both parts do take, and moꝛtals heaup plight, 
Oa th one ſide Venus faire lokes downe,on th other Juno bzight 
And pale Tiſiphon fretting fumes in thickſt amid the fight. J Tigohone 
lezentius flerce,a mightie dart then ſhaking in his hand, whithGen Y 
Comes flying to the field, much like Orion great from land beth defire 
echen he on fote thzough midſt ol derpeſt ſeas and ſurges walkes of revenge, 
And cuts away thꝛough lakes, and to the neck in Waters ſtalkes. 
©! when an auncient Dke from higheſt hils he home doth fetch, 
And walking on the ground with loftie head the clouds doth retch, 
Mezentius ſo right fierce in monſtrous armour incomes hee, 
Aencas ſtraight when him within the ranks afar doth ſee. 
Pꝛepares againſt to go, but he a whit not dꝛeading ſtates, 
Untill his toe appꝛoach, his mightie coꝛps he there do paies, 
And meaſuring with eye, the ſpace how far his dart could glide, 
This right hand this ol mine, and flying launce which here J guide. 
Be happy God to me J pꝛap, and here a vow J make, 
Che ſpoꝛles which now from of the coꝛps ofthis ſame theeke J take, 
©2102 a monument, ſhalt Laaſu, haue, that laid, a launce 
Ve ſtraight caſts ſoꝛth, that ſlies, and from Aeneas ſhiclo did glaunce 
And wozthy Author ſtrake, and twixt bis ribs and guts i: went. 
Author to ſir Alcides mate, that was from Argos ſent, 
And ts Euan let tlaue, and auncient Itay le towne poſleſt, 
With others wound vnhapiy llaine, hir face to heauen ge kelk, 
And perding vv the ghoſt wert Argo: oitdoth call to minde. 
Aeneas then a dart doth caſt, that flies as ſw.ft as winde. 
And where the hollow bolſe about with thzacold plates of bꝛag, 
With unen llrong, and thꝛeekold plates of bile; hide couered was, 
The whirling dart thꝛough flies, and i; his flanke doth fiercely light, 
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Vuge hanging downe his ſide, when Tirrhen blod he doth eſpie, 
And to him trembling all in rage he quickly dꝛaweth nie. 
Then Lauſus foz his fathers chaunce doth mone in piteous wile 
When he the ded beheld, and plentie teares ran downe his cies, 
This hatefull hap of death, and cke theſe valient facts of thine, 
Ikthereto later Time to credite giue do not repine) 
Thy palling deeds, O noble Pouth, in ſilence ſhall not lic, 
Rlezentius hurt retires, and back vnweldie faſt doth hie. 
And with his ſhield his enmies ſpeare away with him he d:cw, 
Fo2th L auſu; ſpꝛang, and ſtraight himſelfe amid the weapons th:cw, 
And now his right hand vp he caſt, his mightie ſtroke he fet, 
Mhen vnderneath Aeneas ſwoꝛd the ſtroke doth comming let. 
Their mates with mightie noiſe, and ſhout, this wozthy derde purſue, 
Then hid with Lauſus ſhield the fathcr himſelfe from thence withd2uc, 
And darts they thick do thꝛow, and foes from far pꝛouoke fo fight, 
Aeneas raging frets, and ſhields himſelfe with buckler b2ight, 
And like as when a cloud, fulfraugh with haile to ground doth fall, 
The ploughmen rough from out the fields with ſpeed conuey them all, 
The huſbandmen them hie, the watfaircr ſome harbour takes, 
Some riuers banke oꝛ hollow ſtonie cliffe his ſuccour makes 
TUhil downe it poures, that when the Sun returnes againe in ſight, 
To wonted trauell fall, and labour lately left thep might. 
So ſtands Aeneas ſtill, on carh ſide ſoꝛe with toles oppꝛeſt, 
Du him whillt thick this cloud of war, and raging all doth reſt, 
And Lauſus then begins to check, and Lauſus thus to theat. 

There deſperat runſt: + doſt attempt things fo2 thy power to great: 
Chis fooliſh lone of thine hath tee vnſ kuͤull quite fozlozne, 
And he likewiſe ag ainſt his foe, no leſſe doth bꝛag, and ſcoꝛne. 
Into the Troian pance great furie now in bꝛeaſt doth raigne, 
And deſtnies had the vilall thꝛeed of Lauſus cut in twaine, 
Foz thꝛough his buick Aeneas (one his mightic fauchon dꝛaue, 
{nv hid it in him whole, his ſhield and armour all he clauc, 
Vis coatc likewiſe his mother which of ſoft fine gold had knit 
And fild his boſome full of blad,hts life away doth flit, 
And wokull haſting to the ſoules, his body leaues behinde, 
But when he ſaw his face which now to gaſtly death reſignd, 
His face which pale in wendꝛous ſoꝛt did loke, he wofull ſtands, 
And heauilp bewatling vp with griele doth caſt his hands, 
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Che lemblant deepe of fathers loue come oft into his minde. 
rahat pzaiſes due D youth,ſhall J foz theſe thy mercies finde: 
zathatmay Aeneas wozke ſo wozthy nature to requite: 
C hine armour kœpe, wherein alwapes thou tokeſt moſt delite, 
Thy ſoule vnto thy arandſiers ghoſts, thine aſhes to the graue 
ſend ir lo thy friends hereof ſome due regard will haus. 
Chis one thing yet a comfozt to thy dolcfull death ſhall bee, 


Chat great Acneas thee hath lame. His fellowes ſtragling her | TORT Wa 

Much blames, and vp the coꝛps he lifts, begoaring all with blood Jnourable tc 

The curious kembed locks, as then the fineſt faſhion ſtod, > be Jaine - 
Therewhiles his father on the banke of T yber noble flod 3 aer 12 5 

His wounds with water wipes, and feeble bodie there doth reſt FE Lone: 

Againſt a bending tree, his bꝛazen helmet, and his creaſt 

Far off hangs on a bough, his armour great lies on the gras, 

Aud choſen youths about him ſtand, and panting where he was 

His feeble necke doth eaſe, his beard hangs downe vpon his bz:cſt, 

And much of L auſus he enquires, his mind can take no ref, 

Aud many fo2th to him he ſends, from fight him to recall, 

And ot his fathers carefull heart him to enfozme withall. 

Then Lauſus dead his mates bzing home, with griele 4 doubled paine, 

Lamenting ſoꝛe ſy mightie a man, ſo mightie a wound had flaine, le ran 

Lhe mind that nuſchicfe did abode,his ſonnea farrs did know, egen 


His hoarie haires with filthie dult he daubes, and vp doth to w death. 
Both hands vnto the heauens, and faſt vnto the coꝛps doth cleaue. a 
O ſonne, had J ſuch luſt here Chill to liue, ne life to leaue 

That J ſhould thee to cruell enmies rage obiected ſce, 

Whom J begat? and with thy blood pꝛeſerued aliue to ber, 

Thus lining by thy death? To me poꝛe wꝛetch doth nought remame 

Daue erile ſharpe, this bitter wound my wofuli heart hath ſlaine. 

And J ( my ſon) thy noble name with foulc repꝛoch haue ſtaind, 

Pulit fozth thzongh ſpite from pꝛincelp thꝛone, and place where father 

Due puniſhment haue well deſeru'd, at ountries hands to die (raind 

All kindes of death, which (but to gloſc) J cannot ſure denie. 
Yowbceit,as vct, I liue, ne men, ne light 3 do fozſake, 

But ſhoꝛtiy ſo will do, and with that woꝛd he doth betake 

Vim to his wounded thigh, whercon he ſtands in pain full caſe, 

Che deeply ſtroken wound doth cauſe him much to lacke his pace, 
But nought in courage quaild,foz ſteed he calls, his oncly ſtay, 


And 


„ Dttt conquerour from the field, and to his ſterd thus gan to call, 
: e KRheœbus, long iłought to moztallmen belong at all) 
8 TC lued haue, this day with blodie ſpoples returne againe, 
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£2 with Aerea: head thou ſhalt, and ſo of Lauſus paine 
Reucniacr be with me, oz elle if foꝛce no way can finde 
TUity me togithcr ſhall be ſlaine, ſince thou of valiant kinde, 
Canſinof abide (J thinke) a ſtrange, oꝛ T roian lozd to know. 
This ſaid: vpon the wonted backe himſclfe he doth beſtow, 
And each hand ſtrait he armes with deadly dart, and piercing ſpcare, 
The b2azen helmet glittering ſhines, and creaſt of hoꝛſes heare, 
And ſwitt he thꝛongs into the thickſt, great ſhame his hart doth freat 
Dæpe lodge within, and madnelle mixt in bꝛeaſt with ſoꝛrow great, 
And loue incenſt with rage, and pꝛiuie touch of enmies might. 
Then thꝛiſe Aeneas there with mightie noyſe he calls to fight. 
A encas inch his vopce, and glad in minde began to pꝛap, 
The king or Gods, Apollo cke do graunt thou ſay not nay, 
To deale with me in fight. 
Chus much he ſaid, and with an hugie ſpeare him ſtraight doth meet, 
To whom then he, O cruel wꝛetch with thꝛeats why dot thou grert 
Since thou my lon halt laine 2 this was the next, and onely way 
Foz thee to frame my fatali fall, and weaue my laſt decay. 
Nolone te loathſome beare J beare, foꝛ life J do not care, 
"_ e2ar- N02 is there any ofthe gods whom J regard, oz ſpare, 
a. . "4 Leaueoff,J come to die, but firlt this gift to ther J bing, 
| He ſaid: and ſtrait a quiuering dart againſt his foe doth fling, 
Then fo:th another, and another thꝛowing, round doth ride 
A mightie race, ihe golden ſhield can well their force abide, 
And th2iſe the Carrire round about him ſtanding in the field 
In caſting fo2th bis darts he rode, the Troianlozd his ſhield 
Zbaic beareth round, with cruell wod of darts quite ouerſpꝛed. 
But when he ſhames ſo long to ſtap, ſo many a ſticking head 
To pull awap, and need compels vnequall fight to trie, 
For he on And foes incenſed rage, ape bent to bicd, and death doth ſpie, 
th a RA Puch caſting in his minde,at laſt bꝛeakes fozth,and doth enfo2ce 
got leman. A Bait into the hollow temples of the warlike hozſe, 
Mezentius Tipftands the fled on end, and beats the aier his herles withall, 
len. Then dobon he tumbling turnes, and faultring on the man doth fall. 
9 


of Aeneidos, 


he groueling on his face with ſhoulder wꝛeſt from toynt there lies, if 
Tye Troians, and the Latines eke, with clamour touch the ſkies. 1 
Aeneas flying comes, and from the ſheath his blade dꝛawes out, 1 
am thus he ſpeakes. Where is J pzay vou now Mczentius ſtout ? 1 
Aheres now that cruell toꝛce of minde, and courage bold in fight x . 
To whom Mezentiu;, When he larger bꝛeath, and heauens ſight - [ 
Yad dꝛawne, and daunted ſpates began refreſhed well to ber, | 
© bitter foc,why bꝛags thou thus, and thꝛeatneſt death to mer: 14 
By laughter is no w2ong ywꝛought, ne came J ſo to fight, 4 | 
He did foz me my Lauſus deare,ſuch league 93 bargaine ſmite. 
This one thing J requeſt, of lozds,ifvaſſals grace may traue, 
My bodie let entombed be, J wote my (ubiects haue 

Great hatred me againſt, their rage defend from me away, 
And do vouchlale in one ſelle graue, my ſonne and me to lap. 
He ſpake: and ſtrait the ſwoꝛd aduilde into his thzoat receaues. 
And guſhing goarie blood, the life amid the armour leaues. 


DEO GRACIAS. 


Inchoatum per Thomam Phaer, finitum Londini per 
Thamam Twynum. 23. Maij. 1573. Opus 7, 
dicrum per interualla. 


FE CLEVE 


Fe Booke of the Aeneidos of Virgil. 


The «A raument, 


Conquerour àeneas, ſetteth yp a monument to Mars,tor Mezentius {iain,Palias 
cor pes is with great pompe ſent to tuanders towne, Embaſladots ate diſpatched 
4 +& from Latinus, to intreat for truce of twelue dayes, during which time they yeeld: 
1 BT the dutic of ſepulture to their dead, on both parts. And this white Venu!us that 
3h was ſent at the beginning of the war, torequire aide of Diomed: s, tetutncth with 

[ denial. Then Latinus deſtitute of hope, calleth a cuuncell, and conſulteth 16 lend 
| Embaſladors to Acneas,with conditions of peace. Drances and Turnus vpon an- 

cient hatred, inueigh one at the other. Therewhiles Acneas giuiding his army in 

l | twaine , ſendeth his light horſemen before directly to the towne: A d he lum ſehte 
with the teit of his power, marcheth through woods, and ouer hils, tos ardes the 

hieſt part of the rowne, whi:h being once knowne within Laurentum rowne, they 
leaue the councell, and prepare ſuch things as are neceſſarie for refiſtance. Then 
It Turnus vnderſtanding Aeneas intent, by (pics diuideth likewiſe hispower in twain, 
0 and giueth Meſſapus, and Camilla, charge of the horſemen, Himſelſe taketh tlie 

ſtraites, wherethrough Aeneas muſt needs paſie to the towne, and there lyeth in 

ambuſh. The horſe men on both ſides meete, and the victory is a great wl.i!e vncer- 

taine. There Camilla after many ſlaughters, xhileſt vawari'y ſhe putlueth Cloteus 

Cybeles prieſt, mooued thereto by the beautiz of his armour, is by Arnus iirocke 
8 through with a dart, Whole death neuerthelefle Arnus bare not vnrcuenged, Fot 
not long after he was ſtrocke throgh likewife with an arrow,ly Of is, a Nymph of 

| Dianas traine. The Rutilians difmaid at Camillas death, commit themleluscsto 
{IK flight, the Troians prepare to beliegs the towne. Theſe heauic tidings being tolde 
'4 by Acca, Camillas mate vnto Turnus, leauing the ambuſh, hee haſtneth to come 
luccout his men. Aeneas folloverh after, and becauſe the night drawing on, tic 
could nut ſight, boch pitch their tents before the tone. 


He dawning day this while, p Ocean ſea had clerrly left, 
Aeneas though ſome time on thoſe wheme warrcs 0! 
tues had rekt, 


{ 
15 den = His care conſtraines hun to implop, their graucs ic2 ! | 
ny | ” 4 2 Gy . | L 
ll he part os pecpare. { 


i da noble —.— And now his mind, and ſenſes all, on funcrals fired are, 
To 
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Co gods yet natheleſſe, at riſing ofthe mozning gray Capraine 
Fo? conqueſt great obtaind,his vowes,and ſeruice due doth pay, and of a 


good man. 


A mightie Ohe, whole bowes were quite ſpꝛead of from cuerp ſide 
Upon an hill he pight, and armour bꝛaue thercon he tide, 
The duke Mezentius ſpoples, a trophey mightie Mars to the, 
And fits thereto his creaſts, which vet with gozcblod dꝛopping bee, 
And trücheds burſt of ſpears, his bꝛeſtplate 12. times J roughly ſmit 
And in ſo many thzuſt thꝛough, and buckler bꝛight ol bꝛaſſe doth fit 
To his lcfthand,his blade with Juery trimd hung downe his nicke, 
Then there his mates {foz all the troupe of loꝛds about him thicke 
Chere ſtod) reiopcing he exhoꝛts, and thus to them gan ſay, 

A mightie deed we ended haue, all feare expell awap, 
Here now remaine the ſpoiles, and hanſell of that hautie king, 
Mczenrius loe here lies, whom to his death theſe hands did bzing. 
Next go vnto the king we muſt, and to Laurentum Wall, 
Chere vp pour hearts to fight, and hope the war will haply fall. 
Let lingring none vnwares, ſo ſone as enſignes we afſap 
at Gods commaundment to remoue, and youth from tents conuap, 
Us hinder, oꝛ clſe feare from purpolde fact vs hartleſſe ſtay, 
Therewhiles our mates, and bodies which vnburied lie, to graue 
Let vs betake, this oncly due, departed ſoules do craue. 
And go (qd, he) theſe woꝛthy wights which with their blod this land 
Fo! pou haue bought with laſt rewards to honour out of hand, 
And to Euanders wofull towne let Pallas firſt be ſent, 
Whom not dcuopd of courage ſtout, miſhap his life hath rent, 
A dire and diſinold day hath dꝛencht full depe in dcadlip lake. 

Theſe things he weeping lpake, and to the place his way doth take 
Mhere Pallas bodie dead Acetes auncient ſier did tend, 
Chat was Euanders page in youth, but not vnto the end 
With like god lucke allotted was companion to his ſon, 
About hun ſeruants all the rout and troupes of I'rvians run, 
And dolefull dames of Troy, with haire of cuſtcme quite vatruſt, 
Do ſone as into loftie dwzcs himſelfe Aeneas th2ult, 
A mightie ſcritch they raiſe vnto the ſkies,and beaſts then beat 
With wofullcrics,and plaints reſounds againc the pallaice great. 
But when he ſaw the head of Pallas faier held vp his fate, 


Aeneas . 
mentation 


And wound in bzcaſt ſo ſmoth, bꝛoad gaping wide a mightie ſpace, r 


Which Turnus lance had made, the trickling teares ran down his _ Pallas. 
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The eleuenth Booke 


And wꝛetched lad quoth he when luckie foꝛteme gan fo riſe, 

Enuide the thee to me, that our kingdome ſhouldſt not ſee, 

No2 pet vnto thy fathers coaſts as vico2 bozne to be 7 

Not A this pꝛomiſe to Fuander king thy ſicr did make, 

Then him J partina fro,infolded armes he me did take, 

And to a mightie raigne me ſent, and warnd me what might fall, 

Che men were ſierce, the nation hard that J ſhould dcale withall. 

And now deceiued much with fruſtrate hope, and vaine deſier, 

Perhaps he pꝛapers makes, and altars heaps with blood, and fler. 

Tinto this youth now dead, and to no gods beholding, we 

With heauie hearts do honours giue that nought auailing be, 

Anhappie man, thy deare ſonnes wokull buriall ſhalt behold, 

Thele are our glad returnes, and triumphs after warres ſo bold, 

This is the truſt in me repoald, yet ſure thou ſhalt not ſee 

Eilch ſhamekull daſtard wounds thy ſon Euander) ſlaine to bee, 

Ne wiſh him dead whilſt he did liue, O gricke and ſoꝛrow molt, 

How great aſtay Auſonia, and lulus haſt thou loſt: 

hen he fo2 all theſe things had wept his fil, the coꝛps anon 

He bids them vp to take, and from his army many a one 

A thouſand men in tale doth choſe the funcrall pompe to guide, 

To pꝛeſent be at fathers teares, ſome comtozt to pꝛeuide 

Though ſmall in his ſo great a griefe, which wokull fathers take. 

Some hurdles thicke with foꝛce do frame, the coffin ſome do make 

De tender twiſted twigs ok trees, and lender ſlips of Oke, 

And on thoſe builded beds, with boughes thick ſhadows do pꝛoucke. 

Lcrcon the lad aloft on wad of countrey ſtraw they lap, 

Much like a flower which virgins thombe from ſtalke hath nipt away, 

IUhere it were tender violet, o: deforil withzing white, 1 

hole glittring hue not pet is gone, noz gaſüng beautic bytaht, > 

Though mother Tellus paid no ep, and length be vaded quite. 3 

wo mantels then with purple me, and gold that life did and 

Aeneas foꝛth did bꝛing, which once Qutcene Dido bor ene hand 

In happic tate 732 him had made, with web of gold (nil ſimall. 

Tuc one oftheſe vyon the ponth koꝛ hondur laſt of ail 

He putteth on, and locks that muſt bo burnt therewith doth hide. 

Aid many a wozfyp iporko relerud ſize Laurent War beſide 

Ve heapes thereon, and bits the ſyoyles ho boworn long arap, 

Ind hoꝛſe, and weepons ads, which from his fors he toke away. 8 
And 
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and tertaine taptiues bound foz ſacrifice therewith he ſent 
Tinto th'infcrnall gods, whole blod the fiers ſhould all beſpꝛent. 
And trunchcons great ofſpears,with armour tane from toes thercon, 
He bids the captaines beare, with focs names faſtned therevpon, 
There goes Acetes ſad god man with ſtoze of yearcs oppꝛeſt, 
is face cit mangling with his nailes,eft bounſing ok his bꝛeſt. F 
TAith ſaintnes downe he kals, and coꝛps along on earth doth reit. 
and charets alſo foꝛth they lead, embꝛued with Ruril> blood, 
Chen Aethon next, his courſcr faire, bereud of trapping ſtd, 4 
ano after warping comes, and weats his face with mightie tcares, Pallas 
Soꝛne beares his ſpeare, his helmet ſome, the reldue Turnus weares ſteede. 
Duice him he llue, the mournkull bands of Troians do enſue, 
And T'yrren captaines, Archads eke, with weapons turnd aſcue, 
But when this godly traine afar, was marched on the wap, 
There (ill Aeneas ſtod, and mourning wiſe theſe woꝛds ganſay, 
Che ſemblant wokull chance of war doth vs from hencc withcall 
Oc tnanp another valtant youth to waile the wofall fall, 
Foz euermoꝛe alhaile, foꝛ euer, Pallas, now adieu. 
Ve ſaid no moꝛe, but to the walles his ſteps he ſtrait withdzue. 
And now Enbaſladours were come from Latine towne ſo great, 
Whth bꝛanch of Oliue bough in hand, foz licence to entreat, 
Such bodies as lay dead in fields with moꝛtall wounds oppꝛeſt. 
Joꝛ to require, that they in graues might take their finall reſt. 
Sainſt conquerd wights, and wanting bꝛeath, no fight remaines at all, 
Vis hoaſts that he would daine to ſpare, whom fathers he once did call, 
Co whom then god Aeneas, ſince but iuſt, and rightfull they 
Did alke, doth licenſe grant, and moꝛe vnto them thus doth ſay, 
Ahat fortune faule, © Latines, hath pou to ſuch warres betake, 
In ſuch raſh wiſc and foliſh ſoꝛt our fricndſhip to foziake ? 
And do you leaue, and licence now foꝛ men departed craue, 
hom z do wich, that liuing they the lame Lzould rather haue: 
Ne had J tome, but deſtnies here a place ſoꝛ vs did chuſe, 
No2 T againſt pour nation fight. Your k. g did me refuſe 
To entertaine, and rather clauc vnto king Turnus might. 
Fo2 whom moꝛe cquallit had bene to trie this deaths deſpight, 
Il lo with hand this war to end, and Troiaus hence to ſhoue 
He do pꝛepare, in armes with me his fatall chance to pzoue, 
Then pe ſhould wwe whom gods, dis lile, oꝛ his right hand would 3 
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But now depart,and foꝛ your peoples buriall rights p2cpare, 

Theſe wozds Aeneas ſpake, They fied altoind,and nothing ſaid, 

And each on other glauncing eft their epes, their mouthes they ſtaid. 
Drances The auncientſt then that Drancus height, ſoꝛ crime, and iuſt deſart 
vas great With Turnus that offended was, his wozds thus gan impart, 


enemie to 


Tumus. O perleſſe pꝛince of great renowme, in armes of greater kame, 


How ſhall J ſhew thy pꝛaile, oꝛ to the gods compare the ſame 2 
Chy laud fo2 Juſtice ſhall we firſt, oꝛ martiall feats admire ? 
Theſe things vnto our citie, we will ſhew with great deſire, 


And thee vnto Latinus king, if foꝛtune grant, will iopne, 
Let Turnus in ſome other place foꝛ leagues anew purlopne. 
And furthermoꝛe the hugie moale of fatall walles to reare 
Me ſhall be glad, and to that woꝛke on ſhoulders ſtones to beare. 
He ended had, with one conſent the ſame they all allow, 
And fo2 twelue dayes they truce do take, and peace a ſpace do vew, 
Che Troians and the Latines mixt in wods do wander free, 
And round in tops ok hils they rome, and holts full huge that ber. 
And here with ſtroke of mightie axe the bꝛittle Aſh doth ſound, 
Their loftie Pines that touch the ſtars are thꝛowne vnto the ground 
Che mightie Okes, and Cedars ſmelling ſote the wedges teare, 
And ſturdy carts do cracke, full heaup lade them home that beare, 
Report of And now the flying fame of griefe ſo great, and tidings ill 
Pallasdeath Euander wofull man, his houſe, and all his towne doth fill, 
commeth That Pallas late in Latium, a victoz did repoꝛt. 
* Th ' Arcadians run vnto the gates, as is their wonted ſozf, 
tonne. And funerall bꝛonds do beare, the waies along echwhere do ſheen, 
With rankes of flaming fiers, and ſcucrals make the fields between. 
The T roians rout app2oching faſt do topne their wofull lap. 
AS hom when the ancient dames percetud to court to take their way, 
wotull 1a. GUith wokull cries,and piteous ſhouts the towne they do repleat. 
mentation No foꝛte Euander then can ſtap,noz reaſon him entreat, 
ot his ſon. But fozth vnto the thickſt he thzongs,and downe himſelf doth lay 
Upon the beare where Pallas was, and there doth weeping ſtay, 
And ſcarce vnto his ſpeech with much ado could ope the way, 7 
Dids not, O Pallas, thou to me thy ſier this pꝛomiſe make, 
Chat charely thou wouldſt thy ſelle to cruell war betake 
J knew right well the nouell pꝛide, and glozy firſt in fight, 


And pleaſant honour won in armes, bow much pzcuatie it might. 3 
har 
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O hard beginnings fo a lad, and wofull martiall fraine, 


p ſacrifice and pꝛapers fond, to gods pewad fozth in vaine. 

And O molt holy wife and Queene,by death thꝛile happy thee, 

Chat haſt not liu'd vnto this dap, this wzetched ſight to ſee, 

But J by ſ&ing this, my fatal! terme haue paſſed quite, 

Chat father yet remaine aliue, ond ſee this wofull (hf. 

Moze mate had bene, the Troians armes I followed had in field. 

And oucrwhelmd with Rutill darts, my life to death had perld, 

And onelp nice this noble pompe, not Pallas home ſhould bꝛing. 

He can J vou, O Troians, blame, vour league, ne yet the thing 

cahich we W righthands giuen on both parts ſwoꝛe, whẽ in my arenas 
Holt faith full harbour, and in court vou entertainment found, 

This chaunce vnto mine elder peares, J ſ& alotted was, 

But ſince my ſonne by death vntimely from this life mult pas, 
Jcomfo2t take, the Troians ſince to Latium in he bzaught, 2 

do many thouſand Volſcans ſlaine, his fatall end he caught. yk — 
Noz other funerall rites ſhalt thou, ſon Pallas, get of mee, 0 wt 
Then god Aeneas, Phrygians eke, and Tyrrhenes giue to thee, 
Great monuments they bꝛing of ſuch as died by thy right hand, 

{nd thou likewiſe,a mighty coꝛps now dead in armes ſhouldſt ſtand, 
© Turnus, match if that his age, and equall ſtrength ofthine 

Vis peares had made, ſo much thereat J ſhould not then repine. 

But why do J vou Troyans now ſo long from battell ſtay? 
Depart, and to Aeneas king from me this meſſage ſay, 

That J this loathſome life endure, ſince Pallas now is dead 

Thy right hand is the cauſe, which to the fathers hoary head, 

And to the ſorme doth T urnus owe, herein thou maiſt deſerue 

Alonly well of me, and pꝛoue thy chaunce. Not to pꝛeſerue 

Che iopes of life I ſecke, ne doth mine age the ſame requier, 

But to the ghoaſts below, to beare thoſe newes is my deſier. 

Lhe moꝛning cleare therewhiles to men reſtoꝛed had againe 
The cheerkull dap, that nought to them ( it trauels bꝛings, and paine. 
Aeneas then, and Tarchon ioynt, the croked ſhoze along 
Great boncficrs btuld, the bodyes dead of all their friends the thzong 


As countries cuſcome bids do bꝛing, and ſier there vnder make, eee 
Che loftie heaucn auon with thick and lmutchy ſnicake lakes blaue. fe dead in 
And thꝛiſe about the burning ficrs they ran in armour bꝛiaht, ode ume. 


And thziſz on hoꝛſeback rode about the fiers with hollewing right, . 
R nd 
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N Ad wofull wuungs fozth div ſend, and teares let fall amaine 
6 | Upon their weapons, and vpon their harneis like the raine. 
n The crie of men to heauen aſcends, ind ratling Trompets ſound. 
. Ad the ſpoiles ol ſuch as there lay ſlaine of Latin ground, 

BIS | Their helmets faicr into the fler, and gilden (wo2ds they thꝛebo, 

4 And bꝛidles bꝛaue, and charret whelcs yet warm,whereofthey knew, 
40 f By others ſome caſt in, their ſhields and weapons voyd of luck, 
Ty ' And many an ore thernigh,they done fo death,and thithcr pluck, 

| FN And many a bziltled Boare, and cattell ſtoꝛe the fields thzouchout 
They ley and fling them in the flames, then all the ſhoꝛe about 


J lj | Their fellowes burning they behold, and bones hal febzent do keepe, 
ns And ſcarce from thence can be withdꝛawne, till moiſtic night that ſleepe 
T1 Pꝛouokes, the heauen inturnd, and whole with ſtars replenicht had, 

Fi Nowoa the other ſide in ſemblant ſozt,the Latines ſad | 


Innumerable boneſiers built, and many a body thay 
In graues deepe digd beſtow, and many a coꝛps they ſend away 
| | To neighbours nighat hand, and to Lauinum tobone againe, 
4 The reſdue, and the hugie heape ot ſuch as there lay llaine 
Both numberleſle and honourleſſe they burne, he fields ſull wide 
Miith plenty flaming ficrs bzight ſhining ev on cuerp live, 
i Che third day had from heanen nights chulip ſhade cxpeld away, 
| _ Then heauilp the Aſhes heapes which there conzuſed lay 
8 In vꝛnall pots they put, and ſmoultring mould thereon do fling, 
in pots cal. Ard a within the walled towne of rich Latinus bing, 
icd Vinz, The greateſt noiſe was heard, and far the woꝛſt, and wofulſt chere, 
Ok mothers, daughterllaw, mixt with the plaints of ſiſters deere, 
And babes bzrcft oi fathers ſweat, this cruel war deteſt, 
And Turnus pꝛomiſt ſpouſals, and that he aboue the reſt, 
In ſingle fight was ſought, that he his fozce muſt trie in fight, 
That ſoꝛ Italian ſcepter ſc kes, and honours dus ok right. 
| Theſe things god auncient Drances fiercely tells, and recoꝛd beares 
'F That Turnus tis alone whom T roian pzinte in fight requcres, 
* With diuers things beſides, which many againſt him did diſpute, 
| "WEB Ambaffa. Vowbeit the counfnance ofthe Qucene doth them refute, 
i dors tetutn Though kame of many botics tane do much his name aduance. 
uy withour cf- Then in theſe ſturres, amid this tumult hot, by wondꝛous chaunce, 
W = from Pehold, krom fo2th the mightie tolone of Diomedes king, 
i meds: Embaſladozs with anſwere do returne, that they nothing 
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CAith ſo great trancll ſpent, with gikts, z gold to end haue bꝛought, 
oꝛ earneſt pꝛaiers tanc efted, new meanes there muſt be wzought, 
Sꝛ of the Troian Paince ſome league of peace there muſt be ſought, 
Vith ſozrowes great in ſoundings then downe falls Latinus king, 
And that Aeneas deſtmes there, and power of gods did bꝛing 
Che wzath of gods there ſhews,and graues freſh digd betoze his face 
Thcrefo2c allembly great ot᷑ nobles all to come in place The maner 
By waits he warnes,and to his pzinccly houſe doth them tranſpoꝛt. of calling 
They all do mate, and to the place each way they thick reſoꝛt. tu a princes 
[.atinus then in midſt amengſt them all, or auntientſt yearcs, Parliament, 
Mith carefull countnance ſits, and chiefe in hand his ſcepter bares. 
The legates there that from Ætola towne wih anſwere came 
He bids declare their charge, and ozderly requires the ſame, 
When whult was once pꝛoclaimd, ⁊ men were bid not ſilence bꝛeake, 
Dir Venulus with dutie due, thus then began to ſpeake, | 
We Diomede,D citizens, and Argiue tents haue ſcene, * 
And daungers all we paſſed haue, which in that Joꝛney beene. —— 5 
And we that hand haue toucht, whereby pꝛoud Troy to ground did fall, ; 
Vis towne he Argiripe by name ofnatiue ſoile doth call, 
Which conquerour he built in Oarganus Iapix land, 
When in we came, and leaue we had to ſpeake where we did ſtand 
Our pꝛeſents vp we yeld,our names, our coumtrey we declare, 
Who war on vs haue made,and why to Arpos come we are. 
When we our meſſage heard, with calmed ſpeech thus gan ſay, 
© happy people where Saturnus king ſometime bare ſway, 
And auncient Auhonians,while liues in reſt pe lead, 
Nhat foꝛtune cauſd you then the pathes to ſfkraungy warres fo tread ? 
Do many of vs all, as Troyan fields with war did foyle, 
(Such things J pale, as vnderneath the walles with wofull toyle 
Acre done, and what kind men do vnder Simois Water lpe) 
The ſame with wofull puniſhment thꝛoughout the world we bye, 
And all of vs great penance foꝛ that faule offence ſuſtaine, 
Whom Priame, ił he liued,now ol pile ſure would daine, 
This deth Mineruas trucll tempeſt tell, Euboia rocks, 
And Capharees reuenging hül, and many deadly knocks 
Againlt the ſhoze, to diuerſe coaſtes when we diſperſed were. 
And Menelae Atreus ſon, kar hence is baniſht, where 


Done Protecspillers ſtand, rightwell the Cyclops all were knowne 
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Ginto Vlilles and his mates vnhappy thither blownc, ? 
Neprolems realine what ſhall J name, and cities ouerthzolonc: 
| Dz elſe the Ozoly that dwell en ſhoze of Lybie land? 
th 3 Vea Agamemnon king, the leader chiefe of Grztian band, 
At firſt his co:21ming home was by his fponie deſpightfull lame, 
So when he Troy had raiſd, Aegiſt hus in his ſeat did raigne. 
And iHall J thew the ſpite of gods my lelfe J did endure? 
Ahen home J came in hope to finde my lady chaſte,and ſure 
My ctitie kaier that Calidona hight, new monſtrous ſights 
Still conuerſant befoze mine eyes my ſenſes much affrights, 
Fo2 why? my mates ygpich I haue loſt,p aire w wings haue ranght, 
Called And turnd to loules the flods do haunt, O plagues that J am taught 
Diomedes To know of mine) and hollow cliff:s with weeping voyces fill, 
2 3 And ſince that time all other things J doubt and feare as ill, 
hen like a bedlam beaſt, celeſtiall wights with ſteele J mit, 
And into Venus hand a græuous wound did haſlly hit. | 
Do not J pzay pou, friends, me to ſuch battell euer call, 
| Foz neuer J ſince firſt great Troy downe fell by fata!lfall, 
| With Troyans would haue onght to do, ne doth it me delight 
hen of theſe miſchiefes J do thinke, though they be finiſht quite, 
Fe As ſoꝛ the pꝛeſents which to me pou bꝛing from out peur land, ? 
; | | Unto Aeneas beare them back, with whom we hand to hand J 
Dꝛ this haue fought,and him againſt in open armes haue ſtand, 
Belæque me that haue tried, in ſhield with what foꝛce he doth riſe: 
And with what deadly dint his mightie ſpeare in fight he waes ? | 
Ifſhat beſides this man two other ſuch Troy towne had bꝛed, 
Themſclues oth to Inachus ftowne the Troyans ſure had ſped, 
And Giætia with contrary fates ſhould waile her heaup plight, 
|; * Fo2 whatiocuer lingriung time was made in J roy an fight 
1 er Fe rd Though Hector, and Aeneas hand the the conqueſt ſtill was ſtapd, 
Und 4. Tiherebp that war to tearme often yeares complete was delayd, 
4 Of vattant courage beth, and in armes of wozthy might, 
i | In godlines pet this erceld, do p. ace with righthands ſmight 
14 TAI god occaſion offred is, by all meanes do cſchue 
| "mY In war with him to wage, leaſt he pleſſe hap do make vou rue. 
1 And thus ſir king, the anſwere of that mightie pꝛince you haue, 
5 if or And of this great and wofall war the iudgement that he gaue. 
4 BY Scarce had thelegates done,whe mumbling maming much doth riſe 
il Amongſt the Latines all, as when great ſtones in ſemblant wiſe FOR 
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ame riuer (wift do ſfay,the ſtreame within Toth ratung ſound, 
And all the banks about with cracking noiſe againe r: Torn), 
So ſone as were their mindes appecaſde,omdwenthes at reſi did ar 
The king to gods firſt pꝛaying from hie tbꝛone theſe uc eds gen (luv, 

Befoꝛe this tinie, O Latines to detetmmc ofthis caſe ; 
Moze mate had bene, and Z my ſelte thereof deſircus wes, 
And not as thus at pꝛeſent time, a cc unſeli now to call. 
Then foes be fall at hand, and enmies reund bi fiead the wall, 
A botleſſe war, god Citizens, with ſtock of geds we beare, 
And kutg a man whoſe valient foꝛce no wars could cucr weare 
No2 weary once in fight, noꝛ cauſe him leaue though he were won. 
Itin Ætolian armes ſome hope to put you once begun 
TAhom now foy aide pe call, hencefoꝛth loke that repoſed tee 
The hope of each one in himſelfe though mall. as all do fee, 
Foꝛ other things, how they on ground do lie with wofull fall 
Befoꝛe pour face pou ſœ, and in your hands are daily all. 
No2 do Janp man accuſe, each one hath done his beſt, 
Che body whole of all the realme within this war was pꝛeſt. 
And nov at laſt what ſentence in my doubtfull mind doth lie 
Imeane to ſhew, in few woꝛds giue care} J will diſcrte, 
Chere lies an auncient field to T yber riucr neare abcut, 
Fozth butting on the weſt, and vnto Sicilia ſtretching out, 
Arunci,and the Rutils till the ſame, and hillocks ſmart 
Ulith ploughes they turne, and mountains ſharp to paſtures do couare, 
Chis countrey whole, and hilly coaſt with Pines that doih abound 
Foꝛ Troians friendſhip let vs atne,and cquall leagues cempound, 
Aud make them fellowes in our land, and place vnto them yecid, 
Since that ſc great deſier they haue, and cities let them Linld, 
But {to ether coaſts to tut, ſtraunge nations to aſſay 
They do attend, and from our land they map depart away, 
T wilo ten tall hips of tail Die to binld them by and by 
Oꝛ moe we map fe2 nerde, the ſtuffe by Tyber ſide doth ly: 
Let them the number point, and fo2 ther ſhips the faſhion ſhow, 
And dos che herles, and woꝛkmanſhip, and tacklings will beſlew, 
Moꝛconer thele dur woꝛds to tell, and leagues ok truce to iranie, 
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In hundꝛed legates foꝛth to ſend to them in Latines name P:25:04: 
A thinke it beſt, and Oliue boughes of peace in hands to hold, ett Of E112 
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Am kingly cloath of ſtate, and mantel, badge of all our land, 

To publike wealth downe toꝛne almoſt, ſet n»w your helping hand. 
Then Drances wꝛoth (whom ſecret hate of I urnus fame did pꝛick, 

And lame of great explopts atchicued againſt him cauſd him kick, 

In gods right rich, but moꝛe of tongue, in war ol daſtard minde, 

But yet in ſad, and counſell graue, not far the beſt behinde: 

Full fit ſedicious ſede to raiſe, whom mothers noble blood 

Nlith pꝛide hath pꝛickt, but of his ſier vncertaine till that lod) 

Upſtanding, him in woꝛds doth blame, and aggrauates with ire. 

A thing well ünowne, and no mans help to ſhew that doth require 

Moſt mightie king vou do perſwade, and all do know fall well 

What thing the people moſt deſier, but that thep feare to fell, 

But let him giue me leaue to ſpeake, and lay apart his pꝛide, 

By whole vngap, and dealings far from honeſt maners wide, 

(Foz ſpeake J will, though ſwoꝛds to me, and cruell death he thꝛeat) 

Do many valient loꝛds are ſlaine, and all this citie great 

With monrning ſits amoapte, whilſt T roian tents he doth aſſay, 

Then takes him to his heeles, x whelkin wines with armes to fray, 

Among theſe many gifts to Troy ans which you ſend, one thing 

Do cauſe moꝛeouer likewiſe to be bozne,D mighty king. 

Let no mad rage ofany man ſa much your mind peruart, 

But that vnto ſo wazthy ſonne in law, you would impart 

Pour daughter bꝛight in marriage, perpetuall peace to make. 

ut if ſuch feare of Turnus in your trembling bꝛeſt do ake; . 

Let vs intreat him earncſtly,and to him let vs ſte: 

That to aur king and countrey,he would peeld that is their due. 

Thy daſt thouthus our citizens in doubtfull daunger bꝛing 

Do often, thou of Latium plagues that art the onely ſpaing 2 

By war no ſafetie ſure we get, faz peace we all do crane. 

At thy hands Turnus, and the maide Lauinia poung to haue. 

And fir ſt my ſelle, whom ſcarce (J know) thou thinkſt thy friend to ber, 

Noꝛ care to be, foꝛ pittie loe entreating come to thee, 

Lake pittie on thy countreymen, lay downe thy Peacocks traine, 

Depart, auce thou art vaiquiſhed, to many bodies llaine 

Ve do already ſee, oux bꝛoad wide fields fo2lozne do lie. 

But if ſuch great renowne,o2 courage bold in bꝛeſt on hie 

Thou doſt conceiue, oꝛ pꝛinceſſe pong thou doſt deſier ſoe, 

ACay him then, and with bold heart encounter with thy foe, 
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That Turnus may by meanes thereof cnioy a Quene to (wife, 
About the fields (hall lie. And thou, if anp foꝛce remaine 
Oꝛ ſpark: of fathers valiant vertus in thy bꝛeaſt, againe 
Loke him in face that the doth call, 
Hereat then Turnus all in rage doth boyle in burning bꝛeſt, 


And giues a grone, and from his hart full deepe theſe woꝛds doth weſt, reply. 


Great ſfoze of talke is cap, Drances,cucrmozes with thee, 

When bloudy warres do hands require, and firſt in place to bee 

Chou wilt be ſure, to parlament when Senatoꝛs reſoꝛzt. 

But ſtill the court muſt not be ſild with woꝛds, and vaine repoꝛt, 
Which in abundance great from thee do flowe, whilſt citie wall 
Betweene ther, and thine enmie ſtands, noꝛ ditches blood withall 

Do flowe about. TWherefozc as is thy wonted guile perſiſt, 

And thunder out thy twatling talke, as long as thou ſhalt liſt, 

And do offeareme then accuſe, when thy couragious hand ? 
Do many heapes hath ſlaine of thoſe that came from Troianland, 
And all the fields about with trophies faire bꝛaue decked ſtand; 

And there what can thy mighty manhod do thou maiſt aſap, 

And as as foꝛ foes,we ned not fs go ſeke them far away, 

Foz round the walles they do beſiege. Come on, and let vs go, 

And ſtill thꝛough daſtard cowardice continue not ſo ſloe. 

That? with thy pꝛatling tongue alone thus alwaies wilt thou fight? 
And ſhallthy fwoliſh fete alwayes be pꝛeſt to ſhamefull flight? 

Was J repulſt: oꝛ is there any (wzetched varlet) well 

The lame can pꝛoue, with Troian blad when Ty ber ſtreame ſo ſwell, 
And ail Euanders ſteck, and houſe to ruine bꝛought to bee, 

And all th Arcadian hoaſt,of armes, and foꝛce deſpoild ſhall (&? 

Not ſo did Bitias finde in me, noꝛ yet Pandarus fell. 

Noz thouſands, whom this right hand in one day ſent downe to hell 
When J was cloaſo with wallcs, and hard with heapes ol faes beſet. 
By war no ſafetie ſhall we getetheſe baine deuices let 

Be boded fo Aeneas head, and to thing owne eſtate. 

Noꝛ ccaſe not ſtill to trouble all with foliſh feartull fate, 

And to ertoll that nations ce, that twiie was won in fight, 

And by that meanes fo; to debaſe great King Latinus might. 

And now the valiant peercs of Greece, ths Phry gian armes do decad. 


Pꝛince Diomede, and in Larriſſa tone Achilles bed. 
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De elſe Auſidu riucr ſwift runnes back vnto his head, 
De, this diſſemb er vile great feare doth feine to2 dꝛead of mer, 
Ind aggrautes the crime, that it might leeme moꝛe big to bee, 
But neuer thou by methyl. ke ſhalt loſe, hold ther at reſt, 
L. ct that abde with there, and fill remaine within thy beeſt. 
Ogncerning ther, and thoſe the counſels great thou doſt diſcloſe 
Da mighue pꝛince, it in our ſtrengih no truũ thou do repoſe, 
Ito woe ve fozſane, aud Wien our foꝛce is once ſubdued, 
UNA quite away ben: ca l, and foꝛtune cannot be renued, 
W let vs treat fo2 peace, and pxlding hands to hun lubmit. 
But, Dai any iote of woated valour bide as pet, 
Ohe la ne aboucthe reſt fo: happie paines, and courage bold, 
J will extoll, in hun who left the bke he ſhould behold, 


HHunlelte did peeld to death, and with his teeth did tearc the ground. 
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But it fon? ſparks remaine, and youthes vntwicht may pit be feund, 
And friendly townes in Italy, and peoples maine of might: 

And it᷑ our foes with loſle of bioud haue won the pꝛice in fight, 

And cqu all laughter they luſtaine, and like luck them attaint, 

Uhp ſhould we thus like daſtards vile, at firſt beginning ſaint ? 

And fcare befo22 we do begin to fight, thus vs appall: 

Long tract of Time, and ſundꝛp haps, which in our life beia'l, 
Chaunge things to better ſtate, and Foitune whom ſhe did diſgrace, 
©: times againe doth raiſe, and pꝛinkes him vp in pꝛouder place, 
Though Diomede, Arpenſes cke to vs no help will bꝛing. 
NMelapus Will, and happy pꝛintce in warre Tolunmniu- bing. 

And Dukes from many nations ſent, ne is it ſimple pꝛaile 

Aich all the muſtars tane thꝛough Latium land are like to raiſe, 
An from the noble Vo!ſcan blouds the watde Canulla hight, 

A troupe ofhoꝛſ. men that conducts in bꝛazen armour bzight 

But i- toe Trov ans me alone do ſecke foꝛ hand to hand, 

Ind ſo vou me caſc,and publit;: Ve ale ſo much J do withſtand, 

Do conqueſt as I fruit) com theic hands will not part away, 
Dat any hazard fo2 this hope J d ꝛcad to2 to allay, 

TL) courage gaiaſt him will J go, though he Achilles pas, 

And wrare like armour ſtrong that made by hand of Vulcan was, 
This life, J Turnus, to pou all, and to Lat inus vow, 

To any of mine aunceſtoꝛs in pzowes that wil not bow, 

It me alone the Phrygian pꝛiuce do call, J am content, 
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Oꝛ it ag ainſt me(wofull wzetch) the wzath of God is bent, 
J would not ſoꝛ my lake, that Drances dit, oꝛ harme ſuſtaine: 
©: ik the field J win, one tot of pꝛaiſe get by iny paine. 

Theſe woꝛds among themſelues they do debate of doutfull things 
Aeneas then reinones his campe, and fozth his battell bꝛings. 
{hen loꝛ, into the pallaice ſtrait with dꝛead, and tumult great, 
A ſcout appꝛoching comes the towne with feare that doth replcat, 
Vo Troians now from Ty ber ſhoꝛe come faſt in battell rap, 
Ind Tyrrhen bands in rankes, there round about the fields they lay. 
Then ſtrait amazed were mens minds, and peoples bꝛeaſts with fcare 
Aſtoiad, with moſt keruent lines ok ire incenſed were, 
They tcembling then foꝛ armour call, the youth foz weapons fret, 
Che wok ull fathers werpe, ind mumbing momng veyces ket. 
An hugie noyſe of ſundꝛy tunes into the aicr doth tile, 
None other wiſe then when a ſhole of ſoules aloft that flics, 
And on a thicket lights, oꝛ when by Padus riuer ſhoze 
The hoꝛcep lwans do lift their lap, the bankes the ſame doth roze, 
Then Turnus taking pꝛeſent time, O citizens, he ſapes, 
Os call a touncell now, and fitting ſpcake of peaces pꝛaiſe 
Whit foes into our realmes do run: no moꝛe thereof he laid 


Bit flinging foꝛth full ſone, himſelfe out of the houſe conuaid. 0 8 oe 
Thou Volulus, comm uind (quoth he) the Volſcans,armes to take, _, — 
And thou thy lelfe the Rutils lead, Mellapus, rcadie make, his coptaing 


And with his bꝛother Coras iopnt the coaſts abont to ſcoure, 

And ſome go foztific the gates, ſome furniſh cuery tower, 

The reſt with me, as J haue told, into the field ſhall perde. 

Chey by and by vnto the wals do fling with flying ſpeede, 

Ch allemblpthen, and councels there begun, the king foꝛlakes, 

And with vawiling minde them to another time betakes, 

Himſelfe much blaming then, that neuer by his owne accoꝛd 

Ve called to the towne his ſonne in law the J roian loꝛd. 

Done trench caſt befoꝛe the gates, ſom piles aloft do raiſe 

©; ww?) oz ſtone, alarme the trumpets call to bodie fraies. 

Anda with fundzy troupes they compaſſe round about the wall, 

The matrones with their babes, loꝛ daunger calls to labonr all, 

No leſſe vnts the ſocred church o? Pal. as goddeſſe ſtrait 

Che Q tene is boꝛne, a bane bꝛaue ot dames on her Toth Wait. 

Ireat gifts the bare, and next her ſide Lauinia bꝛight of hue, 
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The canſc ot᷑ all the ſtrife, and downe to ground her cycs ſhe thꝛew. 
In thꝛong the Ladies thick, the church wilh incenſe ſweet doth reake, 
And from her loftie thꝛones, with wofull voyces thus they ſpeake. 
O thou that onely art of warres, Tritonia virgin, chiefe, 
Confound the weapons with thy hand ofthis pzoud Troian thiefe, 
And ſtrike him dead to ground befoze our gates, p wozkes our griefe, 
Ting Turnus raging then ofſtriues fozth to the field is pelt, 
His bꝛaue Rutilian armour now was buckled to his bʒeſt. 
With bꝛazen ſcales right rough, his thies with plates of gold were clad, 
Bis head as pet vnarmd, his ſwoꝛd to ſide he fitted had, 
All glittring bꝛight he ſhines, and from the pallaice ſo2th he goes, 
Triumphing in his mind, and whole in hope hath foild his foes. 
Like as ſome noble hole that from the ſtable is ſtart away, 
And freely flinging fozth in open ſields, and paſtures gay, 
Che others leaze,and heards of Mares doth headlong running daſh, 
©: hies him haſtily to ſome wonted ffreame himſclfe to waſh, 
Vis mane then vp he lifts alot, and wanton runnes his way, 
The crilping curling locks vpon his necke do wauing play, 
With whom Camilla meeting there with guard of Volican rout, 
Againſt him comes, then there the Queene her ſelle the gates without 
Done lights,ofwhom did all the armed rout example take, 
And ſoftly from their hozſe they leape, and thus to him che ſpake. 
Ik noble harts may any hope repoſe in valiant hands, 
O Turnus, both J dare and vowe to meete the Troian bands, 
And with the Tyrrhen hozſmen cke encounter on the way, 
Let me the onſet atueof fo2mer fight this pꝛeſent day: 
Still ſfay pou here on fote,and manfully the walles defend. 
Chen Turnus fpeaking,on the virgin fierce his eyes doth bend, 
O virgin flower of Latium land, what thanks fo ye!d to thee, 
©; kindnes to requite, ſhall Jdeuiſe may wozthy ber: 
But ſince thy valiant heart doth all aduentures great exceed, 
J pleaſed am ( O Nucene) with ther this pane to part in deed, 
Aeneas, as the fame and ſcauts do tell, foꝛ this intent, 
Befoꝛe him well arayd, his troupes of hoꝛſmen light hath ſent, 
To ſacke the fertile fields, himſelfe thꝛough traggie hilles on hie, 
And delarts deꝛpe, in haſte vnto the towne appꝛocheth nie. 
In ſecret ambuſh J, in ponder wd, in place not wide, 
That ſo both wapes J may beſiege, me ſelfe entend to hide, 
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Do thou vpon the Tyrrhen hozfmen (ct, with toyned band, 

With thee ſhall ſharpe Meſſapus perde, and troupes of Latine land, 

And ſtrong Tiburtus power, and take to thee the charge of all. 

Ve ſaid, and with like wozds Meſſapus foath to fight did call, 

Bim with his captaines all alike he kindleth gainſt their foes, 

And fozth himſelfe anon befoze them all with courage goes. 

There lies a vallie low, with croked turnes a craftie place, 

And fit foꝛ fleights ol war, whom thickets blacke on each ſide trace. 

The ſides do narrow ſhut, a litle path thereto doth lie, 

Ano paſtage paſſing ftreight,oz ragged cragged entrance hie. 

This plaine lies quite vnknowne, with coꝛners lale to lurke within, 

tWhere on the left hand, oz the right, the batten vo begin, 

Oꝛ on the hill you liſt to ſtand, and ſtoꝛme of ſtones downe cat. 

By readieſt wap in coaſt well knowne, doth Turnus thither haſt, 

And quickly takes the place, and thick in wods himlelfe he hives, 
Lherewhiles Diana faire in loftie ſkies aboue that bides, 

Dame Opus (wift to her doth call;a chaſt and fellow maid, 

And one of her vntouched troupe,and thus to her ſhe ſaid 

With heanie cheare. O virgin pure, Camilla fozth doth pas 

Unto a blodie war, armd with our toles in vaine, alas. 

Her do J loue abone the reſt, ne to Diana new 

This liking lately ſpꝛang, noꝛ iop in minde on ſudden grew, 

Pulſt out thzough ſpite from natiue realme by ſubieas haughty might, 


When Metabu: from old Priuerna towne did take his flight, The ſtorie 
This infant vp he inatcht, when rage of war was thickſt of all, of Camilla, 
A mate in exile ſharpe, and her by mothers name did call, & Metabus 
And of Caſmilla, her by ſhozter name Camilla hight, acr father, 


Her in his armes he bare, when thꝛough the delart tops his flight 
Ol w ait fozlozned hilles he toke, and darts about him flew, 
And him on cuery ſide, thicke troupes ol Volſcans did purſue. 
Mhen loe in midſt of flight A malenus with water ſloꝛe 
Abouc his bankes bꝛake out, ſuch ple "tie raine not long beloꝛte 
There fell,whereoner whilft anon to iwim he doth aſſay, 

>8 feares alas his burden deere, pure lone doth cauſe himffay, 
Chen muſing much in mind, at laſt this p2 ictiſe beſthe thaught. 
A mightie ſpeare which into hand that time by chance he caught, 
When as he kought, ol knottie wod ſharptfoꝛth, and Dke fall ſtout, 
To this his doughter deare in barke of tree encloſde about 


A 


— —„— 


av» 
— 


1 


Cami:las 
actinitie in 


The eleuenth Booke 

He bindes, and fitly to the mids or mightie ſpe c re ht ties, 
And olt it ſhahing in his valiant hand. taus loud he crics, 
Diana bꝛight and virgin pure that in thele woods dot bide, 
I Vow a ſeruant here to the, that bound vnto her live 
MPoſt humblp holding faſt a ſpeare, flies rom her foes, receaue 
Ver / goddeſſe) to thy charge, whom here in doubt lull caſe J leaue. 
Ve ſaid, and ſtrait with bended arme the weapon io2th he thzawees, 
The waters ſound, aloẽt the riuer ſwift, Campa flowes. 

Then Merabus when row the pꝛeale began to appꝛoach ham nie, 
The riuer ſtrait he takes, his ſpeare, and babe, therewitch Toth wie 


Dut of a green graſie turfe,a gut that great Dana ſent. 0 
No pcople houſe fo2 harbour him, noꝛ walled cities lent, > 
No2itih:y any offred had, he neuer would conſent. 4 


Achepheards life among the ſole, and ſauage hils he led, 

Vis tender childe in thickeſt thoꝛnes, and beds ol beaſis he fed 

Aith milke of mares vnmild, and ſuck of beaſts were ncuer caught, 
And to her tender lips in muking, downe their dugs he raught. 

But when her pꝛetie ſote ſhe firſt began to ſet en ground, 


her infancy Ber hands, and cuery part with ſharpned darts he laded round. 


4 quiuer on her ſhoulders ſinall he hung with croked bow. 

In ſtead of golden calue, and mantle bꝛaue ſhouid hang below, 

A Tygers ſkin dewne from her head aleng her backe doth fall, 

Tith litle childiſh darts her hands he armes to play withall, 

Oz by a twiſted thong about her head ſhe whirles a ſling, 

Wherwith ſometime a Crane, ſometime a Swan ſhe down doth being. 
Her many noble dames thꝛough T yrrhen fownes wheras lhe went, 

Haue wicht in vaine, the ir daughter law ſhe were, but ſhe content 

Alone with chaſt Dianas grace, her ſcife pr cſerueth ſtill 

Untwight vnto her totes, and virg ins lie leads moſt at will. 

Would god lhe had with no ſuch fond de ſier of war bin cought, 

Wen firſt the valtant Troians fo pꝛeuoke in fight the ſought, 

Her do Ftender much, and would ſhe pet remaind with wee, 

But now with defines her, and fatall fat! oppꝛeſt J ſer, 

Deſcend deare Nymph, rom heauen, and Latin fields go Viſit ſtreit, 
Jereas with haples hap, and blodie bꝛoile thts tray they (ctgh ti, 

Cake theſe, and from this quiuer,ſhafts ot ſharpe rcuenge adoꝛclle, 

And wholdere her ſacred toꝛys with wound ſhail once oppꝛelle, 

here he or Troy oꝛ Latium be, his blood (hall that repay. hen 
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Then in an hollow clond anon her wofull toꝛpes away, 
And armour vadefilde,J to her natiue ſople will beare, 
And in a wozthy ſepulcher my lelfe interre her there. 
Ohe ſaid, then thꝛougb ß flickring ater with wings ſhe downwerd lldes. 
and giues a ruſh, and with a tempeſt blacke her bodie hides, 

Thercwhiles the Troian bands vnto the walles appꝛoched me. | 
Hetrulcan captaines with their troupes of hoꝛſcmen, by and bie 
Themſelues beſtow in god arap, the palfreys ſtamping fret 
Thꝛoughout the ficld, and raignd with ſturdie bits fo2th ſoftly ict 
Now hcre, now there, the field rough ſtands w many a pike and laute, 
And from their loftie helmets far the glittring Sunbeames glaunce, 
On th other ſide Meſlapus ſharpe, and Latines flerce to fight, 
And Coras with his bꝛother, and Camillas wing ſo bꝛight 
Otand foꝛth againſt them in the field, and launces faſt to make 
Within their reſts, and points of trembling ſpeares faſt charged ſhake, 
Their foes abode, and noyſe of ſteeds them ſo2e on ficr do ſet. 
But when both armies were at caſt of dart togither met, 
Chere ſtil a while theQ ſtaid, a ſhꝛiching ſhout they ſuddein raiſe, | 
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Their champing hoꝛſe they harten fozth,the darts tlie every waies Linas 


Like ſnow that thick doth fal, black ſhade the heauen quite ouerlaies. J re dn. 
And firſt with ſpitefull ſpcares I yrrhenus with Aconrie tall ſemblers 
Encountring fiercely meete, and firſt with mightie noyſe do fall aud here. 


To ground, the ſteeds ech others bꝛeaſt with bꝛeaſtdot h ſauerzing iolt. 
Acontie there vnhoꝛſt as ſwift as thickeſt thunderbolt, 

Dꝛ like ſe me ſtone by engine great of warre ſoꝛth flung dewne lights 
Und into thin and llickring aicr erhales his vitall ſpꝛites. 

{ncontinent the rankes are b2cke,and Latines put to flight 

Caſt back their ſhelds, and headlong hoſes pꝛicke to citie right, 

The Troians then. and firſt Aſila: ſharpe the chaſe purſue, 

And now to gates they neerc were come, the Latines then ancv3 A 1 
A mightie noyſe extoll, and hoꝛſes necks about do wzie, 5 
Che Troyans turne their backs, and largely peelding raines, de fie, 
Like as the (ea with altring courſe that foꝛth doth running freat, 
Sometimes to ſhoꝛe, and rocks with rolling waues doth weak, 

And foming on the ſand and beach, along doth tumbling glide: 
Dometime doth ſwiftly ebbe, when fozce doth laile, and backe doth lade 
From rocks and ſhoze with vailing ſtreame, and failing flo it falles, 


The Tyrrhens twile the Rutils chale in fight vnto the walles, a if 
N . 
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1 And twile repulſt loke backe, and backs with bucklers b20ad defend, 
1 | But when they to the fight a freſh and third aſſault delcend, 
= | The rankes togither run, and man to man doth ſtiſip ſticke. 
HM Then qhouts are heard of ſuch as fall, and in the blood wart thicke 

, Both men and armour deeply waultring fall, and ſteeds halle dead, 

1 The battell growes, when Orſiloch fir Re mulus did dzead 
Humſelfe to (ct vpon, into his hoꝛſe a ſpeare he thꝛuſt, 


1 And great in armes Harminie hard, whoſe head with golden heare, 
1 Lies bare with ſhoulders bare, noz of his wounds doth ſtand in feare, 
5 Do great in armes he lies, the ſpear pꝛickt thꝛough his ſhoulders quakes 

And twiſe thꝛoughgirt his back, his deadly paine twiſe double makes, 
| Goꝛe blod on cuery ſide is thed,by fight are numbers flaine, 
| | And by their wounds each ſeekes a gloꝛious deathyfo; to obtaine. 

| And now this manly Amazon in ſlaughter much doth ioy 


; | And vnderncath the courſcrs eare the head leaues ticking iuſt. 
W. {1 Then ſtrait the ſteed tnraged ſtands on end, and vp doth thꝛow 
1 His legs with bꝛeaſt ere, noꝛ in no wile could bide the blow. 
we He fall vnhoꝛſt to ground, Catillus dziues to earth downe right 
| Iolus ſtout of mind, of ſtature eke a godly knight. 
| 


Slaugbters : 
committed In midſt of fight, whole pap, leaſt vie of war ſhould her annoy 


} -» Camilla, Cut off, vnto Camilla quiuerd was in tender yeares, 
| Her lender ſhafts about ſhe ſhotes from quiner which ſhe beares. 
Sometime her ſharpned axe vntierd ſhe takes into her hand, 
Sometimc her golden bow, the toles ofchaſt Dianas band, 
And ifperchanſt repulſt,ſhe do retire purſued in chaſc, 
if Her bow ſhe turnes behind, and ſtrikes her followers in the face, 
it | About her choſen mates do ride, Latina and Tulla bꝛight 
[| Pure virgins, with Terpeia weilding glittring are in fight 
it Italian trulles, and chaſt Camilla of ſpeciall purpoſe thoſe 
& Fo: honoꝛs ſake,foz time ofpcace,foz truſtie ſeruice choſe, 
1 | Like as Amazones of T hracie land when waters they 
Md | Ok Thermon »or. beat,with armour painting painted paſſing gay, 
| | About Hyppolita their Quæne, oꝛ when the virgin ſtout, 
| [8 Pantheſilea home in charct comes,the female rout . 
[{ N. Vith chꝛitches ſhꝛil reiayſing cries, z chields like mones cut out. 
15 Whom doſt thou firſt, whom laſt, O virgin ficrce,by fozce down thzow? 
! "Nj" Oꝛ O, how many cozplis ſlaine on ground dwlt lap full low: 
| Eumenie firſt of Cl, tie father bozne,whoſe naked bzeſt 


dgainſt 
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Ag aint her there that ſfod with launce of firtree thzough doth thꝛelt, 

Ve flods of blod out ſpuing, falls, and earth with teeth doth teare, 

And where he fell vpon his wound, lies tumbling dying there. 

Next on him Lyris ſhe, and Pegaſe thꝛowes, but Lyris while 

Vis bꝛidle raings he raught, from hozſe to ground he doth requile. 

Bat Pegaſe comming him to aide, with feeble hand fozth held, | 

Both ioyntly headlong wiſe with doubled fall to ground ſhe feld. | 

Co theſe Amaſtrus neare ſhe laies, vnto Hypporaſun, j 

And touching downe vnto her ſpeare from far doth fetch her run 1 

At ſirreus,and Harpaliſie, and Demophoon ſtout, oo 

Ind Cronie ſtrong, and many a captaine moze of Troian ront, 

And loke how many ſhiuering ſhafts foꝛth from her ſide ſhe dꝛebo, 

Do many carkaſes to ground of Troian knights ſhe thꝛew. 

There Ornitus afar in armour ſtrange, and hunterwile, 

don a pꝛoud Apulian ſtæd about the battell flies, 

Whole neck and ſhoulders bꝛoad, an hide late halo from Oxes back 

Did couer, on his head the large wide gaping iawes there ſtack 

Pluckt from a wolſe, with grinning, glittring greedy teeth full white, 

A clownilh club in hand he bare, he thꝛongs in thickſt of fight, 

In ſtature all the reſt by height of head he doth exceed, 

Him ſhe(no2 was it when her foes retierd a glozions deed) 

Strikes thzough,and thus ſhe ſpeaks w hatefull hart as there ſhe ſfod, 

Thoughtſt thou ſome beaſt in chaſe,thou, Tyrrhen hadſt win a wod? 

The dap is come when as a womans armour ſhall refute 

Thy boaſting bꝛags, pet no (mall fame to this thou maift impute, 

Chat by theſe hands thou dying with Camillas launce art ſlaine. 

Orſilochus, and Butes next, two bodies mightie maine 

Df Troian rout, but Butes her againſt with dart ſhe ſtrake, 

Ahich foꝛth a way betwirt his helmet bꝛaue and goꝛget bzake 

About his neck that glittring ſhines, his ſhield hung downe his ſide. 

And feigning from Orſilochus as though ſhe fled,doth ride 

Che Carrice round, and craftily ſhe kr pes the middle place, ö 

And whiles he thus purſues,thcrewhiles ſhe followeth hun in chaſe, 4 

And thꝛough his armoz ſtrong, the fleſh, bones, an axe ſhe bentes q 

Highꝛiüng at her blow, and whillt he twatling much entreates, l | 

She doublety (til the wound, and w warm bzains his face ſhe weats, 

Herewith comes in, and at firſt ſight aſtoind much he ſtands j 

Sir Aunus ſonneof Appenine,amartialiman of hands, * if 
| I 
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| ne 3 5 Sar And not among the Lygures woꝛſt, whilſt fates did him permit 
378 e 5.6 yCabtile colourd ſhifts vnto each purpoſe fine to fit, 
my on ct. CAhenhe perteu d from fight he could no wiſe cſcape away: 
14 | | L5y treacherous traine he thought, and gloſing guile her to aſſay, 
| F And thus began, A woman thou ik a truſtie ſeed 
: | 0 5 Thy ſelle thou ds comnit, it is a great and valiant deed: 
Toꝛſake thy hoꝛſe, and match on ground thy ſelle to me betalte, 
And vnto cquall fight on fete ther quickly rcadie make, 
13.6 2h Then ſhalt thou know to whom this glozy fond due pꝛaiſe ſhall bꝛuig 
He ſaid, but ſhe enragde whom griete with ſharpe deſire did ſting, 
| Elato her mate her ſteed ſhe toke, in armes on ground ſhe ſtands 
3 Mith blade on fte fozth dꝛawne, and buckler pure faſt hent in hands, 
Iz The ponker then ſuppoſing thus by craft he thus had quit, 
1 Away ſtrait ſwiftly pꝛicking flies, not lingring euer a whit 
1 His nimble ſteed with raignes he quickly turnes, and thence him hies, 
Ef | His partly pꝛancing beaſt with ſpurres ofſteele apace he plies, 
| O Lieur vaine, and to no purpoſe bꝛag, and pꝛoud of hart, 
| Jn vaine ſir ſubtile thou aſſaies to trie thy countries art, 
No llippꝛie ſhift ſhall the aline to craftie Aunus laue. 
| Theſe woꝛds the virgin ſpake, and ficrce on fate a ſpꝛing (Ne gaue, 
| And ſwiftly ſone outran the hozſe,and faſt the raignes ſhe raught 
| | A doubull And at him ſtrake, and glad on enmies blod reuenge ſhe wzaught, 
| baucl Much like a fawcon faire from loſtie tower his flight that takes, 
And at atwigging doue aloft to clouds ſwift towering makes, 
TUhen her at ſouſe hath tane with tallents ſharpe her guts puls ont, 


| The goarie blod, and feathers plumed flit the aire about. 

N | Cheſe things the father of gods and men in heauen that ſits on hie, 
Doth herdkullp behold, and warelp weighes with watching eie. 

| | Then T yrrhen Tarchon ſtout to enter fight he did pꝛouoke, 


| And with no gentle rage offrantike anger koꝛth him ſtroke, | 
| Mhereloꝛe in thickſt of laughters great, ond rankes enfozſl to flie, 5 
| On hoꝛſebacke T archon thzongs,and ſundzy voyces lifts on hie. 
— wings he hartneth on, and by his name each man doth call, 

| And ſuch as were repulſt, he makes afreſh to fighting fall, 


5 hat fearc is this ? that neuer will repent your foliſh flight | ; 
11 O Tyrrhens daſtards ſtü: what daunt within pour harts doth light? j N 
1 A woman ſtragling you purſues, and doth diſcomfit quight. * 


135 Unto what end thele wozds and Weapons do you beare in hand: Ha 
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Not ſo at Venus games, noꝛ warres by night ven lingring tland, 
Noz when god Bacchus croked pipe to dauncing vou oth call, 
And vnto coſtly cates, and tables lade with wine to fall, 
Chat is your iop, thats your delight, when as the pꝛophet god 
mth ſacrifice, and fatted oſt, doth call you to the wed, 
This ſaid, into the thickeſt foes himſelle foꝛth thꝛonging flings, 
And mad, he meets with V enulus, whom chance againſt him bꝛings. 
There raught from of the hoꝛſe with his right hand he held his foe, 
And fo:cibly him wꝛinging to his bꝛeaſt, awap doth goe. 
Anopſe vnto the heauen they raiſe, the Latines turne their cies 
Upon this fad, and T archon ſwift about the field he flies 
Both bearing man and armour ſtill awap, and from his ſpeare 
The head he wꝛeſted off, and cuery place he ſearcheth wheare 
d deadly wound he map beſtow, he wꝛeſtling doth rebell 
To ſaue his ſwoꝛd from out his thꝛoat, and fozce by fozce repell. 
And as the Eagle fierce which in the aire aloft doth fite, 
When vp ſome ſnake hath ſnacht that late a leepe on ground did lie, 
And gript him faſt within his fte, enclaſpt with talents round, 
Che ſnake about him wzigling winding wꝛeads with griefof wound, 
And ſcales doth roughly raiſe, and angred with her mouth doth hiſſe. 
Wit croked beake he wꝛeſtling nippes her nerethelcſſe foz this, 
And fl: ing fw2th his wapes aloft with wings the arrc doth beat. 
None othcrwiſc his pꝛaie from Ty burt oſte ſir T archon great 
Ctiumphing beares away,their captaines deed,and happie chaunce 
The Ly dians do following purſue: then ſwift with launce 
Camilla comes, whom A: nus due fo death by leight full fic 
Doth ride about, the fitteſt ſide fo2 this bchafe to trie. 
And lake thꝛough thickeſt rankes whereas the virgin ficrcely flew, 
Sir Ar nus thithet hies, and ſecretly her ſteppes doth view. 
What way ſhe tonquercſſe returnes, and fote from fors doth bend, 
That way the youth by ſtealth his nimble reignes about both wend, 
And now this wap, now that againe, and round about the place 
Vith fatall, certaine ſpeare in hand, doth following alter trace, 

By chaunce vnto Cybele ſacred pꝛieſt, r Chl rie hight, 
From far aboue tye reſt in D hrygian armes did ſhine full bꝛight. 
A foming courſer fexth he pꝛiekt, whole bꝛeaſt, and buttocks wide 
Aſtzin belet with vꝛazen ſtuddes, and gintering gold did hide. 
Himſelle in purple ſav; atid ſrarlet pure * be ſeene, 
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In L. vcian bob his ſhafts he fot in Creta made that biene. 
Vis golden bow from ſtoulder twangs a guilden helme he beares, 
Apealob fiken werde, with boughting boſomes wide he weares, 
Woe lappets ratiing large in knot of coſtly gold were tive, 
Vis coat with needle bzopd;ed was, his turdic thies did hide 
A ſkirt ot p;nple ſilke and gold in foꝛrein country wꝛought. 
The virgin him;fe2 cauſe his armour bꝛaue wherein he fought, 
And Troy an ſpoples on temples hang ſhe would foꝛ honours ſake, 
De elle her ſelfe in huntreſwiſe, with gold full bꝛaue would make: 
With blinde dere purſues, and all uncenſt thzongh thickeſt rout, 
Ti greedie womans luſt of ſpoples, ſhe flies the field about. 
Mhen Atruns long in wait that lap, had fit occaſion ſpied, 
A whirling dart he thꝛew, and thus vnto the gods he cried. 
Polt mightic god Apollo, guide of dzead Soractis hill, 
hom we aboue the reſt adoꝛe, to whom ſote ſuielling ſtill - 
Ok Pinetrees hugie ftames we feeve,and though whole only might 
Thy leruants dare to walke on fiery coales hot burning baight, 
D father graunt that by our tles this ſhame be tane away, 
Almightie ſince thou art: not ſoz the virgins ſpoytes J pap, . 
Noz monument J ſeeke,no2 pillage pzpud from her to take, | 
Some other ded hereafter,thts ſhall me right famoug make. 
But let this cruell plague fall downe with dint af this right hand, 
And J deuoyd of fame wil hence returne to natine land. 
A pollo heard his wich, and part to graunt he was content, 
And part to diſpearſt in flickring awe abꝛoad he ſent; . 
That Queen Camilla fiearce, with deadly wound downe lain ſhould ber 
De graunted, but with ſafe returne his natiue ſople toſce- 
He did not graunt, that voyce he bid the windes abꝛoad confound, 
That when the whirling dart foꝛth thzowne in aire had raiſd a ſound, 
Both armies gan attend, and eyes vnto the Volſcan Qutene 
They all do cat, ſhe nziivs no whit the things then w2onght that beene, 
No: aixe, noꝛ pet the ſound; noꝛ dart aboue full (wift of flight, 
Cill vnderneath her ſacred pap the latal launce doth light, 
And derplp entring in at full in birgins blend doth baine, 
Her fearcfnil female guard together runnes, and voth ſuſtaine 
Their fainting ladies cozpeszfalt A rum flies belee them all, 
Abom as did iop refrelh,ſofeare admixi, did muchtappall. 
And now he dares no moꝛe vnde her dzcadfulllannce to truſt,. 
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Noz pet into the light of her againe himlelfe to thut. 

And like a Molke beſoꝛe the hatefull hunters him do chaſe, 

Auto the waſt fozlozned hils fozth hies him ſelfe apace, 

zthen he ſome heardſman ſtout, oꝛ heckfer great of greaſe,and lim 

©: uoured hath,and guiltie of that fac, and deed full grim, 

His trembling tayle betweene his legges lets fall, and wods doth ſecke: 
Hir Aruns ſo him out of ſight withdꝛawes in maner lecke, 

And with his flight content amidſt the thickſt himſelfe doth hide. ? 
She dying dzawes the dart which in the wound did deepe abide, > 
Che moztall tle in wound full wide ſticks faſt within her five, | 
She faints foꝛ want ol blend, her eyes to death ye!d vp their due, 
Strait from her face departs the ſtained checkes, and purple hue, 

And dying thus to Acca truſlie virgin fellowes ſapes, 

A virgin to Camilla true befoze the reſt alwapes, 

With whom ſhe wonted was her cares and ſoꝛrowes all impart, 

And thus to ber began to ſpeake, with failing fainting hart, 

Until this time, O ſiſter Acca deare, of ſozce J was, 

A truell moztal wound my life abꝛidges nobw, alas, 
And all things round, me ſeemes, loke ruſtie duſtie darke as hell. 
Flie hence, and do with ſpeed,my meſſage laſt to Turnus tell, 
Chat he to battaile come, and keepe the T roians from the towne, 
And now far wel, and with that wozd the raignes ſhe yeetded downe, 
Her ſelle to earth not willing ſinkes, and waxing cold, vntwines 


By ſmall and ſmall her ſelfe out of her coꝛpes, and then reſignes The con- 
Her lithie head and necke to death, and armour doth fozſake, 3 * 


Her ghoſt flies faft with griefe and great dildaine to Limbo lake. Ute. 
Fozthwith a mightie noyſe the golden ſtarres in heauen doth touch, 
And ſince Camillas death the battel ficrce encreaſeth much, 
They thick come running on, both all the bands of Troy ans ſtout, 
And Tyrrhen taptaines, with Euandets wings th Arcadian rout, 
And now Dianas darling bꝛight, Ny mph Op: ſits on hie 
Upon the toppe ol loftieſt hilles,the battaile to deſcrie. 
And when from far ſhe ſaw in ra ging noyſe of youthfull traine 
With dolefull death, and wound vnwoꝛthy far Camilla ſlaine, 
Dhe fct a ſigh,and derpe from out her bꝛeſt theſe woꝛds (he ſaid, 
£ZdeareD virgin, thou to deare a cruell pꝛice haſt paid, 
Chat thou the valiant Tiolans durſt pꝛouoke in open ſight. 
That thou Dianas grace in wods didit _ fozſaken quight y 
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{heeleuenth Booke 

It nothing thee auailes, oꝛ that our quiuer thou didſt weare, 
Oꝛ glittering golden bow vpon thy tender (houlders beare. 
Vo vbeit thy noble QDucene meanes not to leaue thee vopd of fame, 
$292 that thy dꝛierie death ſhall lurking leepe fo2 lacke of name, 
24:::0:1gtt all nations farce and wide, oꝛ vurcuenged ber. 
Thy cops with moꝛtall wound that did defile, what cucrhee, 
Hith death deſeru'd ſhalbe reguit. Bencath on hill full hie 
£12 tumbe ok old Dercennus king raiſd vp aloft doth lie 
Tlith mightie nꝛount of auncient Laurent ground, an lex tree 
TUith glummith darkuch ſhade he ſpꝛeds the ſame, that none may ite. 
Vere firſt this goddelle faire, with paſſing ſperdie courſe doth light 
And from this hillock farre at A runs aumes within her ſigyt. 
hom when ſhe glittring ſaw in armes, and vainly puit with pzide, 
VAhy flieſt thou hence quoth ſhe)appꝛoach, thy lie ps do hither guide, 
Come neare that now mult die, and due deſert recciue againie 
Joꝛ Quene Camillas death, and with Dianas ſhafts pllaine, 
So vile a wight ſo woꝛthie a death foꝛ fact ſo foule muſt bide: 
Dye laid, and ſtrait in T hracian huntreſwilc, from by her ſide 
A golden flight foꝛth of her quiuer plucks, her bow the bends, 
And dꝛawes hun deepe vntul the nocks merte iuſt at both the ende, 
And both her hands do lcucll ſtand, and arrowhead deth twight 
The bowhand, and the ſtring round to her care ſh: dꝛawes vp quight⸗ 
Immediatly the ſinging ſhaft, and whirling aire dcth cracke. 
Dir Ar ins heard, and faſt at once the ſhaft within him ſtaclic, 
Vim yelding vp the ghoſt, and fetching deepe his finall grone, 
is mates fozgetfull in the field ab2oad do leaue alone, 
And Opis ſtrait with wings to lodtie heauen doth take her flight, 

Firſt at their ladics death do flie Camillas hoꝛſmen light, 
And Rutils run amcat, and fierce Atinas flies apate, 
And captaines all are quayld, and ſtandarbearers foꝛcſt in chaſe 


put to fight Foꝛ reſcue runne, and to the towne do kaſt on hozſcback hie. 


None dare the Troyans ſtout, that following after faſt do ſte 

Witt ſetled fote withſtand, noꝛ vet in warlike armes tefiſt, 

But bowes vnbent on ſhiuering ſhoulders beares with fainting fiſt, 
And courſers with their hones the rotten duſtie fields do ſhake, 
Unto the walles an whirlewind black with tumbling duſt doth rake. 
And matrons tœting out the lops their beaſts there beat ſtraitwaies 
And fo2th a womans ſhzitch vp to the ſtarres in heanen they raiſe, 
There thoſe that firlt into the open gates molt (wiſtly pꝛeſt, 
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of Aencidos 
he mingled enmies power in thickeſt routes did melt moleſt, 

Ne wo full death they do cſcapc, but at firſt entrauce in, 

{11nd enen within their citie walles, ard when as heuld they bin, 
Thꝛoughgirt with ſpeares they die. ſome ſhut the gates, and do dt bat 
Free entrance to their mates, noꝛ dare fo2 life the doꝛes vnſpat 
Zhouzh wokully withont the gates they waile, a direfull death 
Amongſt defendants talles,ond ich in armes as peeld their bꝛcath, 
And ſuch as were ſhut out beioꝛe their parents werping eyes, 

Then truell foʒce tonſtraince, ſeme headlong into ditches flics, 
Dome blinded with the duſt, and giuing ſpurre and peelding raigne, 
Againſt te gates, and rampiers hard or poſts do run amainc, 

The matrons from the walles, when they brheld Camilla dead, 
Their trembling darts caſt fo2th foꝛ ſo their countrey leue them lcad) 
And ſtaues of Dke pſteeld, and poles of length foꝛcbꝛent at end, 

And dare the dꝛead or death aſſay, whi ſt they their walles defend. 

Cherewhiles within the wods,an hcaup meſſage Turnus frapes. 
And to the valient youth amazing great doth Acca rayſe. 

Hob that the Volſcans vanquiſht are, Camilla Caine in fight, 

And cumies faſt appꝛoaching come, and all in batteil quight 

Haue ouerthꝛowne, that feare vnto the citie walles doth go. 

Þcthen erragde (fo2 why the power of loue would haue it ſo) 

Che hiils poſloſt of late, and thickets ſharpe doth ſtraight fozlake, 

Ah ſcarce was not come foꝛth, and large abꝛoad the fields did take, 

Ahen loꝛd Aeneas to the ſoʒi eſt wide himſelfe doth ſpeede, 

And hills doth ouertrate, and from thick wads doth fozth pꝛoccede. 

Do both vnto the walles in haſte with all their power do flic, 

And voty the marching troupes not many paces diſtquit be. 

But when the ſmoaking fields with duſt Aeneas did beheld, 

Ind morching bands in battell ray of ftowne Laurentum oid, 

And yr nus did from karre Aeneas picfull ceuntnance view, 

And rairzing ok their ſeete, and neighing of their boꝛſes knew: 

Ju.m. inte! they had their armite topng, and baltell tried, 

duct: WP Loc u baight with pucpic matitle bacncly di. d 

e hc2t. 55151 ſe as, and bꝛinging night expulſt the day, 

Oger cg: Mew ents beſoze the towne, and trenches depe do lay. 
DEO GRACIAS. 


Funtum Londini. Per I homam Ty num 14. Iunij. 1573. Opus 20. 
Dia um plus minus, pe: ute uatla, 
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Booke of the Aenridos of WIrgil. 


The Argument. 


When the Latines were vanquiſhed, Turnus iceing all his helye ta he repoſed in 


himſelfe, contrat). to the etlvaſicn of Latinus , „ and che Cur nuts many! d 


teares, determineth to fight hand ro hand with Az: as, and cn duth tuchy od 
vnto him by Idmon his meflenger. Aeneas t5 therewith picnted s v 10 IJening 
oathes.on both ſides, they make the Jeague,'v1iich luimwmna tlio!) purfwaohon of 


Iuno in the ſhape of Camertes,diſturbcit,Fuſt of ally lumnusthe jet, 
that by a falle ſkew prophecied victotie te his ſ de: figckoth tlce, b wil a Part 
one of Sihppus lonnes. Aeneas lkeviſc,' ching meanes ry gvpeale the tunit, 
is wounded by an arrow, vncertaine by whom mn Wes hot, an c nt ain d to 
Jeaue the baitel. Which Turnus vndetſtanding, (uppoing he had got ten a great 
occaſion ot good! lucceile, make th great laughter on his toes Ver us cu; cih her 
lonne with Vittany ot da. Aencas amenaed, commeth againe forth and ieſcu- 
eth his mates, and name]; calleth ſor Tune in figlit But Tui nus lil withcraws 
ing himſelf(tor luturna his ſiſter in ſhape of Metiſcus the wagoner, catying him 
alwaiet aide, would not ſuffer him meet with Aeneas in battel) he deter mineth 


to beſiege the towne,and leading his army ncare to the walle: caſteth f:rvpia | 


the Turrets, & houſes, The Amara ſuppoling that Turnus was i aine, though 
extreame ſorrow hangeth her fſclie,Thele things being told vnto ] urnus by Sa- 
ges, ſeeing that he wult needs ſight, o: uffer | his contedetate Tewne come into 
Lis enemies har ds before his face, volẽtatihj prouoketh Aenc as to the combat, 
according to the tenure of the leagues In which tgh:, Acneas hauing the vio. 
rie, and being almoſt moued to tace compaſſion, and Ir aunt life tu his enewic : 

yet when he ſaw he girdle vpon his ſhoulder which hee had taken from Pallas, 
whom he had lain before, ſuddenly moue d with anget, thruſteth hun toy lar. 


V Ith daunted koꝛce, feht vnlucky late, whẽ quaild te be, 


Bis "x ſtout of yoze,moſt valiant Turnus Pzince 
did (ce 
Birſclf, a mark to each maͤs cics,outragious gan to koile 


Aud riſe in rage, much like a Lyon fierce of Affiick ſoile, 
Whole beat, when firſt with vint ol huntcrs ſpeare is wounded dæpe, 
He then pꝛepares himſclfe to fight, and curied locks doth kerpe 
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With wzath erected on his neck, the hunters launce with patwes 
Fat ſticking bold he b2cakes,aud foming frets with blodre iawes. 
None otherwiſe the rage of furious Turnus foꝛth doth heeake, 

And to Latinus King thus gan with troubled mind to ſpeak, 

In Turnus ts no ſtay,why daſtard Troians ſhould ſo:ſake 

Their woz? there is no cauſe, noꝛ bꝛeake the bargaine they did make. 
Vun will J match, bꝛing ſocrifice,our league come hnderſtand. 
Che Dardan Lozd will I end hence to hell with this right hand, 
That run away from A ſia land, let Latines kœpe them ill, 

and countries common ſhame, with ſwoꝛd alone cut off A will, 

Oꝛ quite he vs ſhall ouerthꝛow, and wife Lauinia haue. 

Co whom with ſober mode, Lat ius then this an{Were gaue. 

O moſt couragious pouth, how much the moe thou doſt cxceed 

In valiant heart, ſo much the moꝛe 1s meete J ſhould indeed 
Giae graue aduice, and charily fo2 chaunces all pꝛouide. 
Chou haſt thy father Daunus realmes, and many a towne beſide 
Nonne with thy hand, Latinus wealth and courage hath likewiſe, 
3. .utium land, and in Laurentum ſoile right large that lies, 
f-- nniaup mo2 : vnmarried dames, and not ot baſeſt line. 
b ut me leaue the truth in open wo2ds foꝛ to vatwine, 
Ad piu it deepe in minde what J hercok to thee ſhall ſhow, 


a anp 0:7 her auncient loues my daughter to beſtow, This wis 
3 w.:3 foꝛbid. ſo all the gods and men to me haue told. Faunus 
Bold yet fo2 louc of ther, and ſo our ktnd2cds ſake as bold, forewat- 


And ſoꝛ our heauy ſpouſes teares. all pꝛomiſe made J bꝛake, 8 
And from wm ſonne his wike, my ſelte to wicked ariacs haue take. 
edince which time, 1 urnus. thou halt ſune, wijat chaunccs did enſue, 
Tcih at warrcs,what paines to the as checke amongſt the reſt there grue, 
© 977 guerth:0wne in battels great, ſcarce in the towne wekeeps 


dais 
gn 1h 


£-:4c2e ofall Italia land, end Tybers channel dæpe 
Per with ovr bid doth warmed run, z files with bones loke white, 
©'z.9:70 tarne {fo oft? what mai. 1ctſe moues my mindte lo light? 
Je {tg die, um ſtraight fo! them as foꝛ my peeres J (end, 
TN rather bo not whült he doth liue, this quarrell end: 
WH wil mp coufins Rutils ap, what all Italia land | Ii 
If the to drathj j ſyouls betray (Which chance the geds withſtand) 
Mhich zoft our daughter traue, to iopne with vs in wedlock band: 
Regard the doubtiuil haps of ware, ard do lome pittie take 
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Upon this auncient ſire, whom wolull warres do carcfill make, 
And Ardea countrep deare, ulli far ron hence doth new diſioyne. 
But Turnas all theſe wozds canns: perſwade faz to tcſigne, 

Vis rage which wareth moꝛe, and ſtul un healing doeh au; merk. 


But when he once could ſpeake, thcſe w oꝛds f10 cat hie uch he lent, 


O father deare, this care which peu ia ay behaler de take, 
Caſt oft at my requeſt, noꝛ be lo carciuil fe imp lan, 
And ſuffer me in ſleed of pꝛa:ſe a famous dea. h obe. 
F oꝛ we our darts do thꝛow, and ſwoꝛds do bꝛade not ſt li in vane, 
And ſtrength in hands we haue, ö cur won es b tunnecth red, 
Jar ſhall his mother be, that flying him with cloud ſhall ſpee d. 
And vaine in flickering ſhade withd2.3w her ſelte ſc@ne cut of fight, 
But now the Quane at noueli guiſc of battell much cfirtght 
Whty weping like to die, her ſonne in law in armes the hent, 
O Turnus, by theſe teares of mine, oꝛ cucr if thou were bent 
Amatas honour to pꝛeſerue (fo2 hope of elacrycaris 
Thou art, and ok our reſt alone, and hencur which vpbeares 
The ſtate of Latine realme, our ſhakened boni on thee coth lic) 
Graunt me this thing, with T rojans ſtoat thon do net battell trie, 
Fe2 whatſocuer chance in this cotiflict thou dooll fuſfaine, 
O Turnus I ſuſtaine the ſame, and loathſome lite rey atae 2 
Cherewith determined Jam, foz ſonne en a to ſre 
Aeneas ſhall J not abide, and captiue Qucne tobe, 


The beauty Lauinia then with teares her methers talke dio vndcrſtand, 
of Lauinia. QAith burning bluſhing cheekes, whom colour much had cut of hand 


With heate enflamed, vp which to her face ſouhwüh did ſpꝛed, 
Like as when Juery white by chaunce is Maid with lcarlct red, 
©2 purple roſes pure wich Lilltes white lie ixt in piate, 
Such was the viraitis hue, ſuch were the colours u her face. 
Him loue diſturbeth much, and o the matte his c yes he Tapes, 
And burnes to battell moꝛc, and to Awata a ſhe2 2 ty {apes, 
O mother, do not now with woiu'l tearcs methus purlue, 

Ae glue me cauſe hereby to dꝛead that luck ſhall light aſcue. 
In Turnus power, if heſtmes will !t lpeth not death to fly. 
Go Idmon, tell the Phey g ian king this meiC:gc by and by 
Thich will not picaſe him well, when firſt to moꝛrow in weikin beight 
In purple charret dꝛawne, the moꝛning cleare ſhall riſc in fight, 


His T coyans fozth he do not leade againſt the Rutil bands, 
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of Aeneidos, 
Che Troian- il d He, ano Run), cke their blades in hands. 
Bat ii chat fg) νν t two bios tall ended be the Erie, 
And in 29.4: 6065 gerte, who chall Lautnia wed to wie, 
ethics had laid, and hied him thence to court apace, 


A. 
Dc ales i, 295,47) ioyes to ſue them forme befoze his face ; 
TU 0 umu ente fog pꝛeſent gaue Crihyia fater, G 
In ahlt ene PAM Den lnow, tit ſwiltne lle num ble ater, dauabter ta 
L kovpcis quicł there land about. and them with hands pꝛouoke, Er haheus, | 
With wunnng blowes on b:eſt,and curled mancs wcembes do ſtroke. 9 to Bo- | 
ICS, 


Anon his g92get gay with goid, and ſuuer damaſkt bught, 

An :carict wozke pwꝛought, about his necke he fitteth tight, 

His ſwoꝛd and target next, and ruddie p'uaics of icathers bꝛaue, 

Le ſwoꝛd witch vnto Daunus old ſometime god Vulcan gaue, 

And firꝑ flauung hot in lake of Stix did deeply quent. 

Then itrait a mightie ſpeare, which to an hugie pillar hent 

T:c> ani the houle, with valiant foꝛce in hand be toke, 

Dir Actor of Aruncans ſpoyle, and fiercely fo2th it ſhoke 

Thus cryuig out, O ſpcare,whem neuer yet J cald in vaine, 

The ti ne is tome when thou with me this bꝛunt muſt nerds ſuſtaine. 
Th mightie Ators hand ſometime, but now doth Turnus hold. 
His carkas grant that J may cucrthzow m battell bold, 

And with a valiant hand from ok the necke the goꝛget teare | 
Oithat lame Cockny Phrygian knight, and dꝛench in duſt his hcare, | 
And locks with bodkins krilled fine,and moiſt with Pirrhe, and oples. 

Theſe kuries fozth him pꝛicke, and from his face with rage that boylcs 

Che ſparkles ſpꝛinkling flie,and eyes with flaming fer do glow. 

Like as amightic Bull ſends foꝛth his voyce, and loud doth low 

LUhen firſt he comes to fight, and pꝛoues his hoꝛnes in rage to whet, 

And ſpping far a tree,himſclfe thereto doth cloſely ſet, 

And rough with ſtrokes pꝛouoking windes the grauell flizzgs about. 1 
No leſſe therewhiles in mothers armour ſtrong Aeneas ſtout, " 
Humſelke to war pꝛepares, and ſhar, e pꝛouokes hunſelfe with ire, | 
And iopes the war with league ſo ended is, his great defire, 1 
Chen to his mates, and faire lule he comfozt great doth being, | 
Inſtrucing them in deſtnies all, and legates to the king 

Ve bids with certaine anſwere to returne, and to declare 

The whole conditions of the league, what they in oꝛder are. 


The dawning next the hilles with light had ſcarcely ouerſpꝛed, 
When 
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When firſt fir Pherbns ſferds {02th ofthe ſea to lift lei hed, 
Ind irom their loftic noſirels wide did blow the bꝛond day light 
EU Hen ſtrau beſoze the citic walles they meaſure fo2 the fight 
An cqual! plaine,both Rutilmen and Troians mixt a vic, 
And ficrs in the midſt they make, and altars built on hie, 
D earthen turues yframc, vnto the cquall gods to ſtand, 
And faſt ſome water fetch, ſomc crackling ficr being in their hand: 
In ſurpleſſe white of linnen clad,and temples compaſt round 
EUith wrath of Clerume (ote,and holip hearbes togither bound, 
The Latiue army iſſucth foꝛth, and bands with darts that fight 
In cluſters thicke to gates do thꝛong, and T roian« army baght 
With Ty rrhens armd in ſundzy ſoꝛt, with ſperd they fozty do fite, 
None other wiſe in armour pꝛeſt, then if that by and by 
They ſhould to battel flerce diſcend, and thicke in theuland fold 
The captaines ſcoure about, in ſcarlet bꝛaue, and glittt ing geld: 
The ofipang of Atlaricus, Mneſthec, Aſylas Wilde, 
Mleſſ.pus cke a tamer ſtout of ſtecds, N peunus childe. 
And when at certaine ſigne into their place they d2:w them al, 
Their pikes they pitch on ground, and dewn their ſhields they let to fall. 
Che matrons tien with great deſire to ſee, and raſcall rout, 
And men vnweeldie old, the turrets hie, and tops abcut 
Ot houſes do beſtride, and loftie ridge of gates do clim, 
And vp the walles they fl:de,and ceuch them thick vpon the bim 

But luno from a lottic hill, that now Albonu, hig kt, 
FJoꝛ then it was deuoyd of name, renobome, and gloꝛp quicht,) 
Dobunc loving all the campe, at length and bꝛeadth ſhe did behold, 
And both the armies vicwd, both [_ arines Tout, and Tioians bold, 
And Lau ent tobe, and ſtrait to Turnu ſiſter gan to ſpeabe, 
Due godde ltc to her fœre, that fanding lakes, and floods that creaks 
Oct) ou: reno. his honour arcat the king of heauen aboue 
Foꝛ mavdenhod bereft beſtewed on her in dulcet loue. 
© Nymph,the gloꝛp great of Ereames, bcioueb meſt of mee, 
Thou owe of of Lacie ladies bꝛight, hob oncly thee, 
That to amo hie lane tigratcfull bed alcended haue 
do cleme, and Gullggly a platt in hcacien J gaue. 
New learnc thy grief, and do not me dencefoꝛth, luturna, blame, 
Do kar as foztun: Could permit, and derluies graunt the ſame, 
Both Lauum ſtate, and Turnus, ad thy walles J did defend, 
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But now the youth with partiall fates J ſee to battell wend, 
Now fatall deſtnies day,anv crue! {02ceat hand they ber, 
Ne may 3 with mine eyes abioc this ſight, oꝛ league to ſex, 
CTuou, it tron cant deiuſe ue meanes, thy bꝛether to at uance, 
cilſ p, perhaps in time e ꝛctches may haue better chance, 
carte had ſhe ſaid, bn Traight in eares fozth fair? Iutu- na bꝛake, 
cn thꝛiſe oꝛ foure times her comely bꝛeaſt with fit the firake, 
This is no tune to2 teares quoth luno then) but matze ſome ſperd, 
am Turnus ſaue from death i ments map deuſde, indeed. 
And do them ſtrait to war pꝛouche, ud bꝛecke the league they make, 
Let me be authoꝛ of the derd, this ſa; o, ge did fozſake 
Her doubtlul much, and trouble ſoꝛe with woful wound ok mind. 

here vhiles the kings ( atum with an hugic traine allignd, 
In charct dꝛowne with foure hozir rides, whole auncient tenples round 
WH glitt ring beames ot gold in number twelue wire bound, 
The on his granſiers hadge, in charct dꝛalunc with two hozfe whight 
Joꝛth Turnus cones with lauces twaine, bzoad armd with iron bꝛight. 
Os th' other ſive Aeneas, founder firſt of Romane blod, 
With burning buckler bꝛight, and heaucnip armoꝛ ſtrong and god, 
And dext lulus yong,of mightie Rome the ſecond hope) 
Foꝛth ol their tents pꝛoceæd, a pꝛieſt veſeene in pureſt cope, 
Apongling pelt ok bziſtled ſow, and twialing ſheepe vntwight 
Bugs foꝛth, and halcs the beaſts vnto the altars burning bzight. 
hep turning len their faces vnto the riſing ſun, 
Do ſp;ink'c v2an and ſalt about, the ſciſſers round do run 
About the temples ofthe beaſts, and wine on altars lap. 
Then loꝛd Aeneas with his fauchon bꝛight fozth 22awne, doth pꝛap. 
Beare witnes of mp woꝛds, O ſonne, and tho Italia land, 
Foz whole alonely ſane theſe traucls great I toke in hand, 
And thou almightie loue, and thou no leſle, O Juno bught, 
Poꝛe gentle goddefle now z truſt, and Nlars of warike night, 
Who as it ſcenes moſt beſt to ther, U biodie wars doſt guide, 
You lpꝛings and riuers cke J cal, and whatſoere Toth bide 
Religious to heauens high, oz blewich ſca b:low : 
Il ſo on Turnus happic lucke the conqucſt do beſtow, | £ 
Lis met that to -uanders tolone we conquerd go againe, The ccndl. 
Ju'us ſhalldepart the realme, and from all war refraine _— 108 
The vanquicht Troians ſhall hencefozth,noz armes hereafter take, ky 
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No2 pet moſeſt ths land with war, that they ſhall Hop to make, 
Din But if thꝛough loꝛce of armes to vs the tonqueſt ioticy bee; 
mg And {0 3 hope it ſhall, and gods vs graunt tis fame to ſee, 
1 Incuer ſhall Italians fozce the Troians to obep, 
WF | N0o2do J feelic to be their king, but this, that iopntlp they, 
a Cinvangu:ſht nations may in cucriafting lrague abide, 
& My ſelfe will gods, and reliques tend, Lacius warres ſhall guide, 
i! 2 My katherlaw his wonted crowne ſhall weare, my mates they thall 
1 Build vp a townc foꝛ me, and by Lauinias name it call. 
1 Chus loꝛd Aeneas firſt, then nert beſpake Latinus old. 
if His eyes to heauen he caſts,and vp to ſtarres his hands doth hold. 
1 Aeneas by the lame, both land, and ſca, and ſfarrcs J iwcare, 
b The Sunne And by Latonas Impes, and lane that faces two Toth brave, 
| an Moone And power of gods eternall grim,and cruell Plutoes ſcates, 
= _ Let louc here this, that bzealicrs falle ofleagues with thunder beatcs. 
8 A touch the altars here, and fiers that ſtand beſoꝛe vs all, 
And all the heauenly powers hereof to recoꝛd J do call, 
| No dap ſhall once this peace diſturbe,no2 concoꝛd fruſtratc make, 
| iow ere the caſe do fall, noꝛ cauſe me willing it fozſalic, 
| Not though the land into the ſea he th2zcw,and dꝛencht vs all, 
| £2 ſhould enfozce the loftie hcauen in Ly mbo cw to fall, 
4 Like as this mace (fo2 in his hand by chaunce a mace he had) 
Oreene leafe ſhallneuer vurgein moꝛe, noꝛ (pzay,noz picaſant ſhave 
D ince firſt in wods it grew, and from the ſtocke was cut away, 
; Now rote it lacks, the knife doth cauſe both lcafe and bꝛanch decay, 
? | Sometime atræ, howbeit the wozkemans hand, the ſame in gold 
Bath now inclolde, and giue it the Latine kings to hold. 
Aith ſuch like woꝛds, among them. (clues their leagurs they ſtabliſh ſure 
Amid the rout ot all the loꝛds, the beaſts then ſacrev pure 
TTlithin the flaming firs they llay, and from them lpꝛawling quicke, 
Their trembling entrals take, and aftars heape with launces Lyicke, 
1 But now fo Rutil crue this match right much viimeorte doth fociire, 
Aud ſtrait with waucring mindes in ſeꝛt perpiext hereofthey dme, 
Tf But chiefiy when moze neare their fur viicgrnall freng'h they View: 
. . Vis ſecret walkings ſoꝛth augments the lane, and lou he thꝛew 
1108 — Bis eyes on ground, whilft he in la ang g WE his beaup cheere, 
l 1 Dis hollow checke, and pxcnciic in bus face that Zoth appeere, 


fcare, 
This falke when (ad Iuturna law, c moe and moe entreaſo, ; 
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{he common peoples harts now quailing from this league to ceaſe, 
Into the thickeſt th2ongs 1” ſemblant of Camerres face, 
Tl joſe ſtock right noble was of grandſiers old, and fathers race, 
And name with vertue fraught,hunſelfe in armes of haliant might, 
Into the thickeſt rankes ſhe comes, enfoꝛmd of all aright, 
And lundꝛy rumours foꝛth the blabs, and babling thus doth ſay, 
Js it not ſhame, D Rutils, things of ſo great waight to lay 
oon the life of one:? are not in number wee, oz might 
Their matches? loe the Troians all, and Archades in ſight 
Here ſtand the fatall armie, and Hetruria Turnus ſoc. 
Scarce haue they man fo2 man,ifthem againſt in ſight we goe. 
he tothe gods aboue,whoſe altars now he pꝛaies 
By flickering fame ſhall flie, and line in mouth of man alwates, 
But we with loſe of patiue ſople, pꝛoud loꝛds foz to obey 
hall be conſtraind while lingring now here in the fields we ſtay, 
Aith ſuch like woꝛds the ſouldiers mindes with rage he kindleth ſoze, 
And murmur great thꝛoughout the field encreaſeth moꝛe and moꝛe. 
The Laurent peoples mindes are chaungd, and Latines harts likewiſe, 
And thole that late foꝛ truce of war, and ſafetie did deuiſe 
Wiſh now foꝛ armes, and couenants all full faine would fruſtrate make, 
And on king Turnus ruthfull caſe compaſſion great do take. 
To this a greater thing lucurna iopnes, from heauen on hie 
A ligne ſhe downe doth ſend, that nothing could be found whereby 
Ch italians minds ſhe moꝛe might moue,ozmoze W monſters guiie, 8 
Foz bohp, the bird of mightie Ioue, aloft on wing did tople i 
Amid the aire, and fizrce a ſhole of fearcfull fonlcs purſue, 
And twizging foꝛth a page faſt on her flight the Eagle flue. 
When ſud>enly ſhe ſtoupt downe to the ſtreame, and ſowling feld 
Anoble Swan to ground, and griping faſt in talents held. 
Ch Italian troupes their minds hercat crea, then all the rout 
Ok foules from flight with noiſc returne (a ſtrange light out of doubt 
And heauen with wings they do obſcure, g thick a clonde they make, 
And on thrir foe they fiercely (ct, and round the aicr they ſhake, 
And Lili ſo ſoꝛe they him aſlault, till vanquiſht with their might, 4 
F02 want of fozce he faints, the pzay out ofhis fwtc he quight 
Lets fall into the ſtreame, and faſt to ſkies doth take his flight, £ 
This warning great of gods the Rutils then with ſhout accept, 


And ſtraight their hands pzepare to fight, and fozth Teer, 
pas, 
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A pꝛophet pꝛoud that was, and firſt, this this quoth he) and cri-s 
Cis long foꝛ which J lokt,and with my ſelfe J did deuiſe. 

J both acknowledge, and enibzace the power of gods, come all 

D Nutils, and with me pour captaine ſtrait to battell fall, 

Uh this vile ſtranger wꝛetch in war like hartleſſe birds doth feare 
And all pour ſhjoꝛe along with wofull ſwoꝛzd, and fier doth teare, 

Ve hence anon (hall flic,and to ſalt ſeas himſclfe betake. 

Do vou with one conſent pour rankes ſtrait thick in oꝛder make, 
And now your king ſoꝛloꝛne, bp warlike pꝛoboc ſle ſecke to defend. 
Ge ſaid, and running foꝛth, his dart againſt his foes Toth bend, 
Fo:th hies the whiſtling Coꝛnell dart, and aicr doth (wiitly part, 
TWHherewith a clamoꝛ huge doth riſe,the bands foz leare do ttart, 
And ſtout couragtous hearts though tumult great war firie wod, 
This whirling dart nine bodies faire of bꝛethꝛen where they ſtod 
By chance direc againſt whom faithful ſpouſe,a Tuſcan bꝛed, 
Unto an Aichade, Giſippe bare of yoze that her did wed) | 
And one of them ſtrake thzough the midſt whereas his belt did ſit, | 
Thich now away is toꝛne, where faſt the buckle holds thong in bit, 
A noble pouth of beautie bꝛaue, in glittring armour ſtrong, 

And ſmit him thꝛough the ribs, and laid him downe the ſand along, 
Then ſtrait the valtant bꝛothers band with ariefe accenſt in ire, 
Dome dꝛaw their naked \wozds,4 ſome their ſturdy darts require. 
And foꝛth they hradlong blindly run, and Laurent bands anone 
On th'othcr ſide do faſt appꝛoach, and Troians many an one 

In ranks right thick foꝛth flie, Agillini,and Archads bꝛaue, 

And all this onclp luſt, to trie with dint of lwoꝛd they haue. 

The altars downe they dꝛiue, a tempeſt ſoze of weapons fites, 

A troublous ſturdie ſtoꝛme of iron and ſteele obſcures the ſkies, 
Che Latins ſtrait ſnatch vp the Boules, and Cenſers burning bꝛight. | Ul 
Latinus takes with gods repulſt and foiled league, his flight, O. 
Some ſterds from charrets do diſcharge, and mount on hoꝛſes hi: T 
And w ſharp ſwoꝛds dzawne hent in hand foꝛthwith do halte rhein nu Ar 
Mellapus there, Aul-ſtes king, that pzincely crowne did beare TT 
©f Tyrrhens all, that paſſing grevie was the league to teare 
TT coui ſer ſtout doth ouerthꝛow, who peelbing back, doth fail, 
And { w2itch) againſt the altars high behind that ſtod withall 

Both head and ihoulders ſmites, Meſſapus fierce ſtraightthither flies 


And with his launce much like a beame whilſt there Auleſtes _ | 
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and huinbly ſues foꝛ life, from loftie ſteede he wounds him ſoꝛe, 
and thus he ſheak es: That ſure is thine, this ſacrifice befoze 
The gods of greater value is, then that was flaine of poꝛe. 

Cy lealians thither rau, and ſpoples from carkas panting raught. 

&'r Chorinee à fluming bꝛond from off the altar caught, 

an to Ebuſu comming faſt, whilſt he pꝛeparde to fight 

Into his face the bꝛond he foꝛſt, his huge beard bꝛent a light 

am (w2aling made a ſtinke, he follaweth ſtill, and by the locks 

{ith lefthand held his foe, whom rolling and amazd he knocks 

Ag unſt the ground, and with his knee conſtraines him there to lie, 

And with his Fauchon ſtrekes him in the ſide. Then by and by 

ir Allus ſhpheard carſt that was, and frerce in voward fought 

Vith naked [wow in hand, kalt followes Podalie ſtout, 

2d large him lies vpon, whom Alſus with his ſharpned are 


' Ra:1g5i back, from bzow to chin, w ſturdy ſtroake right cleauing packs. 


Dawae Grait he falles, and armoz large with goꝛeblod doth embzue 

Unto his eyes doth bitter reſt, and deadly lleepe enſue, 

With ſtill endeuouring night, and neuer moz2 the dap to vew, J 
But loꝛs Aeneas vp his righ hai:d held vnarmed quite, 

lich open head, and to his mates he cricd with all his might. 

Ah ere run pou firs? what diſcoꝛd great doth thus pour minds innade? 

© {tay pour rage, the couenants all are dzawne,and league is made. 

And J alonelp lotted am king Turnus to aſſay, 

et me therewith alone, and all pour feare crpell away, 

With this right hand the leag ee J ſtabliſh ſhall, and firmly tie, 

Foꝛ by this ſacrifice is Turnus due to me to die. 


Annd this tale, and when theſe wozds ſcarce pet were ſpoken all, Aeness i; 


Bchold a ſinging ſhaft, with fluttring feathers downe Toth fall, w-unded 
Uncertaine by whoſe hand foꝛth ſhot, oꝛ by what fozre fozth thzowne, with: an 
Oꝛ what chance Rutils pzaiſe hath bzought, o2cilv what god vnknowne “ 


The glozy of ſo wozthp deede lies hid in ſecret ſtill, 


And no man foꝛ Aeneas wound himſelfe be pꝛaiſed will. 

hen Turnus ſaw from out the fight Aeneas to depart, 

Bis captaines much diſmaid, with ſudden hope doth ficrce fozth (fart, 
Foꝛ ſfieds and tles he calles, and pꝛoud by leaping inounts on hie 
Into his charret ſwiſt, and with his hands the raignes doth wie, 

And many a woꝛthy man to death foꝛth flying mad goth ſend, 


And manpleanes fo; dead, ſome cruſht with wheeles he beings to end — 
»'s 
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On elſe in fight with darts fozth flong doth ſtrike them in the back, 
Like as when blodie Mars, in rage pꝛickt foꝛth doth make to crack 
The ſtreames of Hebrus cold, and with his buckler them doth tire, 
And now to battell pꝛeſt, ſends fo2th his eds incenſt with ire. 
Thee in the open plaines moꝛe ſwift then wind, their wap do take, 
And with their ſtamping feete,the vtmoſt coaſt of T hracie ſhake, 
And round about dame Dreads right dairie loke, and Angers face, 
THath Treaſon ioyntlp ioynt, the traine of Mare, the land do trace. 
Such one then Turnu: quick in thic kſt of thꝛongs, his ſmoking ſteeds 
Lot goth, and ( wolull calc) at enmies death vaunts in his deeds, 
Che ſwift hoꝛſhwue a blodie dewe eachwhere doth ſpꝛinckle round, 
And ſtampes the goarp blod like moꝛter mixt with ſandic ground, 
Now Sthenelus and Thameris, and Phole he thzcweth to death, 
Him meting, and with him, him far, foz both he ræues of bꝛeath 
Imbraſus ſonnes, ſir Glauke, and Lades, whom Imbraſus old 

In Lycia foſtred vp, and with like armoz them did bold, 

In fight at hand to trie, oꝛ fight on hoꝛle the winds to win. 

On thother ſide, Fumedes fozth flies faſt thickſt thzongs within, 
Night noble Dolons impe, in feates of armes a doughtie knight, 
Like grandſier in his name, in heart and hand his father right. 
ho once foꝛ that to Greek1ſh tents a ſpie he ſhould be ſent, 
Achilles charrct craude to haue fo2 paines in trauell ſpent, 
Yowbcit Tytides gaue him other hire fo2 ventred paine, 

Lis chauncc was not vnto Achilles hozſes to attaine, 

Mhom Turnus when from far in open fi:la.did once eſpie, 

When firſt him had purſude with darts right light that faſt did flic, 
His coupled hoꝛſe he ſtaies, and from his charret downe deſcends, 
And to him dead almoſt, and thzowne to ground he quickly tend, 
Vis fte on neck he (ets, with right hand fo2th his blade he dꝛew, 
And deepelp died it in his thꝛoate, and foꝛth theſc woꝛds he th2ew. 
Loe here the fi: lds, and which in war pꝛormd Troi in thou haſt ſough! 
Italia meaſure lying now, ſuch recompence is wꝛought 

To ſuch as me to war pꝛouoke, ſo walles they do erec. 

Next him he Brutes lapes, at whom a launce he did dirca 
Chen Clorce ſtout of lim, Sibaris valiant wight of hand, 
Daretus and Therſiloch fierce, that ſtiffe did him withſtand, 
Tymoetus eke tgat on his neck from coltifh iade downe fell. 
And as the noꝛthꝛen Thracie winde in ſemblant wile to tell) 
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enhen foꝛth it bluſtring blowes,and derpe Ægeum ſea doth raiſe, 
Che billowes loꝛth doth roule, and to the ſhoꝛe do take their waics 
As whirling windes do deiue, the cloudes flit faſt in heauen on hie: 
do Turnus where he takes his courſe the thꝛongs faſt thence do flic, 
And headlong troupes retire, a courage fierce him fozth doth paick, 


Che wauering ayꝛe his flittring plumes beares back in creaſt that ſtick, 


This peartnes Phegee might not bide, noꝛ pꝛide of ſtomack bold, 
But to his charret ſteps, and fomy raignes in hand doth hold 
Oft ſwilt fozth running ſteeds, and turnes their heads an other way 
Mhilſt pꝛoud he fozth is dꝛawne, t on their manes doth hanging ſtap: 
A mighty launce fozth flung, him groueling to the ground doth caſt, 
And armour double lind with plate thꝛough goꝛget thick doth bzaſt, 
And pearcing to the quick the vpmoſt ſkinne with wound is raft. 
But he with bucklar bent befoze his bꝛeaſt, makes at his foe, 
And ſharp ſwoꝛd dzawne in hand,fo2 moze aſſurance fozth doth got, 
Whom there the charret whele downe dings, z axtre wilt in flight 
Th2ows to the ground, and Turnus chafing,ſone doth downe alight, 
And twirt the goꝛget bꝛim, where the helmet cloſely ſtands 
His head he ſmites awap, and leaues the coꝛps vpon the ſands, 

Theſe bloody llaughters fierce in field whilſt Turnus victoꝛ wꝛought, 
Cherewhiles Mneſtee with god Achates both Aeneas bꝛought 
Still bl&ding to his tent, with pong Aſcanius by his ſide, 
And leaning to a fſpeare withumping pace doth lowly ſtrive, 
He frets, and foꝛting ſtriues the ſhaft and head fo2th hole to hall, 
And al kes their beſt aduiſe, c fain would know their iudgements all, 
here it were beſt the wound wide ope to launce, and arrow hid 
Co cut quite out the fleſh, that ſo to warre returne they did. 
And now Iapis came to Phoebus deare the reſt aboue, 
Iaſus ſonne, with whom ſurpꝛilde ſometime in ferucnt lone 
Apollo gladly gaue him gifts, his arts that he ſhould know 
In things to come, in muſicks ſwerte, in ſ kill of ſhaffs and bow. 
But he, the rather to pꝛolong his bedꝛed fathers dayes, 
Choſe ſecret ſkill in power of hearbes, and Phiſicks noble pꝛaiſc, 
And luch like knowledge dumb deuoid ofhonour to krequent. 
Aeneas chafing ſt@d,and to a mightie launce him lent, 
Aich vouthes a troupe about him thick, and ſad lüle his ſonne. 
He at their teares vnmoued ſtands,as carſt he had begunne. 
Then auncient leach 12pi: girds an apꝛon him befoze 
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Kighturgionike,and foꝛth he fets his oyles, and ſalucs in ffoze, 
And elt he tries the powers of hearbs,which him ſir Phoebus tought, 
And trembling ſundꝛy things applies, but all (God wot) foꝛ nought, 
And elt the ſticking arrow head with hand he doth aſſay, 
2Uith nipper cke ſometime from out the bones to dzaw away, 
But foztune will no way aſſigne, Apollo doth no god. 
And now the rage within the field till growing wareth wod, 
And fierce doth moze ariſe, and now the milchiefe comes at hand, 
And all the apze aboue with (moking duſt full thick doth ſtand, 
The hoꝛſmen neare appꝛoach, and on the tents darts fiſt do fall, 
A wofull fight of Donldicrs to the heauens flies vp withall, 
Ol ſome that fiercely fight, and ſome in fight that now be llaine. 
But Venus much appalde at this her ſonnes vnwozthy paine, . 
Greene Ditanie from Ida ſacred mount in Creta bꝛings, 
The ſtake with tender leaues, and bloſſome purple freſh that ſpꝛings, 
An hearbe to Rocbucks wilde, z beaſts not tame right well be knowne, 
Their backs when ful of darts do ſtick which haters thick haue thaowne 
Dilguiſde in cloude obſcure, this hearbe dame Venus thither b2zings, 
And into water veſſels bꝛight itſccretly ſhe flings, 
And ſteeping large thereofſhe makes, the vertue foꝛih to take 1 
And of Ambroſies holeſame iuice, thereto doth ſpꝛinckling ſhake, 
Whereto ſhe addes the fragrant ſappe that Panax ſwtedoth mabe. 
Anon the wound with this by chance Iapis auncientchamnes 
Anwares hereo?,and loc in ſudden ſo2t,flie all the paines 
Froz;.out his body quite awap, the blod was ſtanched ſtraight, 
And acntly followeth the ſhatt with hands alonely waight, 
And by and by his foꝛmer ſtrength returnes to eucry lim. 
Then quickly fetch his armmour ſtrong (Lapis cals) foꝛ him, 
hy ſtand you ſtill? and firſt doth him incenſe againſt his fors. 
Not my mans helpe (Lapis cries) thts cure thus fozward goes 
Cis not, Aeneas, q right hand that ther thus ſafe pꝛeſerues, 
A greater god it is that the to greater deeds reſerues. 
He greedp then of fight his legges in golden armour ties 
All compaſt raund, and lets he hates, then foꝛ his ſpeare he cries. 
But when he fitted was of ſhield, and armed in euerp place, 
All coxiplete as he ſtd, Aſcadius peung he doth embzace, 
And vp his beuer lift, and ſweetly kiſſing, thus he ſpake. 
Wearne courage ſtout of me, my child, and perfite paines to take: 
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Okothers happy chance to haue, this right hand (hall defend A fathers 
Thc in this warre,and after this to greater honours ſend, exho tati 
And ſer that ther when riper yeares haue made a petſit man, to the child 
Thine auncetozs molt famous facts in mind thou carie than, 
Let ſier Aeneas, and thint vnckle Hector thee incite, 
Ahen he theſe woꝛds had ſpoke, foꝛth ol the doꝛes he walked right, 
Ok mighty lim, and in his hand an hugie launce he bare, 
Chen Antheus and Mneſthce both with thꝛonging troupes fozth fare, 
And all the routes do raking run and leaue tents vnkept. ? 
A C:noultring{moaking duſt, along the campe with feete is (wept, 3 
And all the ground about with weight ol ſteps then trembling lept. i 
Chen Turnus ſaw him marching towards faſt with great aray, 
Ch'Italans eke beheld the lame, and thꝛough their bones ſtraightway 
A ſudden ſhiuering ran, luturna firſt of Latines fide 
Perceiuing knew the noiſe,and ſoze affright away the hide. 
He fltes him foꝛth in open field, his hoaſt he leades apace, 
uch like a bluſtring ſtoꝛme, that from the ſea to land doth trace, 


Mhen dꝛopping cloudes diſſolued fall, then hul bandmen do wing, 


When long befoze (alas) they ſee what harmes the flaw will bzing, 
Fo2 done it turnes the trees to ground, and coꝛne it lapes along, 
And althing lwerpes to earth, the winds beloꝛe to ſhoze do thꝛong, 
And cracking latling ſound do make, as ruffe they huffe about. 
Euen ſo his bands againſt hie foes the Troyan captaine ſtout 
Leades tozth,and they themſelucs in wedges thick do flocking thzow. 
Co Ty mbree, there with ſwoꝛd Oltrie lent a deadly blow, 
Dir Mneſthec then Archetie flew, Achates did behead 
Dy2 Epulo,and Gias ſharp fir Vfens left foz dead, 
Then falles 'Tolumniec calcar laine to ground, that firſt in haſt, li esuaſel, 
And furious frantike mode his dart againſt his foes did caſt, worlt tothe 
A y:ling ſhoute then to the heauens they thꝛow, and all affright rounlcllor: 
The vanquicht Ruci's turne their duſtie backs in ſudden flight, 
But he none daining whom hen: etes withall on ground to thzow, 
On hoꝛſe back none, noꝛ to inuade,no2 pet on fate below 
Thougy fluꝛging darts they follow after faſt, but he alone 
In ink or all the duſty miſt, and thickeſt thꝛongs each one 
Fo; Turnus ſakes about, and him in combat doth require, 
luturnatgen Virago fierte, whoſe mind was ſet on fire 
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Nletiſcus downe from out his place and charge ſhe tumbleth quite, 
And from the Sommer far away the leaues him on the ground, 
And vp ſhe leapes,and [:thie raignes with hand ſhe turneth round, 
Reſembliug ſhape,and voyce,and armour of Metiſcus ſtout. 

Like as the ſwallow black, that ſtately courts do flie about 

Ot Loꝛds, and Pances great, and loftie buildings largely tries, 
And foz her pꝛatling young doth feeding,ſeeke on gnats, oz flies, 
Sometime in entries wide, ſometime about the ſtanding lakes, 
TUlity tender houcring wings her ſkirring flight wilt fozward takes: 
So doth lucurna thzough the thickſt ol focs her hoꝛſes chaſe, 

And euery coaſt about with flying charret ſwiltlp trace, 
Sometime her bꝛother here, and ſometime there, he vaunting ſhowes 
In quarters far and neare, noꝛ lets him giue noz ſuffer blowes. 
No leſlſe Aeneas ſækes with him to merte thꝛough croked waycs, 
And thꝛough his thickſt aſtoined hoaſt, and quailed Latine rapes, 
And loude him calles by name, ſo oft as him he hath in ſight, 

And loke how oft he ment him to purſue with hozſes light, 

Do oft luturna ſtrait the charret ſtedes away doth turne. 

Alas, what would he do? his heart in vaine with rage doth burne, 
His penſine minde is much diſtract with diuers douvtfull cares, 

M cflapus then that in his hand by chance ſo hapning beares 

To lithie quiuering darts, well tipt with ftecle,full ſwift of fight, 
The one he ſhaking gripes, and foꝛth it flings with leuell right. 
Still ſtands Aeneas ſtrait and to his ſhield himſeife doth fit 
Dobne ſtouping lolo, howbeit the flying dart his helmet ſmit, 

And downe his luſtie plume off from his creaſt to ground it thꝛew. 
Then ſtrait this rage aroſe, and courage great by Trraſon grew, 
The ſtevs when turnd awzp he ſaw, and charrct backward raught. 
Then loue and altars all of bꝛoken league he there beſaught. 

At laſt he thꝛongs into the thickſt, and there in luckie ſight 

Right d2eadfall blody llaughter makes, he ſpareth none in ſight, 
And all mcenit with ire, vnto his rage he gaur the raignes, 

Ahat god to me will now at large this pine, and wofull paines, 
And ſundꝛy llaughters ſoꝛe, and death of dukes in verſe vnfold, 
That were by Turnus made in courſe, and Troian taptaine bold: 
With ſuch fell foꝛce theſe nations ſtout, O Ioue, Was it thy will 
They thus ſhould meete, that Chould hereafter liue in concozd Ciil? 
Aeneas paͤuſing nothing long, but Sucro out ol hand 
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(That onely ſfroake did cauſe the flying Troians ſtill to ffand) 
He ſtrake into the lde, and where moſt ſperde of death doth reſt, 
etwerne the ſhoztribs derpe, his (wo2d he dzaue into his bzcſt, 
Then Turnus turnes Amicus downe, and Diore by his ſide, 
£wo Troian bzothers deare,and fozth on fte to them doth ſtride. 
And at Amicus when he gan appꝛoach, a dart he thzew, 

Diores with his ſwozd he ftrake bꝛight glittring which he dꝛew, 
And both their heads he cut from toꝛps, and blody ſpꝛinckling pet. 
Upon his charret top with egar mode aloft he ſet, 

Aeneas Tale and Tanais ſlaies, and next Cethegus ſtrong, 

All thꝛe at one aſſault, and ſad Onytes liues not long 

Ot Thebans auncient ſtock, and of Peridia mother deare, 

Then Turnus, bꝛothers twaine from Lycia ſent to Troy J feare. 
Menztes cke Archadian pouth, that war did feare in vaine, 

And neare to Lerna fiſhie bꝛincks an handicraft did traine. 
Alunple honſe he kept, and pzinces wealth did neuer know, 

Vis fath:r hired had a little land, and that did ſow, 

And like as flaming flers that kindled are in diuers wapes 
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In dꝛie and crackling wods,02 on the boughes of ratling 1Bayce, The lufty 
Oꝛas the ſwift and loming ſtreames from lofty hilles that fall courage of 
A ragina roaring raiſe, and fozth to ſea they run withall, —— 


Cach findcth out his wap, and downe they dzine whatſo withſtands: 
No llower foꝛth Aeneas flies, and Turnus tout of hands, 
And both within the battell bive,nownoWw they fret within, 
Cheir bꝛeſts W courage bꝛaſt, whoſe valiant harts no fozce can win, 
And now to wound each others folke they fret with deadly fode. 
Aeneas there, Muri hanus pzoud st graunſiers great that ſtœd, 
And antique names ofnoble Belſiers old was want to ſhow, 
And Hed: rues far fet from all the Latine Kings arow | 
He reucs downe with a rock, the tony tempeſt layes him low, 
And \2nder hozſes fexte and charret flings,the whirling wheele 
Vim pꝛoſtrate ouerrunnes,and {i xdcs do ſtampe with ſhoes of ſfeele, 
Th \wift foꝛth flinging hofe with mighty poyſe oft ſtrikes him hard, 
Ind oftheir maiſter thzowne to ground the hozſe take no regard. 9 
Then Turnus With Sir Hilus mertes, that headlong running ran, 
And thꝛough his temples armd with gold, his dart he fozced than, 
Che dart ſone thzouch the helmet flies, 2 ſtraight in bꝛaines it ſtakes. 
Ho, not thy hand ſtont Ci etes, valienſt molt of all the Greekes 
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From Turnus could acquitz,noz yet Cupentus gods him ſarre; 
Mhen once Aeneas came in plate, but ſwine his bꝛeſt he gaue 
Direc againſt Acneas launc. the ſpeare on him doth tall, 
Nounght to the ſeely w2ctch his bꝛazen ſhield pꝛeuauld at all. 
And thee like wile, ſir Aeolus, Laureitum fields did (ee 
Quite ouerthꝛowne, and flatly pꝛoſtrate on the ground to ber. 


There now thou lyeſt Guan hoaſt whom nere could oucrthzow, 


Noꝛ pet Achille: fierte, that Priams kingdome laid full low, 
£-is was thp tune of death pzefirt, nigh da thou waſt bozne, 


Ano Lyrneſle didſt thou dwell, in Laurent fialds thou licſt foziozne, 


And now the armies all were bent, all whole the Latine rout, 
And ail the F:ovan crew, Mneſthee, and fir Sereſtus ſiout. 
NI pu- eke a tamer god of ſlæds, Aly las ſtrong, 


Aud Fuſcan rankes, and old Euanders ſwift Archadian thzong, 
E ich man now fo2 himſelfe with all his might there doth his belt. 


Pao ſtap, no: reſt, to cruen fight each one is ready pꝛeſt. 
There, to Aeneas then his mother faier this mind did ſend, 
Ti it to the citie walles with ſpeede he ſhould his army bend, 
And with a ſudden miſchiefe all the Latines hearts affright. 
Then while foz Turnus round about the hoaſt he caſt his ſight, 
The towne he there beholds d:uopd.ofwarre to ſtand at reſt, 
And trait a greater foꝛce of warre doth kindle in his bꝛeſt. 
Foz \ine{thee and Ser geſtus then he calls, and Sc reſt ſtrong 
His valiant captaines ai, and all the heape of I royan thzong 
Togither runs, be takes an hill, they ſhields noꝛ weapons lay 
From out their hands, but from alott to them thus gan to ſay, 
Let be no ſtap in that J bid, I »uc on our ſide doth ſtand, 
And ſuoden though J charge, let none it lackly take in hand, 
This towne the cauſe of all the warre, and Bing Lat inus land, 
Tali Ne they do ſubmit themſclues, and graunt fo2 to obap, 
3 mcanc to ſack, and raſe vnto the ground this pꝛeſent day, 
Fo2ſoth ſh all J attend till Turnus pleaſe with me to fight: 
Ana then againe his leiſure wau, when he is vanquiſh quight? 


This towne is chꝛefeũ cauſe, my mates, and head of all the ſoze, 


Os ket me fire at onte. and do the league with fla:ne reſtoze, 


9. ſaid, and ſtraight with one conſent a warlike wedge thep make, 
The T-wn A. id thick vnto the malles in tluſtring thꝛongs they foꝛth do rake, 
The ladders ſuddenip apprare, and fircbzonds burning bzight. 


Home 
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Some runne vnto the gates, and whom they merte they ay downright- | 
Dome fling fo2th darts, and welkin hie with weapons do obſcure. 
Aeneas there amonalt the firſt his hand vpholding pure 
Anto the walles, doth much in woꝛds blame old Latinus king, 
and Gods to recoad calles, that they to warxe againe him bang 
Chat twile Italians wart his focs,and bzaketheir couenants twile. 
Then ſtraight among the cit:zens a diſcoꝛd great doth rile. 
Some bid vnlock the tou ne, and open wide the gates to ſet 
To call the Jroyans in, and king Aeneas in to fet: 
Done armour take, and ſtill parſilt the wallcs fo2 to defend. 
Like as aſwarme of Bes that in a rock derpe hollow pend, 
By chance ſome ſhepheard glad that found, and bitter ſmoke applies: 
They fcareful then within, about thꝛough waren caſtels flies, 
dd with hot humming ſound, themfclucs to anger do pꝛeuotke, 
Oal flies from fo2th their hole apace in heap:s the futhy lmoke, 
Che hollow caue beneath with noile confulde doth rumbling ſound, 
Which into open apꝛe abꝛoad at laſt doth bꝛim rebound, 
Anto the Latin: s over this a nuſaduenture great 
15:fell,that all the towne with teares, and ſoꝛrow did repleat. 
Fo} when the Querne beheld the foe to dꝛaw the citie nie, 
The walles to burne, and vp tolofty houſes firt to flie, 
No power of Rutil: neare at hand noꝛ Turnus to reſiſt, 
Unhappy dam, that Turnus had bene ſlaine in fight the wilt, 
And amazed much in mind with grienous feare,ſhe cries, alas. 
That of theſe miſchiefes all, her ſelfe the cauſe, and wozker was. 
And all with ruthtull rage incenſt, ſhe blabs fozth many tales, 
And dping ripe, with nailes, her purple robes in ragges ſhe hales. 
| Then onaàbeame within the pallace hie, a cozd ſhe tics, A mata 
J 
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ain hangs her ſelle thereon, and (fiefo2 ſhame) there ſo the dies. 1 * 

Aich wotull chaunce, when once the Latine wemen vndritod, Res lelia 

Aud ſieſt Lauima bꝛight, her daughter deare, as frantick wood 1 
Her golden locks ſhe rent, and rolct chakes with nailes the tare, | 
And all the rout in ſemblantwu : right frantickly did farc. 

The houſes nie with noiſe reſound, and all the towne ab out 

This wokull flame doth flickering lte within and eke without, = 
Their courage they let fail, his pꝛincely 1obes Latinus rents, | 
His hoarie head ( god man) and auntient beard with durt he ſp;:nts 

Ama d at his Ladies death, and at the cities fall, 
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And greeed mach,himſelfe he blames, that he did ncuer call 

Aeneas to him pꝛince ot Troy, his ſonne in law to ber. 
Therebohiles Lo2d Turnus Warrio: ſtout, in open fields doth ſe& 

A fewe poꝛe ſcattered ſouldiers whom he lowly doth purſue, 

Fo2 yy his (feds with courage lefſc to run he now doth viclw. 

There to his eare a doubtſu noiſe the whirling ayze hath bzaught, 

He liſtning ſtod, and with attentiue care the ſound he raught 

O Laurent ſacked towne, and of her piteous clamour thoe, 

Alas, why is this citie thus diſmaid with gricuous woe: 

Oz what great outcrie might this be that doth this citie raiſe: 

He laid, and therewith welnigh mad, the charret raignes he ſtates, 

To whom his ſiſter then, as ſhe Vletiſcus countnance bare, 

And ok his running charret raignes, and ſteeds had tane the care, 

With theſe like wozds replies. Nay rather let vs follow now 

The T royans, Turnus, here, where conqueſt ginnes on vs to bow, 

Where others are, that with their hands the citie will defend. 

Aeneas on Italians ſets, and cruell fozce doth bend, 

Let vs likewiſe with ſlaughter vile the Troyans make to ſmart, 

Do thou with equall number ſlaine, and honour ſhall depart. 

Mhereto thus anſwerd T urnus then. 

O ſiſter deare, 3 knew ere this how thou by ſubtile light 

The league didſt onerthzow,and thꝛeweſt thy ſelfe into this fight. 

And now in vaine thou ſerkſte me to deceiue, O goddeſſe pure. 

But who from heauen thee downe to come, ſuch trauels to cndure 

Requeſted, ſuch aduentures wilde to bide, and vncontrold: 


Vas it becauſe thy bzothers wzetched death thou wouldſt behold? 


Foz whereabout now do J go? what chance may me betide? 
That to my rent and tozne eſtate, ſome ſuccour may pꝛouide: 
My ſelfe Murrhanus ſaw ok late that me by name did call, 

Tho whilft he liued was to me the beft beloucd of all, 

Oklimme a mightie man, and flainelikewiſc with mighty wound, 
Anhappy V fens eke, leaſt he our ſhame ſhculd ſer, on ground 
Now dead he lyeth, the Troyans both his coꝛps, and armes eniop. 
The houſes ſpoild (that miſchiefe vet remaind, and great anop; 
Shall J abide to ſee ? and Drunces woꝛds not pꝛoue vntrue: 

And ſhall this ground faintharted daſtard Turnus flying vicwe ? 
Js it ſo vile a thing to die? O helliſh hegges below 

Come helpe J p2ay,fo2 heavenly powers no fauour me will ſhow, 


of Aeneidos. | 

Co you my ſoule dcuopd herein ol crime ſhalldowne deſecnd, 

o deale vnwoꝛthie ofthe grandſiers great of all my kend. 

Scarce had he laid, when loe ſir Sages lockt on foming ſterd, 
Flies thzough the thickeſt ſors, whole face deep wounded, ſoze doth blecy 
Tlith dint ofarrow falling ſwift, and thus he crying ſpake, 
In Turnus, ther, is all our hope, on thine ſome pitie take: 
Aeneas rageth now in armes, and thꝛeatneth to confound 
Che turrets of Italia land, and citie burne to ground. 
And now the fire to houſes flies, the Rutis bend their cies 
On ther, and all the ſeely Latine power doth ſo like wiſe: 
Latinus king is much in doubt, and murmur great doth make, 
TUhom he may call his ſonne in law, oꝛ what leaguc he map take, _ 
And ouer this, the Queene moſt true to ther, her death hath wzought =... 2 
Taith her owne cruel hand, and light of life eſteemde at nought. chiete com- * 
Befoze the gates Mellapus ſtrong, iopnt with Atiras ſtout meth on — 
Alone ſuſtaine the foꝛce, and all the rankes them round about te on SIS 
Do ſtand full thick, and iron thꝛongs of darts do daunt their face, * 
And thou thy charet here alone in dcſart fields doſt trace, 

Chen Turnus at the diucrſe ſhape of dangers ſtoincd ſtatd, 
And downe his eyes he keſt to ground, and whuſting nothing ſaid, 
And there at once great griefe and ſhame his heaup heart doth kreat 
Prep? lodgd within, and madneſſe mixt in bꝛeaſt with ſozrow great, 
And loue incenſt with rage, and pꝛiuie touch of enmies might. 
But when from mind he darkneſſe dꝛaue, and bzought again the light, 
His flaming eyes with ire vnto Laurentum walles he rold, 
And from his charet his, the godly towne he did behold, 
When loe the flaſhing flames aloft the battlements had caught 
Df Turnus noble tower, and vp to heauen they crackling raught. 
A tower right ſtrong of wod,the pꝛince himſelfe it build alone, 
And choules had vnderlaid, and ladders made to mount thereon. 
Ah ſiſter then (quoth he) my death dꝛawes neare hold thee content, | 
Where geds,and ſpitefull foztune call, to follow J full am bent: 8 | 
And with Aeneas hand to hand to nete, and what our paine 5 
Augmenteth elſe with lolle of loathſome life, that to ſuſtainc. (erate, | 
And, uſter, alter this thou ſhalt not ſ& me play the part . 
D: coward knight, but giue me licence now with all wy hart | 
I thee belcech,vefaze my finall rage, to rage a while, 
Ye laid, and as his raging mind with inward wzath did boyle, 
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From charet downe into the open fields his leape he lakes, 
Aud to;th thꝛough foes he thꝛongg, his ſiſter {av vc there folakes, 
And th:cugh the thick(t of all the hoaſt holds on his ſrantike pacc, 
And on cach ſide the ray ol enmies rankes he doth dilplace, 
Like as a rocke that trom a loſtie mount doth headlong tall 
Enfoꝛtt with rage of wind,o2 clic with ſho wers, and water gall, 
©: when long peares with auncient tra d of time the Held doth loſe, 
Che hugic hils fall downe with wondꝛous loꝛce, and lozth it gore, 
And pꝛoudlp ſpꝛings on ground, and wods, and beaſts, and men and all 
Beſoꝛe it tumbluig turnes, and rolling runnes fozth like a ball, 
Do thꝛough his vanquuiſht hoaſt, foꝛth Turnus mad in haſt doth flie, 
A here all the ground about with blood doth deeply 02enchedlic, 
And whirung deadly darts in th'aicr aboue doth make a cloud, 
He beckneth with his hand, and with his mouth thus crieth aloud, 
Stap, ſtap, D Rutils now, and Latmes hold pour hands, no moze, 
What cucr chance befail,tis due to me, though this goe ſoze. 
Tis mater the bꝛoken league with ſmart deſeru d ſhould bie, 
And in your ſteep my fcife alone with blade the quarrel try. > 
Chey ſtrait withdꝛew themſclucs,and romth they made him by a by. 
But ioꝛd Aeneas, I urnusname when once in care he toke, 
The ſturdie citie walles, and turrets high he then foꝛſwke. 
And lingring laid aſide, and all attempts left out of hard, 
Ve leaves foz iop, and thundꝛing there doth great in armour ſland, 
As much as Athos mount, oꝛ Ern hill, oꝛ rough with wood, 
And whom with ſnowie top all yearc to ſtand it doth him god 
Old Appeninus hill, that to the loftie cloudes doth riſe, 
Then Rutls all, and T roians all do bend their herdfull cics, 
And all Th' Italian troupes likewiſe, both thoſe the walles on hie 
That kerpe, and thoſe with engins great to bꝛeak the walles that plic, 
And armour downe from ſhoulders lav. Latinus mzzed ſtands 
Then ſuch two mightie men he lees ok lim, ſo out ofhands, 
In places {0 far biſtant boꝛue, meet there with lo great might, 
And fully bent their fo2ce to trie, in ſingle handed fight. 
Then they when firfi in empire field each other gan to view, 
With trauer ſe ſwilt about, each one his dart at other the w. 
When ſtrait ts hand they tome their ſwoꝛds and targets meeting de ſo. 
Chere nit pou hear 2 ground to grone, their blades w blows do claſh 


Thick doubled fet, god chance, and pzowes faſt ioint in one arc mixt. | 
And 


hi 
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And like as when contention fuls two mightie Bulles betwixt, 
Oui top of hugie Sy la mount, oꝛ hill Tabernu hie, 
That i02 dominion euermoꝛe, ans maiſterſhip do trie, 
{ith hoꝛnes they do inuage, the ſeat full kep:rs ſtand aſide, 
And ail the flocking heard about, deepe ſilent doth abide, 
Cue heifers mumbling ſoft do make, who now ſhal rule the roaff, 
And whom the heard ſhall follow, as they feed about the coat. 
They with all foꝛce, with moꝛtal wound each other ſeelic to ſmight, 
Jad with their parlous croked ho2ncs alone is all their fight. 
Cheir fcule black reaking blood, with chanell large doth tal to ground, 
And necke and ſhoulders bathes, the wod with noyſes loud doth ſound, 
None otherwile Aeneas fierce, and ſtout lozd Turnus mæte 
TUth targets readie bent, and round the aicr with noyſe replerte. 
Chen lupiter in heauen aboue in cqual ballance waics 
Their deſtnies both, and from his ſentence graue a while he ſtates, 
And vnto either diuerſe chance alots, who ſhal endure 
Moe trauels hard, and who to pꝛeſent death to die is ſure. 
There Turnus vaunts himſelfe, and hoping wel, with all his might 
Aſturdie blow he fets and on his tocs he riſeth right. 
Lhe ſtroke lights home, the Troians ſhout, the Latines ſhake foz fcare, 
And both the armies round about, amazde ſtand gaping there. 
But loe, the falle and bꝛittle ſwoꝛd is bꝛoke, and at that blowe . 
His aſter quite deteiu d, and bꝛoad in lliuers ſmall it flowe, Sad 
And quite vndone he was, had not he tang himſelfe to flight, broke. in 
Thence faſt he flies moꝛe ſwift then wind, veholding there in ſight pecces. 
A ſtrange ſwoꝛd hilt, his ſtout right hand likewiſe of weapon bare, 
Re poꝛt doth go, that when to battcl firſt he did pꝛepare, 
And mounted firſt his charet hie, foꝛſt tozth with fare and ire, 
His fathers (woz5 he then miſtwke, and as haſt did require 
His wagoner NI tiſcuꝭſwoꝛd fo2 his he toke in ſterd, 
uch while the Iroꝛanso flic in fight, full wel perfozmd the deed, 3 
But when to armour made by ged Vulcanus come it was, 
1 
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The moꝛtal ſwoꝛd at firſt fl w bꝛoken ſtrait like baickle glaſle 

And litie chiuers round about lay ſhining in the graſſe, 

Where Turnus in his flight, the bꝛoad wilde fields do trace about. 

Now here he turnes, now there, and courles round fets in and out. 

Oa curry ſide a ring of T roians thicke incloſe him round. 

Yere ſtands the citie wall, there lieth a vale of fennie ground. pe 
0 
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Noleſle Aeneas then(howbett full deepe with arrow ſmit 

Vis faultring failuig knees him faft to run will not permit) 

Him after hies, and fete to fote at her es him v2gcth nie. 

Like as the Deare, that to the pleaſant ſop le apace doth hie, 

And there in meaſh of hugie net entrapt, voth quaking feare, 

When hunter rough with crie of cruell hounds faſt dzawes him neare 

Ve at the ſturdie toyle, and bankcs full hic right ſoꝛe agaſt, 

A thouſand waies doth turne and wend, the noble hound doth haſt 

And gaping comes at herles, and now doth pinch, oz like to pinch 

He ſnaps his iawes, and is deceiu d his bit by halfe an inch. 

Then rileth round a ſhout, that ſhoares and lakes the ſame rebeund, 

And all the heauen about with thumping thunder doth reſound. 
Then Turnus flying faſt, his Rutils all doth ſozely blame, 

And fo2 his tried ſwoꝛd he calles, to euery one by name. 

Aeneas pꝛelent death doth thꝛeat, and great deſtruction there 

Ik any do appꝛoch, and them ſtil trembling moze doth feare, 

And thꝛeatneth ſoꝛe the citie towne to rale vnto the ground, (round 

And ſtil (though wounded} dꝛaweth him neare, and now flue courſes 

About they finiſht had, and backe flue courſes had begun, 

Both this way now, then that,no2 foz no trifle tis thep run, 

But foꝛ king Turnus life they ſtriue (alas) and foz his blod, 

Bp chance thereby with bitter leaucs an Oliue wild there ſtod, 

Which vnto Faunus god auowꝛed was, a iopfull tree 

WUlhere ſuch as ſafe from ſhipwꝛack foule, and dꝛenching ſaued bee 

Are wont their offrings vp to hang, and garments knowne at full, 

Chis tre without reſpect at allthe Troians vp did pull, 

That without let wherein to fight, the whole field they might haue. 

There ſtuck Aeneas dart, him foꝛce in caſting thither dꝛaue, 

The rote it holding faſt he bends him downe, and there afſayes 

Thereout to pull the ſpeare, to caſt at Turnus on his wayes 

As foꝛth he ſcuddes, whom he in running cou d not oucrtake. 

Tben Turnus raging mad with keare, his pꝛaier thus gan make. 

O Faunus pitie take J pꝛay(quoth he,) thou wozthic ground 

Hold faſt the dart, pour honours if I euer ſaued ſound, 

TUhom otherwiſe Aeneas true by warre haue made p2ofaine, 

Ve laid, and to the gods his lute he did not make in vaine. 

Foz though he ſtrining much at clunged ſtem long time did ſtay, 

Pet by no ſtrength Acncas could his ſpeare pull thence away. 


Thus 
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Thus whillt he fiercely foꝛcing ſtands, and (fil doth pluck and ftraine, 
Into the wagoner Metiſcus ſhape tranſfozmd againe 
jururn: faire, his ſwoꝛd vnto her bꝛother doth reſio2e, 
chat Venus at this Nymphs ſo bold attempt diidaining ſoꝛe, 
D;:w neare.and from the rote beneath the dart (he plucked out. 
Then they with weapons armed both, and wart with courage ſtout, 
This truſting ſwoꝛd, the other fierce with ſpeare Aeneas bent 
Enraged both, with deadly fude each one at other went, 
Thercwhiles th almightie king to luno ſpeaking thus he told, lupiter 
That from a pealow cloud aboue, the battel did behold, 
Nhat (hall the end hereof be wife 2 what now remaineth: ſap, 
Aeneas is a god thou knoweſt,thy ſelfe canſt not denap, 
And that to heauen he longs, and to the ſtars to be extold, 
hat dot thou wozke? oꝛ in what hope abidſte in clouds ſo told: 
Foz is it mite a god with moztall wound defilde ſhould ber? 
D) elie(fo2 what luturna could ſhe do were not fo2 thee ? 
Che (wo2d reſtoꝛde to Turnus be, and fozce to vaſſals grow: 


L ecaue off at laſt at our requeſt, lay downe thy courage low, 


No2let ſuch pꝛiuie rancaur fret thee moꝛe, this care and ſmart 

Let them god Iuno)from thy (wet and pleaſant mouth depart. 
We to the laſt are come, the Troians vere by ſea and land 

Chou mightſt, and blody wicked wars ko raiſe was in thine hand, 
And houſes to deface, and monefull mariages to make, 

But further to attempt J the foꝛbid. I oue thus beſpake, 


And goddeſſe Ivno with a louely countenance thus replied. 1 


Almightie ſpouſe ſince firſt pour heauenly pleaſure 1 eſpied, twete h 
Both Turnus, and the earth, and all J left againſt my will. tupiter. 
Ne ſhould pou ſe me now in aicr alone to ſit ſo ſtill, 

And ſuffer thus ſuch wozthy vnwoꝛthy things, but armd in fire 

In thickeſt thꝛongs would thzuſt,and on the T roian, wzcatie mine tre, 

Juturna I tonfcſle, her bother ſad J tauſde to aide, 

And ſoꝛ his life (alas) J bid what c uld, ſhould be aſſaide: 

Pet weapons none J wild her take, noz yet to bend her bow, 

Alweare by dzeadful ſpzings, whence ſtreame of Sex along doth flow, 

Che onely true and dꝛeadful oath that heaucnly gods do malte. 
And now Jdogiue place, and loathſome wars J quite fo2ſake. 
But yet this one thing now, which deſtnies courſe doth not denay 
Foz honours ſake of thine, and fo; all Latium graunt A pꝛap. 


That 


ſpeaket“ 
to lung, 


The Furies 
are childtẽ 
of the night 
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That when whereto J veeld in perfect peace they wedlocks knit, 
And holſome lawes appoint, with laſting leagues ol friendſhip ſmit, 
©! Latine old inhabiters thou wouldſt not change the name, 
Noz Tre ians fo be cald,noz Teucers vet permit the ſame, 
5202 let them change their ſpeech, but weare their weedes they ware cf 
Let Latiunfiil abide, and Albane kings fozcuermoze, (poze, 
Let Romane offpzing be of power thꝛough great Italian might, 
Troy downc is falne, and with the name now let it periſh quite. 

To whom the king of Gods and men thus anſwering (miling milde, 
Chou art my ſiſter deare, and old Saturnus ſecond childe. 
Why daſt thou then ſuch hugie waues ol rage roll in thy bzeaſt ? 
But go to, from this late ſpꝛung gricfc ſet whole thy hart at reſt, 
J grant thy ſute, and willingly thereto J do agree, 
Auſanians their tongue ſhall keepe,and cuſtomes as they bee, 
And as it is their name ſhall bide, in bodie onely mirt 5 5 
Shall Troians be, no difference moze them both ſhall be betwixt. 
Their maners, and their ſacred rites J will appoint them all, 
And J wil cauſe all nations ſtil they Latines them ſhall call. 
This ſtocke that of Auſonian blod commirtſhall ſhoztly rife, 
In vertue men ſhall paſſe,and paſſe the gods that dwel in ſkics, 
Unto thee honour do no nation ſhall ſo much as they, 
Dame {uno gaue a nod, and glad her mind ſhe turnes away, | 
And from the aire departs,and leaues the cloud where ſhe did ſtaxv. 

EUhen this was done, the father of Gods a new deuiſe doth pꝛoue, 
How from her bꝛothers aide Iuturna Nymph he may remouc. 
Co wokull plagues there bene, that by right name men Furies call, 
Whom with Megæra hellich heg, Night darkc and dꝛeadfull, ell 
At one birth bꝛought to light, and with like ſtings of ſcrpents tell 
Chem all did arme, and like wings gaue that ſwift winds do excoll. 
Theſe Ioue befoꝛe, and in tue frat ot pluto dꝛeadful king 
Attending tand, and woful feare to moztal men do bzuig 
If dzirie death at any time, oz ſickneſſe vile to beare 
Joue do tommaund, oꝛ cities naught with bladie warres to feare, 
Df theſe then one from heauen lou: downe doth fend with ſpeedy thigh! 
And to Iuturna with ill lucke bid flie her to aftight. 
Away ſhe gocs, and vnto earth with whirlewind flitfeth fall, 
None otherwile then when a ſhaft (wife foꝛch with bewſtring call 
An deadly pcy:on dipt, thꝛough clouds apace coth ſcudding fling, bah 
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Aich moztal ſhaft ſome Parthians bow enfoꝛſt, oꝛ Cydon, ftring. 


Thr ſinging tolethzough ſhadow flies, that none perteiue it max: 
Do went this child of Night, and ſo to earth ſhe (oke her way, 
The Troians holt at hand, and Turnus troupes ſhe did eſpp, 


Tranſſozned io a foule her ſelfe, ſhe changeth by and by, Choo tur: 
Huch as are wont on grifly graues and deſart roufes to ſit, neth her 
Vr night, and in the dare their wofull tunes to charme and chit, telle to a 
Co this fonle foune thus turnd, at Turnus face ſhe ſkirring cries, re — 


And ſtrikes his target with her wings, as here and there ſhe flies, 
This new feare then his dzouping lims with dzead did cauſe to quake, 
Vis haire roſe vp an end, his trembling voice in iawes faft fake, 

But when the Furies hatcfull ſhatch from far, and wings ſhe knew 
Juturna wofull wight, her haire from off her head ſhe dzew, 


And with her nailes her face (he rent, with hands ſhe beat her bꝛeſt, 

dh Turnu« now{(quoth ſhe) what may ſhe do that lones thee beſt: Iuturnas 
What way may now thy ſiſter woꝛke, oꝛ what meanes is ſo ſtrong, comp!z:nc. 
That 3 map p2actiſeit;that wofull life fo2 to pzolong 2 


My lelic againſt luch monſters to oppoſe am J of might: 
Nay,nay,the battell now J lcaue,no2 me with feare affright 


Dio anp moze you filthie foules,and hegs of Ly mbo low, 


Pour helliſh ſound, and clapping of your wings J well do know, 
And well J wot the pꝛoud beheſts of loue ſo great of might, 
Now foz my mapdenhead bereft doth. he me thus requight e 
Why gane he me etcrnalllife,and death did take away ? 


Bo that by moztall end theſe laſtings griefs J might delay, 


And with my bꝛother deere now downe deſcend to ſhadowes dead, 
Ik like as he(which would to God) a moztall life F lcad. 

Ho pleaſure of my pleaſures all ſhall pleaſant be to mer, 

D bother Turnus deere, and all foz lacke and loſſe of thee, 

Chat ground alas) wil gape below my coꝛpes therein to take, 
And bzing me downe (a goddeſſe though J be) to Ly mbo lake: 


This much lhe ſaid, and ſtraight ver head in mantle blew ſhe hid, 


Doꝛe ſighing, and anon ſhe thꝛew her ſelle the ſtrcame amid. 
Aeneas fozcing foꝛth a mightic ſpeare in hand doth ſhake, 
(ſturdy timber framde, and with great courage thus he ſpake, 
What ſtaying now is this? why Turnus, dot thou linger thus: 
In fight we muſt not ſtriue, but neare at hand in fight J wus, 
Lranſtoʒme thy ſelte to euerꝝ hape, oꝛ elſe thy beſt aſſay 1 
E 


— 9 wa ”— | 
= ar 
r 
6 . . ® . * — 
, 


Ihe twelfth Booke 


By foꝛce of armes, oꝛ elſe by craft to rid thy ſelfe away, 
D2 wiſh vnto the loftic ſtarres by flittring wings to fite, 
Oꝛ couerd elſe within ſome hollow caue in ground to lie, 
He ſhaking then his head, not theſe thy bitter woꝛds to mee 
Dught make a feard, but gods me frap, and love iy ſoe(quoth he. 
He ſaid no moze, but ſtrait a mightie ſtonc he there beheld, 
A mightie ancient ſtone, that then by chance within the field 
There fo2 a Bound did lie, all ſtrife twixt lands foz to appeaſe, 
Scarce could 12.choſen men that on their ſhoulders lift with caſe, 
Such men J meane, as now a dapes the earth to light doth bꝛing. 
This vp in hand he caught, and at his foe doth ficrcely fling, 
Ariſing vp therewith, and foꝛth his veaſe he fet withall. 
But he, noꝛ when he tame, noz when he went, to inind doth call, 
22 when he lifted bp his hand, noꝛ when the ſtone he thzcvy, 
Dis knees do faile, and thꝛough his blod a chilly ſhivering flew, 
The ſtone then rolling thꝛough the einptie aier his way did take, 
But fozth at full it did not flie, noꝛ yet the marke it ſtrake. 
And like as in a dꝛeame when ſleep by night hath cloſde our cies, 
Sometimes in vaine great courſers loꝛth to run we do deuile, 
And in the midſt of all our fozce anon begin to faile, 
Dur tongue is tied, and thꝛough our body quite our ſtrength doth quaile, 
Chat make no nopſe we can, noz able are no woꝛd to ſay, i 
To Turnus ſo, what euer mantall meanes he doth aſſay, 5 
Ducceſle the cruell furie doth denay. Then in his minde 
A thouſand thoughts ariſe, his eyes he backe doth caſt behinde, 
And on the Rucils, and the towne he lokes, and doubts fo2 feare, 
And trembles when he thinkes at hand to come the fatall ſpeare. 
Noꝛ knowes which way to wend, noꝛ how againſt his foe to flic, 
His charet noꝛ his charet guide, he can no where eſpie. 

hilft thus he doubts, Aeneas foꝛth his ſpeare doth ſhake in light, 
And vantage watcheth with his eye, and ſtrait with all his might, 
Afar he flings it fozth. Not ſo doth caſt the hugie ſtones 
The engin great, that wals oftowne to bꝛeake is made fo2 nones, 
Hoz with luch clap Þ lightning bꝛight from heauen high fo2th doth bꝛal. 
The murdꝛing ſpeare ficrce kues, and whirdwindlike, doth flit as faſt, 
And thꝛough his armoꝛ bꝛaue of pꝛofe it beats, thꝛouah buckler bꝛight 
Aith ſeuen thick linings laid, into the thigh it ſtrake him qinght. 


The Turnu; wounded, down to ground with doubled kings _ 
The 
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Che Rutils wokull ſhoutes do raiſe, and ronnd the hills withall 
Neſounding make, and all the wods the noiſe beat back againe, 
He then on ground, his yeelding cycs,and hand of pardon faine 
Entreating vp doth hold, and ſure J haue deſcru'd (quoth he 
Noꝛ pardon al ke I none, vſe now thy chance at will on me. 
But it regard of aged ſire, thy mind ſomedeale may tuch, 
(Foz vnto thee of late thy fatyer Anchiſes old was ſuch, 


AUßpon Ring Daunus auncient peares do thou ſome pitic take, 


And ine, it ſo thou meane deuoyd of vitall life to make, 
Reſtoꝛe vnto my friends,fo2 thou haſt wonne, theſe hands of mine 
The Latines (aw to yeeld,and faire Lauinia now1s thinc, 


No farther let thy rage p2oceed, Fierce there in armes did ſtand 3 
A 


Aeneas Caſting downe his epes, and (fill he ſtaid his hand. 2 
And mo2e and moꝛe the gentle ſpeech to ſwage his minde began: 1 
(hen loe, (alas) the luckleſſe Belt that on his ſhoulders than 2 
Alot with buckles glittring bꝛight with gold that garnicht were 

Appeared, which he knew right well, that Pallas yong did beare, 

Mhom [ urnus with a mightie wound had ſlaine not long befoze, 

And now the pillage of his foc vpon his ſhoulders woꝛe. 

But when with eyes thoſe tokens great of griefe he did behold, 

And ſpoyles with rage incenſt in furie wind, and vncontrold, 

Ah w2ctch(qv, he thinkſt thou, that wearing ſpoiles of mine, from mee 

Chou to ſhalt ſcape? How Pallas with this wound, now Pallas thee 

Doth offer vp, and on tho wicked blod reuenge doth take, 

This laying,depc hin ty the heart with naked ſwozd he ſtrake, Diffolution 
Incenſt with ire, the nat:ue heate his luns da ſtrait oꝛſake. of ic. 

Pits ghoſt flies faſt with griele, and great diſdaine,to Ly m lake 
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=> Maſter "HG Concluſion 


to his interpretation of the Aeneidos of Virgil, 
by hum connerted into Eugliſh verſe. 


Hus far forth good Readers) as wel for defence of 
© my countrey language( a hich I haue heard ciſcò- 
5 mended of many, & eſteemed of ſome to be mnre 
then barbarous as allo for honeſt recreatio 0! y.,y 
> the Nobilitie, Gentlemen & Ladies, that ſtudy 1 
81 Latine, I haue taken ſome trauell to expteſſe thi; 

molt excellent writer, as-far as my (1 ſimpte abilitie 

extended. And if God {end me life and leijure, I 
purpoſe to ſet fo:ththe reſt, vnles it may like {ome other that 15 bettet 
armed with learning, to preuent my labours, whereot I aſſure you, 
would be right glad, contenting my lelte ſufficiently with this, tha: by 
me firſt this gate is {et open. Ifnow theyong writers wil vouchlate :0 
enter: they may finde in this language, both large an.! abundant 
camps of vatictie, a herein they may gather innumerab' c forts of molt 
be atiſul flowers, figures & phraies,not only to ſup; ly the Imperfect 
of me, but alſo to zarniſh al kinds of their own verſes with amore clean 
andcompendious c der of merter-y.then heretofore commonly hath 
bene accuitoined, And if any further helpe! may do to that purpoſe, 
i ſhall more gladly be{tow my trauell hereafter, if I may know that 
theſe my be ginnings be ct you gently taken and embraced, Truſting 
that ycu my right vorſhipfall naiſters and ſtudents of Vniveiſi lies 
and ſuchas he teachets ot children, and readers of this Author in La- 
une, vil wot be too much offended, though euery verſe. anſwere Het to 
your expectation. For beſides the diuerſitie bet e ene a conſttuctu n 
and a tranſſation) you know there be many myſllicall ſecrets in this 
writer, which vitcted in Engliſh, woula ſhewe little pleaſure, and in 
mine opinion are better to be vntouched, then to diminiſh the grace 
of the ieſt, wich tediouſneſle and daikneſie. haue therefore to! lune 
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the counſell of Horace, teaching the dutie of a good interpretor, Ong 
que deſperat mreſcere poſſit, relmquit , by which occafion, fomewhar I 
haue in places omitted, lomev hat altered, and ſomewhat expoun- 
ded, and all to the caſe of inferiour readers : for you that are learned 
need not to be inſtructed. I meane not to be preiudice ati that can do 
fner,oncly I deſire you to beare with my trauell, and among other to 
pardon my fiſt booke , wherein I found this new kind of linger ing 
ſome a hat ſtraunge vnto me, and to ſay the truth, I had neuer any quiet 
from troubles, to confer or peruſe that booke, or any of the telt, as I 
molt delired. You may therefore accept them, as things roughly be- 
gun,rather then polliſhedzand where you vndetſtand a fault, I deſire 
you. with ſilence patiently pale it, and vpon knowledge given to me, 
] ſhall in the next ſetting forth endeuour to reforme it. And if any 
withthi: will not be contented, then let him take in hand, and do it a- 
new hunſelte,and l nothing miſttuſt, but he ſhall finde it an eaſie: 
thing to controll a peece ot two, then to amend the whole 
of this interpretation. Thus I commit you to God 
gentle Readers, and I pray you correct the ex- 
rours eſcaped in the printing. 
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The + e Argument, 

So ſoone as Aeneas had Main Tutnusthe Rutilans ſuhnutting themſelues, te te. 
ce iue d into tie mer cy o the Cor guerot not without de ler ucd re proacl. e tor 
reſiſting the providence of the . ds ,conicerning his arriual and ſetling in !t. 
ivy, The Aeneas taket h Pallas beli tro about Turnus, wi:ich was patt!y the cau 

F thit he ſlue him, determining to lend it for a token coking {:uanacr, ener 
| honour being duly performed to ſuch as were llame in hght, Acneas congtau. 

lateth to his tonne lulus and mates, their happy victories, and quiet 8 er 
chaſcd at laſt, aftet to many tempeſts and troubles. Putking Latnnus be 

the death of Turnus, th contutation of the tond enticements of Aub, — 

vncertainty of honor and kingly eſtate, ſendeth the dead body vnto Daw us big | 
*ather, who moſt r Jamenteth the railnetle & haples luccelle of h lon, 
as alſo the deſtrcuctiõ of his ciie Ardea,which being co'umed with tire, 1» trar 
tot med into a byid of that name, Immediately Latinus ſerdeth Orator, mer 
Aeneas, Drances 4 be ing chief, ho after diſcommendo tion of Turnus whom! e 1 
hatcd , andthe excuſe o king Latinus touching the breach of cauenant edc. 
rech him into the citie & pallace, where wuln great ſolemmitic Latinus couple 

15 nto him in mariage Lauinia his daughtet, and one ly child, 0 h Troyans d l. 

| hans much reioycing at this league of amicie. Shortly atier, Aeneas bu: Jdc1!. ; 
citie, hich by the aduiſe of his mother Venus,he colleth after his wiues name 
and king Latinus ding, he ſueceedeth him in the crowne & goverr-ment, And 
when he had raizned toll tee yo ares, his mother Ventis c! ling h im {19 con- 
tagion of mortalitie in the riuer Nunuicius neare Laurer tum, ee catrieth hin 
vp into heauen, and tranſlateth him into the number of the ſtartes. 


Hen Turnus in this final! fight downe thzown, hisflt- 
tring ghoſt 
ad peelded vp into the aire, in midſt of all the hoſt 


| 4 33 | Aeneas valiant victo2 ſtands, god Mauors chapion bold 
„ of men di. "88 The Latines ſtoiniſht ſtanding, from their hearts great 
ou combred in _ grones vnfold, 


i 1 ö battell. And deepely from their inward thoughts renoluing cauſe of care, 
i Their daunted minds they do let fall; Like as thick wods that are of 
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Ofvigneſſc huge, lament their loſe when firſt their leaues do fall 
Chꝛough furious fozce of noꝛthen blaits,of greenc that ſpoiles them all, 
heir weapons then on ground they pight,4 on thcirſwozds do reſt, 
And from their ſhoulders lay their ſhields,and battell do detcf, 
Che ſrantike loue of war, crewhile well liked, now they hate. 
No pleaſure ofthe victoz they reluſe, noꝛ captiue ſkate. 1 
But pardon craue, and reſt require, all nuſchiekes to s bate. | 
Like as when two couragious bulles together run in fight, 
With ſtoꝛe of blood redoubling ftripes,the heards there pꝛeſt in ſight 
As they pertaine, encline each to their Bull, but if one quaile 
They earſt which lou d their ſoyled guide, to him that did pꝛeuaile 2 
Submit themſelues, x though great griefe their hearts no doubt poſſeſſe, 4 
Do willingly peeld vp themſelues as ſubiccts na:thelcfle : — 
Che Nutils ſo, though ſoꝛrowes great their hearts did then moleſt, - 
Chꝛough feare of thus their captaine ſlaine, in mind did then pꝛoteſt. 5 
The vicoꝛ armes fez to purſue, and Troyan Duke obey, 2 
And leagues to craue, and peace eterne from warrcs foz to eniop. 2 
On Turnus cozps Aeneas ſitting then, thus mildly ſpake. 
hat fury great fcom modeſtie thy minde ſo madly bzake, 
That T royans by the heaſts of Gods, and dome of Ioue on hie, 
Ariuing here, thou wouldſt not let to dwell in Italie, 
O Turnus,but in vaine from pꝛomiſde houſcs wouldſt expell⸗ 
Learne Ioue to feare, and what the gods do will, to like that well. The puniil.. 
Foz mightie Iouc in wzath will burne,and what thing wozthy blame Wente 
Js done, the gods will not loꝛget fo} to reuenge the ſame, ra 
Loe here the end of all thy rage, whercby gainſt faith and right 
Diſturbing leagues, the T roy an bands thou didſt pꝛeucke to figh?. 
Lo here the finall day, which vnto ſuch as ſhall be bozne, | 
In time hercaftcr may a mirrour be, not loue to ſcoꝛne 
Chat they pꝛeſume in vaine,and hatefull bzotlcs of warres to bzced. 
But in thine armour now reioyce: A noble coꝛps indede 
Vere Turnus dead thou lic but pet Lauinia coſt thee detre. 
Ne tHame that with Aeneas gand yſtaine thou lieſt hare. 
Now Rutils hence conucy your Loꝛd, his armour, and the man 
I frankly vceld, do honours to the dead the beſt ye can. 
As foz the weightie belt, which vnto Pallas did belong, 
To king Evander will I ſend, that comtoꝛt great unong 
Foz death ot foes he may conceiue, and iox lo: 1 urnus ſlaine, 
A 3 And 
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And von Auſonians theſe things repoſe in mindfull bꝛaine, 
Pentefoꝛth to learne ſome iuſter cauſe of battell to enſue. 
By ſtarres J ſweare, that neuer field noꝛ armes J did purſue 
In willing mind, but fozced fozth thzough this your trantike mode, 
With Troyan ftrength pour headlong fo2ce at wiſh 4 will withſtade. 
Aeneas ſaid no moze, but to the loftte walles with cheare | 
His ſteppes did turne, and to the Troyan houſes dꝛew hun neare, 
Bim after all the troupe of Phrygian youth reioycing trace, 
And wightfu!l ſtdes with fo2ce ol nimble fote pꝛick tozth apate: 
Repꝛouing ſoꝛe the Lai ins all by daſtards loathiome name, 
Vith ſhoutes and noyſes great, that aire and ſ kics reſound the ſame, 
And though the bodies pet vntombde to burne with great deſire 
Within his mind doth riſe,and his dead mates to waſte with fire: 
Aeneas pet reuoluing greater matters in his bꝛeſt, 
To yeeld the Gods their honours firſt, right due he demde it belt. 
Then Dcifers fat, as countries guiſe hath taught,fozthwith they kill, 
And hogges they caſt on heapes, and ſherpe they dꝛiue the tempies til, 
And trampled carth with treamcs ot biod ſhed *o2th they purple ſtaine, 
And intrailes foꝛth they pluck, rom the flocke their felles they ti aine, 
And cozpfes lozth they cut, and bꝛoaches lay to roaſt at fire. 
Chen wine in bowles they loꝛth do fill, as cuſtome doth require. 
And gifts ta Bacchus vp do heape, and with full cups adoꝛe 
As ſacred altars fuming fat with cenſe and fleſh god ſtoze. | 
Then in the houſcs ſhoutings loud they make, and Ioue betwane 
Thep do extoll, and Venus the, and ther, O luno Qucene 
Noe ſriendly and moze loning now with greater pꝛaiſe they confefſe, 
And Mars himſcife,and all thetraupe of Gods both moze and leſſa 
Are there recited, and with laud extolled to the ſkie. 
But Loꝛd Aeneas pere of pꝛice to all the ſtanders bie, 
His doubled hands in humbled wiſe did ſtretch into the aire, 
And claſping faſt his child, he ſpake thus to Julus faire. 
O ſonne, thy fathers onelp hope, whom thꝛough diſtreſſes ſtrange 
My ſelfe haue led, with deſtnies diuers dzawne in? oꝛſt to range. 
Loe, reſt at length is found, loe now that dap the laſt of paine 
And troubles great that bꝛings an end, moſt pleaſant now we gaine, 
AUhich dap moſt wiſhed ſkill, when me to warres hard hap did call, 
By Gods god wil, A know, to ther J oft did tell, would fall. 
And now when ficlit the mozaing baight ſhall ſhine with purple a 
Ante 
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Auto the Rutil walles A thee will ſend aduancde indeed. 
Chen to the Troyan nation next he turnd, and deepe from out 
Bis byeſt theſe wozds he dꝛew, and nuldly ſpake to all the rout, 


x© Hates, y thꝛough ſharp dangers thick 4 oft haue paſt, th2ogh bꝛoyles 


Of warres ſo great,thzough winters many fierce and bitter toples, 
@<:ough what was fearfull,greuous,wofull,huge,and what vnuſt, 
Unfoztunate and cruell to, pluck vp to better luſt 
r minds as now, the end is come, here (hall that end be fixt 

Ot miſchietes all, and wiſhed peace be ſetled vs betwirt 
And theſe the men of Latium. Then ſhall Lauinia deare 
My wife,whom I in battell fierce haue wonne, to Troyans cheare 
Aduance our ſtock with Itaile blood commirt to bide foz ape. 
Chis one thing Pates, the Aulonians, with cquall minds, q pzay. 
Co bcaxe and vſe,and ene my ſire in law Latinus king 
Foz to obep, ſoʒ he the lcepter ſhall eniop, this thing 
3 haue in minde: but pou in warres and fight 
Learne godlineſſe of me, and trace therein my ſteppes aright, 
hat glozy great is gaind thereby to vs, vou plain (re. 
But by the heauen and glittring ſtarres J ſweare, eterne that ber 
I that pꝛeſerued haue your hues befoze from dangers hard, 
Will after this requite pour toples with greater farre reward. 

Duch talke he treated then, and ſundzy chances in his bzeft 
Fozcpaſſed did renolue,not ſmally reckoning ol his reſt 
CThꝛough trauelllate obtaind,and tender loue in bꝛeſt he bare 
Unto his T royans, whom to haue eſcapte from daungers rare 
He did retopce. And like the hen her bode that clucking guides, 
When in the ayꝛe a kyte that ſoaring round in compaſſe glides 
dhe doth eſpie, which ſtouping ſwift to ground with grerdie bill 
E Aith furie ſcekes to pꝛap, and thꝛeatneth all the birds to kill. 
Che combed Dame then toucht at heart, dutch ſtrait her ſelfe aduance, 
Affrighted with the ſudden feare, and chickens heauie chance. 
She whets her bill, and with her greateſt foꝛce withſtands her foe, 
Untill with ſturdie ſtrength ſhe make hum voyd away to goe. 


Then cackling thence,ſhe haſtes to ſ&ke the earſt diſturbd with feare, 


And flocks them much amazde,ſuch loue ſhe to her peng doth beare. 
None otherwiſe A nchiſusſonne with wozds and ieſture milde, 
Che Troyans did appeaſe,while foꝛmer feares, and dangers wilde 
Dutwoꝛne he doth reuolue in minde, and iopes by troubles long, 
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Obtained pet at length, which though in bearing bꝛed him wzong 
In foꝛmer times, the meinoꝛie thereof pet bꝛings delight, 
But Loꝛd Aeneas far ercelling all in vertue bꝛight, 
Due thankes vnto the Gods fo2 gifts receiued e arſt he papes, 
And lupicer almightie Cod extolles with wozthy pꝛaiſe. 
Therewhiles the great and woull cozps,the Rutils thick in thzong, 
Dune Turnus body dead haue bꝛought to towne in pompe along 
TUith hoauie hearts perplext, æ heading ſtreames of trickling tcares, 
The clamour great buth griefe had filled tone Latinus carcs 
All tired now, and caſting ſundzy chaunces in his bꝛeſt, 
CUho after that he heard the monc encreale with mournfull queſt, 
And Turnus with a migheie wound pllaine did there behold, 
His teares he could not ſtap, but mækcelp all the troupe control d. 
And with his hands and ſperches ſad derpe ſilence did tornnaund. 
And like as when the foming Boꝛe with tul kes fierce foꝛth that ſtand, 
Some noble Hound the chicfeof all the kennell, thꝛough ſtuck, 
The barking crue doth back retire, diimapd with d2eadfull luck, 
And thꝛonging thick about their maiſter round, do make their mone. 
And honlings great lend fozth with dꝛead and grieke commirt at one. 
But then the maiſter holding p his hands and bidding huſh, 
Cheir noiſe they ſtraight reſtraine, and ſilent ſit at pꝛeſent puſh, |. 
Che Rutils ſo, in vopces whult did inward ſoꝛrow pꝛeſſe. 
Chen king Latinus ſhedding teates, his woꝛds thus to adꝛeſſe 
From heart deepe dzawn began. Mhat tronblcs great, what often chage 
He bewar- Do inens affaires aday,t toſſe their minds with whirlewind ſtrange e 
cage O lwuſh lantie faine to rule, and ſcepters bzittle pꝛide, 
v& Fe O frantike madneſle graftin men,deſirous realmes to guide. 
and the tic. To what diſtreſſe doſt thou enfoꝛte mens blizded hearts to run, 
cle l eſtate of And gloꝛꝑ got with dangers great our puffed mindes to wun ? 
nonout. How manp treaſons, deaths, and perils dꝛead of miſchiefs fell, 
Vol many gleaucs x ſwoꝛds befoze thine eyes (it thou touldſt tell) 
Attending wait on ther? O deadly poyſon dulcet werte, 
And woꝛꝛdly honours peſtilent, O wofull traucls meete 
Fo: ſuch as crownes do weare,that coſt them deare and heauy (way 
Oe charge, which neuer ſuffers them to live a merry dap, 
Noz anp time ofreſt permits. O wotull pꝛincelp ſtate, 
And miſcrable chance ot fings ſubiect to dꝛead and hate. 
hat hath it, Luruus, (hee auaild the whole Aulonian land with 
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Nich tumults great to ſtur, and Troiansarmd thus to wichſtand : 
And to infringe the couenants firt of ſacred peace and reſt: 
Whence could ſo great impatience invade thy ſcely bzeſt ? 

{hat wars with ſtock or gods, by will of high loue hither bzought 
Moulſt make, and from our ſeats, pꝛouoking vs, to dꝛiue hadſt thoughte 
And cauſde my daughters bꝛeake the faith to loꝛd Aeneas ſwoꝛne, 
And wars to raiſe, which 3 gainſaping, ſhould haue bin fozbozne - 
What madnes great thy ſenſes lo did ſot? Yow often the 

To battell pꝛeſt, and mounted faire, all glittring bꝛight to ſee, 

Hue J aſſaid to lap. thy tourney purpolde to reſtrame, 

And fearing, blamed thee parting oft, but all in vame. 


erco my gai ies the citie ſhewes with houſes halfe downe rent, 1 
And mightie fields about with Latine ſnowhite bones belp2ent, medities 
And Latium ſpoild of all the ſtrength, and hugie laughters made, ot warte 


And riuers ſtaind with blod of men that ruddy running fade, 
And feares long time continuing, and labours hardly rid, 
Aich J mp ſelle, old man, haue oft with danger great abid. 
But Turnus dead, here now thou lieſt, where is thy noble pꝛide 
Ok pouthkull peeres, thy mind ſurpaſſing high? where doth abide 
Che honour of thy countenance, thy perſons comely grace 
here is it now become? From Daunus eyes what tears down trace, 
And ſozrowes ſharpe his hart aſſault, halt, Turnus, thou pꝛocure: 
What ſtreames of teares, what bitter griefe all Ardea fo endure ? 
But yet with daſtard ſhameſull wound ther laine he ſhal not find. 
Wiich will no lender comfo2t bzing bnto his carefull mind, > 
Chat by Aeneas ſwoꝛd of Troy, thy life thou haſt vntwind. 

Thus (aid, the trickling teares on blubbꝛed cheeks he downe let fall, 


And turning to the multitude, the coꝛpes befoze them all Turnus bo- 
U ito his fathers wolull towne, to beare he them did will, — 


Ahere ſacred hononrs due vnto the dead they ſhould falffll, 
Anon the bodie of the youth, the Ruti's thick in thꝛong 
Aduancing vp did lift, and in coffin laid along, 

Then enſignes bꝛaue they beare, and ſpoitcs from Trojans tane in fight. 
And headpertes and teeds, and ſwoꝛds, and ſhields, and arinoz bzight. 
Anon the charets warme with Phirygian ſlaughter next enſue. 

Then weping next Nletiſcus leades his hoꝛſe, with trauell true 

Chat trained was, bedeawd with teares, and wet with wofull mone, 
Aich hoſe beloꝛe had oft loꝛd Turnus victo; bozne,alons 


hen 
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Ahen laughter great in furious mode he made vpon his foes, 
Then others marching on with turned weapons plodding gocs, 
At laſt the rout of youthes do weeping follow,large with tcarcs 
Their bzeaſts diflilling wet, and whult the night foꝛth weary weares. 
This while Larinus king into the court his ſteps had bent, 
When much to2 funerall ſo great perplext in mind he went. 
The matrones all in troupe, the childꝛen pong, and fathcrs graue, 
Their teares downe trickling ſhed, the town with ſhzikes doth pelling 

But Daunus nothing pꝛiuie of ſuch woes pet to remaine, (taue. 
oz that his noble ſonne in final! fight of combat llaine 
Vis haughtie ghoſt had yelded vp, and now with (ad arap 
Dꝛew nere the towne, his hart with other ſozrowes did affray, 
Foꝛ at what time the Latine bands in fight were put to Wurſt, 
And noble Turnus bzcathing,blod imbzued the field accurſt: 
That time an hugie fire the towne had caught, and walles on hie, 
And Ardea wofull Daunus countrey ſcoꝛching made to frie, 
Wihich all to aſhes was conſumde,the flame it was ſo great, 
There was no meanes noz hope remaining lelt to ſaue the ſeat. 
J wot nere f the gods would haue it ſo, oꝛ Deſtnies wild 
This token to foꝛeſhew, that Turnus then in fight was kild. 
Foꝛthwith the people much appald in mind, and ſoze affright 
Their bꝛeaſts did beat, and mourning ſoze, bewaild this heaup plight: 
So did the matrones ſfanding all a row with like deſires, 
Where each their vtmoſt dio aſſay to ſhun the raging fires, 
And like as when the armie blacke of Ants pꝛeſt hot ut wurke, 
Chat vnderneath lame tree, oꝛ hollow rote wherein to lurke 
Their dwelling poꝛe haue made ir ſo by hap thercto at length 
An axe be ſet, and ſo the trunke be laide along by ſtrength, 
On ſtragling wiſe anon they ſtartie fo;th in troupes of ſtriues, 
Ano ſwitt to flight themſelues betake, faſt trudging foꝛ their hnes, 
And like the ſnatle which creeping on an honſe with fire oppzeft. 
Then firũ lhe feeles the heat, with ſtriuing long doth take no reſt, 
Muh head and tatle ſhe toples, all meanes or ſcaping to aſſay, | 
Che heat her ſcoꝛching, bihiles ſhe none lets paſte to get away. 
None other wiſe, the citizens with daunger like beſef 
Beſtur themſelues, when pꝛelent feare their troubled minds did let. 
But Daunus old, with yeeres, god man, acclopd, aboue them all 
Co heauen his voice did lift, and to the gods foz helpe did call, 


of Aeneidos, 


Cen was there ſerne anon out of the thickeſt flame to riſe 
A foule with clapping wings, aloft which mounting cut the ſkies, 
Che ſigne and name reteining ofthe towne,which Ardea hight, 
So that whtch late with walles and towzes did and full ſtep in ſight, „ 
Mranſfozmed not into a bird with wings did flie about. e 
Amazed at this wouder all, and heaſts of gods no doubt 
Nat ſinall aſtoimde, their burdned backs and mouthes they ſlil do hold. 
But D iunuꝭ oft his countries loſſe in heauie heart doth fold 
Mith raging flames conſumed thus, and griefes in mind rcſtraines, 
Da nocke of this, a tame fozerunning quicke with rumoꝛ raignes, 
Aich far and wide their mazed minds inuades with clamoz nc, 
That hard at hand appꝛoaching comes, a wofull coarſe to view 
With armed troupes accompanied, which Turnus body dead 
Are bꝛinginz home, whole life thꝛough fatall wound was lately fled, 
Atoined all hereat,fo2 with as countrey guiſe had taught, (bꝛaught 
CThicke thzeefold thꝛonging fired bꝛands blacke burning fo2th they 
Che fields with flames do ſhine, and to the commers ſide by ſide 
Themſelues they ioyne, whom when thus all in ray the matrones ſpide, 
Their hands foz woe they w2ing,and to the clouds they lift their crie. 
But D.unus when he ſaw his ſonnes dead c92pie appꝛoching nie, 
Still ſtanding, ſoꝛth anon did caſt with agriefe his ruthfull loke, 
And fearing, franticklike into the thꝛong hunſelle he twke, 
And on the wofull coꝛpſe him there he keſt, and held it kalt, 
And thus when ſpeech to him began returne, he ſpake at laſt, 

O ſonne, thy fathers griefe, and ſtay from wearied pers bereft (left? , g. a 
Thꝛough dangers great me dꝛawnc(poꝛe wꝛetch alas whers haſt thou moued ir5 


ſoothſa) n 


Where did thy valure ſtout of mind me lead, but all in vame | the vncon- 
Jnmurd2ous ſight with cruel wound that thus at length werc Caine? *- 15 ot 
3s this the honour of thy irength,and glozy ol our crowne : mg 


Js this our Empires maieſtie, and ſtate of great renowne ? 
uch triumphs, ſon,voſt thou returning bung: is this the reſt 
Which fo2 thy father afflicted oft to win thon didſt pꝛoteſt: 

Ok all our ſharpe ſ. ained oiles ſo long, is this the end: 

Poe man, alas, how haſtip fell foztune fo2th doth bend 

Dur cureleſle fliding time, and with what ſtur do Deltnies run: N 
Foz thou that late to honozs high extold didſt ſhine as ſun, 

And greateſt in all Lazium land was held, whom Iro van bands 

0 alt in field did teartull feele,and tlie thy turious hands ; 
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The thirccench Booke 
Now Turnus here my childe thou lieſt, a wotull coarſe in ſight. 
Eby head depzincd is of ſperch, then which foz beautie baight 
Not all Aulonia had the like, noz yet foz ſpeech thy pare 
Soit flowing, noꝛ in peace, that could himſelfe moꝛe ſtoutly beere, 
CTUhere is become thy gliſtring hue, and countnance comely clære, 
And (kin as white as ſnow,and dulcet eyes pꝛouoking cherre: 
The honour of thy heaucnly ſacred necke where is it ficd 2 
EUith ſo ill lucke haue theſe thy firſtling toiles of Mars bin led; 
Tas this thy longing ſoꝛe at parting hence the warre to ſce, 
That in this wofull vile aray thou ſhouldſt returne to mee: 
O hatefull death which doſt alone the minds puffe vp in pꝛide, 
Wrath armes reuenging ſtraine, and on our kind both far and wide 
All ruling beare the ſway with equall law, and ſpareſt none, 
But great and ſmall do weary hence away till all be gone. 
The vallels with their pꝛinces ſtout, the valiant with the wzatch, 
Che old and pong thou makeſt all alike, and ioynt ts match. 
O death moſt wꝛetched vile, what cauſe vnwozthy ſo to rage, 
Cnfozced thee my ſonne to llap with wound, in tender age: 
Amata Quene thziſe happie with thy death thou maieſt reiopce, 
That cauſes to auoyd ſo great of gricfe,didſt take the chopſe, 
And burden hugie great of cares to beare, and chances ſad, 
D hcanenly gods, what further griefes like this, oꝛ halfe ſo bad 
Foꝛ me poꝛe wꝛetched father do ye pꝛepare? My ſonne pe haue, 
And quite to aſhes licth tonſumde my towne, that Ardea bꝛaue, 
And now with wings ſhe beates the aire: pet ouer this, as chicte 
Then wanting, added is of this thy blodie death the griefe. 
Ot all thy fathers luckleſſe haps, this is the foztune laſt, 
Ok deſtnies ill foz this the cuſtome is, this is their caſt, 
L oke what poꝛe ſoule vnto ſome hard miſhap pꝛedeſtned is, 
On him all miſchiefs ſierce downe hudling fall, and do not mis. 
Ve ſaid, and from his eyes the trickling teares ran downe aznaine, 
Dae ſighes ſrom bꝛeaſt he dꝛew, and hard at hart he pꝛeſt the paine. 
As when the bird of love, aloft in ſktes with talent ine 
That ſuimming leekes her pꝛap, when of fome fawne with blody tins 
Doth griping ſtraine the tender toꝛpſe, and off the lech doth tcare, 
The ſaly dambe amazed ſtands oppꝛeſt with woe and teare, 

The moꝛning nert with ſhining beames the woꝛld had oucrſp;cd, 
Then his Italian power, god king Latinus, hard beſted, 
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By fatal fople and fainting all did ſax,and conqueſt wide 

Ce loꝛd Acnea, fo2itne willing fo, went on his ade, 

Reuoluing cke the tumults vile that bote warres er.ſue, 

R ght hugic heapes of carking cares in penſiue minde he dꝛew. 
When on his pꝛomiſt league he thought, and daughters wedding dap: 


A thouſand woꝛtyy men of chopſe from all the troupes away Aeneas is 
Ve bids lo call, the Troian pꝛince of vertue moſt renowne lent for, to 
Attending ſafely to conduct vnto Laucentum towne, e. _ 


To theſe full many Oꝛatoꝛs in gownes, with equal charge 
Jnſtracting much he topneth in this wozke with charter large. 
Chat ſince by ſignes and warnings great of gods it mult be ſo, 
Chat Troian with Italian blod commired nerds do go, 

They would conſent with willing minds fo2 to perfoꝛme the thing, 
And Troian pouth with iopfull harts into the towne to bang, 

Zherewhileſt himſelke the towne in oꝛder ſets, and rabble rout 

Appcaſing ſkates their minds, and reſt doth pꝛomiſe vopd of doubt, 
And lacred peace vnto them all fo2 cucr to endure. 
Then triumps rightly due, with ſhoutings loud he bids pꝛocure, 
And honours duly to be done in Court fo2 cucry ſtate, 
And further willes with cheerful loke in hope ok better fate, 
Fo2actting ſoꝛrowes all, his ſonne in law they go to mecte, 

And hartily from friendly bꝛeaſts the Troian youth to greete, 

And them with ſhoutings great to entertaine, and welcome make. 
Jaſtcuctcd thus, UAato the Troian tents their way they take: 

Cheir heads encompaſt round with ſacred crownes of Oliue ſpzay, 
And to Aeneas tourtiſe loꝛd they tome, and peace they pꝛap. 
Whom he into his ſtately court to enter doth deſire, 

And cauſe ofthetr repaire, with countnance milde, he doth require, 

Then Drances well yſtept in yearcs,his graue woꝛds thus began. 

\Who foꝛ the death Turnus pꝛince did ioy not ſmally than. 

Poſt woꝛthy pꝛince, the gloꝛy great and hope of auncient Troy, 
hole peere foz vertuous deeds and armes the woꝛld doth not eniop, 
Poꝛe tonquerd men foz 7 ardon, we ther pꝛap, and ſue foz gracc. 

And all celeſtiall g ddeſſes, and gods, and this thy face 

To witneſſe derpe we call, that king Latinu; gainſt his will 

All Latium land in tumults mad vpſtirde, with pꝛadiſe ill, 

And league bꝛoke of vnwilling did behold,noz honour due 

Co Troians did deny to peeld, milled with fancie new, 
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The thirteenth Booke 


But ſince the gods ſo would, that thou his daughter deare ſhouldſt wed, 

Thee fon in law he cald, and well did with thy dulcet Hed, 

But whatſoeuer ficrce outrage was done with martial bꝛoiles, 

Voweuer Furics toꝛſt vs to vnreſt, and painfull toiles, 

All that did Jurnus bedlem rage, and mind with fiends oppꝛeſt 

CThꝛough cankred ſpite enfoꝛce, whoſc hatefull hart could take no roll 

The kingdomes of all Italie gainſaping with ill mode 

Allaping armes, he cauſde to enter field, which thee withſlode, 

But all the bands did him againe requcſt, that leautng warre 

He would ther let cmoy thy pꝛomeſt wife, withouten iarre. 

Thus much did god L2t1nu5 king with doubled hands require, 

Sod aged man of valiant hart, but he with raging fire 

Df warre was kindled to tw much, ne could our treates pꝛeuaile 

To moue his mind, noꝛ monſters great of gods ought make him quaile. 

But rather moꝛe encenſt, wilde fires from flaming iawes did ſpuc, 

And frankly himſelfe, and vs, to cauſeleſſe warres he d2ue, 

Howbeit, foz his foule attempts due retompence he found. 

Fo? ouerthꝛowne by thœ, he toare with terth the loathſome ground. 

Now let this ſinfull ſoule go ſeeke darke Plurces ſeates below, 

And vnder Acheron fo2 warres, and weddings there to know. 

Chou better heire farre ſucceed vnto Laurentum land. 

On the Latinus familie, and comfozt all doth ſtand. 

Thee all the Iraiians wiſh aboue the golden ſtarres to reiane, 

Chee great in war, and great thy loꝛce in heaue nly arr:cs to ſfreine | 
Thep do cxtoll,and with their veice aduance thy woꝛthy fame. 
The noble troupe of fathers old, and routs right graue of name, 
The elder ſoꝛt of feeble age, and lads of pouthfull yares, 

The auncient dames, and tender babes, m. vds nat matcht with leeres | 
TUth one conſent moſt willing thee dere, and do reioyte 

Fo2 Turru« ſlaine by thp right hand, with loud triumphing voyce, | 
The whole land of Auſonia moſt ſuppliant to thee 

Doth make requeſt, whon woꝛthy moſt of ſacred pꝛaiſe to beg 

Chep do tonkeſle, and all their eycs on ther alone arc bent. 

Litinus king this enely due reward foꝛ numbers ſpent 

Or peeree, his daughter hath to knit lo thee in wedlecke band, 

Who ofſpꝛing great ſhall vald, commit of T roy and Itaile land. 

Thereree come eff with (peed of Troians ſtent moſt noble guide, 

Appꝛo ach the lobonc, the hon urs to recciur which we pꝛouide. 
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0: Aeneidos, 
Wienh' $32 (10,\'th humming voyce the tame they mutter all, 
deten Aenens WIE with cheærtull countiiance far from call 
Doth entertatniag tomfegt thus in wo2ds not many ſpent, 
And on this wile from friendly dꝛeaſt decla: eth his intent. 
Incither vou, noꝛ god Latius lung. in peace of poze NE 
Accuſtomed to d well, do blame at all, but Turnus ſoze 8 


ſeth king 


Outragies all this tur, { do not doubt, and biodie bzcile Latinus. 


Did bꝛoach, whoſe hart to much with pouthly louc of pꝛaiſe did boile. 
Bit howſocuer, ſirs, it then befell, J not rcfule 

TU pou to topic in wedlock bands, but ſacred league to chuſe 
Okpeace eternally to laſt, J willing p do knit. 

Hy fatherlaw ſhall wearms (il the crowne in quiet ſit, 

And ſtatelp ſcepter hold in hand: Ty Troian; ſhall foz ma 

A citis build, which by his daughters name ſhal called bee, 

And houſhold mates J moꝛe wil adde, and equal lawes ozdeine 

#02 aye to laſt, that loue in each to other may reteine. 
Therewhues, that which remaineth pct to do, the bodies ded 

Commit to fire, whom wokul chance of frantike warre milled. 

And when to moꝛrew bꝛight in chꝛiſtal ſkie ſhal firſt appeare, 
Ao Laurentum towne we wil repaire with iopful cheare, 
Ve ſaid, and with thoſe woꝛds, their mouthes amazed all they ſtaid, 
With wondeing at this wozke of vertue great almoſt diſmaid. 

Anon, with all their foꝛce great mounts of wad they raiſe in piles. 
Home vaderiay the bodies dead, ſome blow the flame therewhiles. 
do fliety the imoake, which al the heauen w ſmutchie ſtreame doth fill 
Then thoulands ſherpe from field, and ſwine ful fat they bzing fo kill. 
And heikers large they caſt into the fers, the flames do cleere 

Che field of coꝛpſes dead, the aire relounds with ſhouting cheere, 

Dir Phoebus now the moꝛning next had bzought with golden light 

Wien T ro1an; and Italians commirxt, in topful fight 

All mounted faire on hozſcbacke,fozth to Laurenr take their way, 
Unto that citie bꝛaue wel fonſt with wals and turrets gay, 

But low Acncas firſt befo,e the reſt, then Drances old 

Infoꝛming him of matters many one which there he told, 

Ju'u:next his onely child, then ripe with clder yearcs 

Alethes, and Lionce right graue, and next appeates 

Dir Mnellhee, and Sereſtus ſharpe, and then Sergeſtus god, 

And Gyas ſtout, and ſtrong Cloanthu:,knight of Troian bod, = 

en 
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Chen all the rout of Trc1ans and Irali1ns enſue. 
Zherewhiles aloft the wals full thick, the townelmen thꝛong to veio, 
| Aud ſignes of great triumphing iop and pzaile they rearc on hie, 
1. Crpemingtherethe Troꝛan traines appꝛoach with greedie eie. 
nus doo And now they came at hand, whom king Latinus glad of chere 
V cete. Did well attended mere, to entertaine them dꝛawing nere. 
But when in miss of all the troupes he comming did eſpie 
Aeneas pꝛince of Troy, (ne did his fancie gheſſe aware, 
Foꝛ why he far erceld the reſt in beight, and poꝛtiy grace, 
And bare a Maieſtie in loke, and honour in his face.) 
And when ſo neare they came, that each to other ipcalic he might, 
And heare each others voice, and iointly hands in friendſhip might, 
Latmus firſt thus ſilence bꝛeaking, mildly can recight. 
Thou comes at length, ne hath my fixed hope my greedie minde 
Deceiued ought. moſt renowmed duke of Dardan binde. 
TUhom great beheſts of gods thzough dangers dꝛead ſo many thzeſt, 
UWould haue in Italv, and in our houſes here to reſt. 
Although the frantike furie foule of man, beyond all right 
Foꝛ bꝛeach of league hath w2ought the wꝛath of gods on vs to light, 
Bea, manp times vnwilling me, when warres J did defie, 
Vy craft he trained in, the dangers ſharpe of Mars to trie. 
Chis ſo was done inderd, but deare it coſt, foꝛ why, in ice 
Che gods diſdaining ſent reuenging paines on vs foz hire, 
But now come on, moſt noble T ro1an loꝛd, ſince all the ſpꝛing 
Df ſtrite is gone, and cauſe of fact ſo vile and ſinfull thing, 
The ſecond Accept thy wife, and marriage erſt pꝛomiſed of yoze, 
offer of La» Some realmes J haue, and towne with wallcs full ſtrong ſurreunded 


Coma 


in Adanghter eke ofthis my tired age the onely ftaie, (ltoze. 
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And thee my ſonne in law foz natiue childe J take foꝛ ate, 
To whom then god Aeneas thus replied. Moſt mightie king, 
No cauſe in thee of all theſe bloodie bꝛeilcs, ſuch warres to bꝛing 
J do belcue, accuſtoming in peace thy dayes to ſpend. 
hercfoꝛe ſuch cares at once, god father deare, here let them end. 
J now am come at laſt, and thee with toy Whateuer chance 
Fo2 father here mine J take, and once againe fo2 fo aduance 
Anchile: Image old in thee J ſhall begin, and hecre 
Mod fernently in ſonlike loue fo hold, with dutie Tecre, 
Thus talked they betweene themſclucs, and into houſcs went 


All 
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with pzincely ſtate bedeckt, where faine to fee with ſtudie bent 
Che Patrons graue, and ponger wedded wiues in thickeſt thzong, 
And fathers old, and youths moze greene of yeares the wayes along 
There gazing ſtwd,the Troyan troupes of comely lm to ſece:: 
But molt of all Aeneas mightie pꝛince, oł high degree 
In birth, and comely farre aboue the reſt in pꝛincelp face, 
With ioyfull mindes they call, and peace obtaind do glad cmbzace, 
And fruites of reſt long wiſhed fo; do pꝛaile. Like as a raine, 
And ſtoꝛme right huge, Þ long fro cloudes reſolu d down pourd amaint: 
The huſbandmen long time ſuſpentt hath kept, the croked plow 
Bath ruſting lyne af reſt, when ſtrength of beaſts was wont to bow, 
But when ſir Titan cleare in court right faire, his hozſes white 
Þathloſing ſet at large, and ſkies with golden beames are bzight, 
Pꝛofuſedlꝑ they top,each countrey lad an other cheares. 
Th Auſonians right ſo,in time ſo god when toy appeares, 
Their mindes aſſwaged all. And now thercwhiles Latinus King, 
To loſtie courts,and Trauerſes of ſtate did ſtalking, bꝛing 
Aeneas by his ſide, and next lulus bzight of huc, 
Hert whom Italians, and Troyans mirt in courſe enſue : 
Che court is fild with mirth of troupes p thick them thither dꝛoe. 
Therewhiles amids the flocks of matrones graue and ponger frie, Lauinias 
Lauinia the Airgin well attended d2uc her nie. comming 
Per ch2iſkall eyes downe calling tothe ground, whom there in place dc 
When Lozd Aeneas ſaw,ſo ſad of loke ſo freſh of face, . 
Atfirſt amazed gazing till he ſtood, moſt ſtraunge to heare, 
And Turnus wolull chance rcuoluing deepe, him touched nearc. 
That with lo great an hope, foꝛſt fozth to warres, ſuch blody bꝛoyles 
Ba moued carſt, and glad had vndertane ſuch warlike toylcs, 
Zhen were the Pzinces both in wedlock band etcrnall knit, 
And Hymen ſongs were ſung, with pꝛaiſes great ſoꝛ Pꝛinces fit, 
Then choutings ſh2ill,x+ muttrings loude of men, mount vp to ſkies 
©fſoch as wiſh them well,whoſe voyce the court thzongh ringing flies, 
hiles, Aeneas bnto truſtie A chare+ gaue in charge, 
The gitts which once Andromache him gaue, and pzclents large 
Mitt ede to fetch,the garments partie wzought with ſilke and gold. 
And which her ſetfe was wont, While Troy ar: ſtate in wealth vid hold, 
weare about her neck the coller rich be ſet with ſtones. 
And moze then theſe, the mighty dzinking — which Priam ones 
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The thirteenth Booke 
In ſigne of lone v:1to his father gaue Anchiſes deare, 
Achtes made no ſtay, but {.:c theſe gifts with iopfull cheare 
UM turning bought as he tommaunded was Latinus Bing 
Che coſtip bouie recciueth foꝛ reward, an hugie thing. 
And bright Lauinia his wife, the golden garments gap, 
And iewel rich receiuing toke of gilt without delay, 
And cach doth other entertaining greete wich friendly minde, 
And ſund2y pieafant meanes to ſpend the time in tale they ſinde. 
And row the time ſo late of dap departing, aſked mcate, 
ANhen loc, the bozdcs they leide with pauncely cates foꝛ men to cate, 
And all the imier romes with goꝛgiotis fin niture they fil. 
Cyen all attending there, each one to let him downe at will 
On ſeates with purple ſpꝛead they do requeſt, on meates to lade, 
And dꝛinties to be ſet on boꝛd to ſerue hard hungers neede, 
From chziſtall Ewers water fozth they pow2e mens hands to waſh, 
And let on boꝛdes god ſtoꝛe of Manchet fine well clenlde from tralh. 
The wapters then innumerable all, to ieruing bent, 
Themſelues to fund2y chargies do deuide with one allent. 
Some ſc the tables furniſhed with meate, ſome cups do tend, 
And boules do fill with wine, now here they wag, now there they wend 
In troupes kuli thick, and thꝛough the pallace great they wander wide, 
But Hing Latinus on the lad Iulus all that tide 
Ententiue held his eyes, his face and ieſture marking all, 
Vis grauitie in woꝛds, Which from his childiſh mouth did fall, 
Vis iudge ment ripe ſo far aboue his peares, and queſtion much 
TUith him he did, and talking to and fro much matter tuch. 
At length him ſweetip koſſing, hent in armes embzacing long, 
Reiopcing. happie thꝛice foꝛ ſuch reward obtaind among 
The Gods unmoztall, Loꝛd Aeneas there he did declare, 
Ahole happe was ſuch a ſonne lo haue, ot wit and vertue rare. 
When hunger llaked was with meates, the low fozthſliving night 
Mith pleaſant talke to paſſe they do begin them to delight. 
Sometime of Ir. ian chaunces hard to treat, and Greekiſh bands. 
Sometime of Laurent battels fiercely fought with blody hands. 
Where were the bands firſt ouerehꝛowne, and where they did repel 
Their enenues, and who the onſet firſt with courage fell 
Upon the battell gaue, and mounted faire cn warlike ſterd 
Mis glittring blade did dꝛench with death of foes that faſt did biad, uP 
I 


of A eneidos 
But chic tip Loꝛd Aeneas there, and cod Latinus old 
The antike deeds of noble Latine Loꝛdings did vnfold: 
And how Saturnu: {hunning ful the ſwoꝛ d of loue his (un, 


In Italie arriuing hid humſelke, whercof begun The pede. 
Che name ol Latium vnto that land: and furthermoze, * ul the 
How all the people wilde, that wont to dwc!! on hills befcze Nut 2 


He bꝛought to better lite, and gaue them lawes to rule them god, 

And taught them He of wine, and how to till their land foz fod, 

And nert, how loue to this his fathers real me him after dꝛue. 3 

Tahercas on Atlas daughter, hight E ectra. bꝛight of hue, & 

He Dardanus begat, that pierſt with wzath his bzother flue 

Iaſius by name, and got him ſone Phrigie boundes 

Fron Corytus, with nations wondꝛous ſtoze to till the groundes. 

And how right haute of minde foꝛ being ſonne to loue diuine, 

An Cagle bꝛaue he baxe, the badge ot noble Hectors line. 

And was the firſt that did aduance their grandſicrs wozthy eme. 

And eke the founder firſt of Troyar blod ſo great ofname, 

Vith this, and ſemblant talke, the time betweene them long they ſpent. 

When mübling loud me make, whole checeful charms to laughter bent, 

Thelofty rotes do reach, and all the pallace fill with din. 

Ap riſe the Troy ans then to daunce, and Latines thick in thꝛong 

Themlelues adioyning come, and Troyan youths permixt among, 

At ſoundof harpe they trimbly tread their tricks with nimble fete, 

And ſwiftly fetch their turnes with comely grace foz deuncers mete. 
And now this wedding feaſt vnto ninth day koꝛth had run, 

When Lozd Aeneas firſt a citie new with plough begun, Helayeth 
To meaſure put, then houſes vp they reare, and trenches wide, (ſpide, ot the 
ith bankes they caſt on high, When loe, a thing right ſtrange they ws 
A thing right ſtrange to tell. A mightie flame bꝛight (hung light 3 
Lavin: head to touch, and to the cloudes to reach in hight, 

But 02d Aeneas ſtill aſtoined ſtod, and vp did caſt 

Vis folded hands to heauen, and pꝛaying thus he ſpake at laſs, 
O lufiter if euer Troyan vights by ſea oꝛ land 

Che warnings great haue willingly obayve,ne dio withſtand, 
It we thy Godhcad eucrn:oꝛe with dꝛead and altars to 

Vane woꝛchipped, and ba what euer elle remaines to do, 

Ov is behind with happy ſouthſap bꝛing vs quitt reit, 
Coictirnie vs ure in this,and end theſe toyles which we detect. 
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Thethirteenth Booke 
While this he ſaid, there tod him cloſely by his mother deare, 
Confeſſuig who ſhe was, and thus ſhs ſpake with gert e cheare. 
My ſonne, leaue off this care of minde, and take fo2 better bliſſe 
Theſe ſignes of God fo2 future iop to the, and not to mille, 
Now haſt thou gotten reſt, this is the end of miſchieles all, 
Lind wiſhed peace at length by tract of time to thee doth fall, 
Ne do thou feare the flame that from thy dulcet ſpouſes head 
Co l kies doth riſe aloft,pluck vp thine heart full far from dzead. 
. Fo2 ſhe thy name with famous iſſue bozne (hall ſend to ſkies, 
ple ON And Troyan captaines moe bzing fozth tolight that muſt ariſe, 
6-1-7 1.4 of And valient Nephaes vnto thee ſhall baing from iſſue great, 
| 15 Chat all the wozlo ſo wide with vertues pꝛaiſes ſhall repleat, 
KF And with their mighty power full fezce ſhall wyolly it ſubdue, 
1 0 He alludet And dab the ſpoiles thereof in Triumph bꝛaue: whom glozy true 
N do the R.. Right great, when they the Ocean haue paſled, ſhall conuay 
44 | maines Co heauen on high: whom vertues faine great acts foz to aſſap, 
conqueſt of And to atchieue, thꝛough vertue them as Gods (ſhall lift to ſkies, 
Pritane. Ag foz this flame, thy noble Nations p2aiſe befoze thine eies 
Fo2 future time it ſhowes, by ſtarry fire God gane tits ſigne. 
herefoꝛe, in lue of all this wozthy pꝛaiſe, this citie thine 
Mhich here thou buildeſt,ſee that by thy wines name thou it call, 
And ouer this, thy ſacred houſhold Gods from Troy an fall, 
From fire pꝛeſerued, place within the walles ol thy ncw fowne, 
And giue them honours large, foꝛ ape to laſt wich great renowne. 
'} Foꝛ theſe (a wondzous thing)this tawne in loue ſhall hold ſo deare, 
That it remoued thence to other places far they were, 
Shall of their owne accoꝛd returne vnto their fozmer place. 
Thꝛice happy man, whom with ſo god lucceſſe the Gods do grace. 
| The Troyan Nation eke thouſhalt deteine in quiet peace, 
4 And when at length thy ſire in law all aged ſhall deceaſe, 
| Foꝛcwearied with many peares, and pleaſant flelds ofreſt 
3 Among the ſhadowes ſhall polleſſe a place fo2 quiet beſt, 
| Immcdtatcly thou his crowne and ſcepter large ſhalt guide, 
And gouerne the Itahans, and oꝛdaine lawes beſide, 
1 Fo2 Troyans and Italians commirt, and glad at laſt: 
forrerh him Ty ſelke to heauen thalt ſend,the Gods decree thus ſtandeth faſt, 
ien im. She ſaid, and into aire departing thin ſhe went her way, 
mottalitie. Aeucas thea, whom power ſo great of God did much affray, 


of Aeneidos. 

AF- ad ſne his goddeſſe mothers heſts doth all full, 
And yow his Troians ſetled wel in peace he rules at will, 
und lung Latinus dying left his ſcepter, which anon 
Aeneas him ſucceeding did poſſeſſe when he was gone. 
And all Italia right large and wide did wholly [way. 
Naw Troians and Italians like cuffomes to obay, 
And maners did agree right'willingly with one afſent, 
And feraent lone in friendly bzeaſt was firt not to relent. 
And equal lawes foz both they toyntly made with god intent, 

Then Venus glad, in mids ol heauen fozthſtanding Ie ue befoze, 
Polt humbly there his keete embꝛating, thus gan hun imploze, 
Almightie ſire, that all things doſt alone from heauen direc, 
That all affaires and cares of men reuoluing dot dete. 
While Troians were with luckles foztune dꝛawne, J call to minde 
Thou pꝛomiſedit them reſt, and end ol troubles all to finde. 
At hath thy pꝛomiſe, father deere, at all deceiued mee, 
F0; that now all Italia, not iarring once perde, 
Foz thzee peeres (pace in ſacred peace hath ſeene them to remain. 
Butfurthermoze then this, thou grantedſt, loue, to me againe 
My great Aeneas fo aduance vnto the loftie ſuie, 
And him of due deſert to place among the ſtarres on hie. 
What is thy minde herein as now? Foz why,euen ripe by this 
Aeneas bertue longs to dwell aboue in laſting blis, 
To whom the father of men and Gods, wert koſſing,from an hie 


Theſe wozds dzew fozth from bꝛeſt: how much, god daughter Venus, I 


Aeneas ſtout, and T roians all inceſſantly did lone, 

Whom perils oft ſo great by land and ſea fozth thzuſt did ſhoue, 
Thon knoweſt well, and moued oft, my childe,with loue of thee, 
J haue bin ſoꝛie, greeuing much in minde thy griefe to ſee, 
Howbeit pet in tract of tune, by Iunos god conſent, 

IJ haue them ended all: and now giue eare to mine intent, 
Aich is, that J the captaine great of Troians to inueſi 

In heauen haue now decree.1,and ſure he ſhall me ſeeming belt 
Increale the number ol the Gods, and glad J do agree, 

Chon what in him is moztall take awap, and make him free, 
And adde hun to the mightie ſtarres that ſhins in loltie ſluics. 
Pea, others that with vertue fraught hercafter ſhall ariſe, 

And eke themlelues adozne with pzaile eterne not to decay, 
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The thirteenth Booke 
Vertuous Fulfi.lutg cke the wozld with noble deeds of gloꝛie gay, 
oe" ZLhoſ: kkewile wil Ito the ſkies aduance.Ail gods ſai ye 
moral, To this, ne did dame Juno Qutene of gods, once diiagree, 
But gaue aduice that to the heauens Aeneas might aſcend, 
Vith other kindly woꝛds, which did to loue and friendſhip tend. 
Then Venus thꝛough the flittring aire deſcending downe did ſlide, 
And to Laurentum towne ſhe goes, neere where to ſea doth glids 
Numicie titer dꝛenched deepe in rede, and ouerhid. 
The bodie ol her ſonne to waſh, and moztal part ſhe bid 
The water then to clenſe,and glad the happie ſoule on hie 
Late loſed from the cozple ſhe bare aloft to dwel in ſkie, 
And did amid the ſtarres Aeneas place, whom lulies line 
Their pꝛiuate God doth call, adozning him with rites diuine. 


DEO GRACIAS. 


Per Thomam Twynum, 26. OKobris 15 83. Leweſiæ 
apud Meridionales Saxones, opus furtina- 
rum horarum plurium. 


